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TO THE 



R'e-a B E R', 

I Do not know the, anti therefore cannot fit thee with > 
an Epithet -: Who, or whatever thou be, I here pre - 
fent thee with a New Edition of what thou hap * 
already had; .only, a little larger, a little better, and- 
the Method a little alter’d. Do not wonder to find Jb ■ 
much Reafcn in this little Book amongft Birds and Bealls; a 
it:is but what Men have loft , and they have gathered up: :• 

Thou mafft well allow Owls, Daws, Buzzards, Wood¬ 
cocks, Apes, WAffes, to talk together in oldTimes r 
when as we had the fame Creatures or dinar ly in every 
Pulpit: fo that what were Fables in /EfopV Time, were. - 
too true of late *, 

But, Reader, I atn to inform thee, Tloat there came out 
lately a paltry Thing juft of the fame Shame and Bignefs 
with this Book in thy Hand; and to complete the Cheat* 
it carries the fame Name, and hath counterfeited its - 
Ornaments, the Pi&ures. The Brat might as well have 
come into the World, with the Renowned Title of Tom 
Thumb, as he called, The Fables of /Efop. Certainly- 
the Pye-corner, Book-binder forgot himfelf when he- 
mtrivd it; for he hath been at the Expence of Paper and 
Ink, to fet forth the Tales that his Grannam told him - 
in Winter-Evenings, which I fuppofe might be aU the Dif- 
cipline of his Education: Could he not have plainly, told 9 
That he prefented him w'lb a Piece of Antiquity, called 
Mother Shiptons laft Words; it would better hive 
fuited with the Matter of his Nonfenfe, than to call it. 

The JpabUj of $ibp, the Pi&ures waid have fitted 

A 3 ‘ H 


To The Reader. 

zlas well • / a If are the Reader, that he {ball in this 

Book find fair Dealing. The Life of ZEfop is exattty tranf- 
lated out of the Greek Copy, and the Fables with the like 
Carey both in Pr.ofe aad Verfe j which is eafily difcerned by 
comparing of that Counterfeit , which is called The Fables 
. of Mop, and. only in-. Profe ; So with this, 1 take my\ 
Leave of the Man that hath taken fo much Pains to de¬ 
ceive the World, and ref err my Bookjtnd ray felf to thy In¬ 
genuity. If with the Sugar of theje Fittions. thou take 
down the wholefome Pills of the Moral, the Author ‘hath 
his End in Writing , and I.mine in Publiflung. Let Chil¬ 
dren look upon the Pi&ures, look thou further ; if thou read 
the Fables; thou mayfl be as merry as others with Sack and 
Claret ; if thou read the Application, thou mayfl learn as . 
much as in the Schools of the moft fevere Philofophers. 
Farewell, and enjoy it either for Delight or Profit, orr 
ijahich is beft of ail) for both together.. 


E. E. 


* 


Thefe Two Vfeful School-Books are fold by the 
Eookfellers of London and Weflminlter. 

R Hetorices Elementa Quceftionibus & Refpon- 
fionibus explicata, in Ufum SchoU Memtorum 
Sciforum. 

The Englifh. Rudiments of the Latin Tongue,. 
Explained by Queffion arid Anfwer; which are fo 
formed,, that a Child, omitting altogether the Que- 
ftions, may learn only the Anfwers, and be fully in- 

ftrufted in the Rudiments of the Latin Tongue. By 

W. Dugard, 
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« • » 

Cf the COCK. 



T HE Code, whiJft he turned ever the Dung-v 
hill, found a precious Stone, faying, Where¬ 
fore do I find a thing fo bright? If a Jeweller had 
found it, none would have been more jocund than ' 
he 3 becaufe he knew the Price of it; but indeed It 
h of noufe to me, neither do I greatly Value it; 
Yea, truly, I had rather have a Grain of Barley, than 

all the Jewels in the World. , , % 

\ 

9 

The Moral. 

Under]!and \y the Jewel, Art, andWif&omity tht 

Cock, a fool ip) Mail and- voluptuous. Neither do Fools 
love Liberal j 4 >‘ts, feeing they know not the Ufe of 
them : Nor a voluptuous Man,for that Pleafure only.de - 
lights him.. . ’ - • • ~ 

B A Cock 


4 


I 



ALSO f’s Tables* 


* 

A Cock (the Dunghill fcraping) chanc’d to Tpy 
Among the Dirt, a preciousjewel lie, 

Which he difdaining, cries, what Profit can 
This yield to me ? If happily a Man, j 

Knowing the Vertue, had this Jewel found, j 

*Twould make his Heart with preientjoy abound; 
But in my Eye one Barley corn is more 
Than all the Jewels on the Indian Shore. \ 

The Moral. 

The precious .'Stone defer!bed here, implies 
'High-prized Arts, and their rich Myfteries: 

The Cock, a fordid Creature, whoje Defire, j 

Like the dull Swine, that wallows in the Mire , 

'Doth greater Joy in Earthly Pleafures find, j 

Than the Endowments of a Vertuous Mind. s 

FAB. 2 . 


Of the Wolf and the Lamb. 



A Wolf drinking at the Head of a Fountain,faw 
a Lamb a-far offbelow drinking. He runneth 
•and taunteth the Lamb ,for that he troubled theFoun- 
tain. The Lamb trembled; befought him that he:; 
Would fpare him, being innocent; that he could notf 
iimfelf trouble the Drink 'of the Wolf, feeing he; 

drank. 








J5 S O P *s Fables . f 

drank far beneath. The Wolf on the other fide thun" 
dreth, laying, Thou Varlet,thou plead eft to no pui> 
pole; thou always doft me Mifchief;^ thy Father, 
Mother, all thy hateful Generation is conftantly 

againft me. I will be revenged on thee to Day. 

% 

• « 

The Moral. 

It it an Old Saying, That it is an eafie Matter to find 
a Staff to beat a Dog. A Man in Power,, if he lift to ' 
hurt, eaftly takes Occaftons of doing Mifchief \ He hath 
offended fufficiently who cannot refift. 

b 

A Thirfty Lamb walks to a River-fide, 

Where Ihe is by a rav’nous Wolf efpy’d; 
Whofe currilh Nature, ftill on Mifchief bent, 

Thus picks a Quarrel with the innocent 

And harmIefsBeaft:What, Villain! mov'd thee fhutf, 

Juft in our Prefence, as in Scorn of us, 

E’er we could drink, to foul the Chryftal Spring? 
The Lamb affrighted at his menacing, 

Begs for his Life, Shall Innocence thus Ipeed, 

That neither hurts in Will, nor yet in Deed? 

I drank below, but you drank far above, 

Could this the Fountain, upward lying,move? 
That Streams run backward is to me a Wonder. 
With that the Wolf ’gan horribly to thunder, 

And anfwers, Slavefthou ly’ft! have I not feen 
How ready thou and all thy Friends have been 
To crofs us ftill; for which, without Delay, 

Thy Blood for all thofe former Wrongs fhall pay." 

The Moral. 



So great Men oftentimes o erfway with Might, 
The Poor, againft Reffteftef Law or Rightx 
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F A B. 1. 

Of the Moufe and the Frog. 



A Mou lew aged'War with a Frog. They fought 
for the Sovereignty of the Fen. The Battle 
was fierce and doubtful. The crafty Moufe, lurking 
under the Grafs,fets upon the Frog by Ambufcado, 
The Frog being better in Strength,and moreaolcin 
Valourand Leaping, chaliengeth his Enemy to the 
open Field. Each of them had a Spear of a Bulrufh; 
which ‘Battel being feen a-far of, the-Kite maketh 
hafte unto them, and whilft neither of them heeds 
himfelf forEagernefs of fighting, the Kite fnatcheth 
.and teareth in pieces-both the Champions. 

The Moral. 

• • 

00 

4 

In like manner ifhappeneth■ to factious Citizens , who 
Icing inflam'd with a Dejire of Rale , whilft they contend 

amongft tbemfelvcs to be mie Magifirates, do put their 

EftattSj and alfo their hives very often in Danger . 

% 

T HE Frog and Moufe at Variance did ftand, 
Who fhould be King,and rule the moorilhLand; 
And therefore to decide this fatal Jar, 

They undertake a long and doubtful War. 

The 



ALSO Pi* Fable r. 

The crafty Moufe In Ambufh clofely lief, 

That Jhe th’ unwary Frog might io furpiize: 

The Frog fufpe&s rhe Plot, and Therefore ihs 
To open Combat dares her Enemy, 

Not willing tc/ prolong the Wat. Agreed, 

Both Parties meet, each brandifiring a Reed, 
Infiead of Spearswhile at each other’s Sight 
Their Courage makes them eager of the Fight; 
Which fcarce begun, the Kite comes flying by, 

(To both of them a fatal Enemy.) 

And ftooping, quickly parts the Warriors Fray, 
Making both Moufe and Frog become her Prey. 


The Moral. 

So faftiout Moiy inflamed with Dflee 

Of bearing Rule, Imprudently dfpirS 
Beyond their Reach, and foolijhtj contend i 
But hafleri their own Ruin in the End . 

F A 5 . 4. 

Of the Dog and. the Shadow. 



A Dog fwimfiling over a River, carried a piece of 
Flefli in h.s Mouth. The Sun Alining, as it fell 

i| 0uc J the .Shadow of the Fkfh Aimed in the Water; 
d which 



6 JESOP’s Fables. 

which feen, he greedily catching at it, loft that which 
was in hisjaws. Therefore being daunted with the 
Lofs both of the Thing, and alfo of his Hope, firft 
he wasaftonifhcd, afterwards getting Heart again, 
he barked out thus: 0 Wretch! there wanted Mo¬ 
deration to thy Greedinefs. There was enough, and 
more than enough, if thou hadft not doated: now 
thou haft lefsthan nothing by thy Fooliflinefs. 

The Moral. 

We are put hi mind of Mo defy by this Fable 5 toe art 
pit in mind of Wifdm , that there be a Moderation in our 

Defire , left roe loofe certain Things for uncertain . Surely 
that Sannio in Terence [peaks cunningly \ \ } ymh he , 

will not buy Hope at that Rate.. 

B Y Chance a hungry Dog had robb’d the Pot, 
Or from the Cook a piece of Flefli had got \ 
Wherewith he nimbly crofs the River flies, 

To (hun Purfuit of following Enemies, 

But as he part, within the Water clear, 

The Flefh’s Shadow did to him appear; 

Who not content, but covetous of all, 

Dives for the Shadow, lets the Subftance fall: 

So both being loft, when he could neither find, 
He cries, Fool, thank thy greedy Mind. 

The Moral. 

Be not too covetous f inertafe thy Store , 

But what thou undertaken confult before ; 

Left Fortune may thy Undertaking crofs } 

Md thou buy future Hopes with prefent Lofs> 


FAB. 
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F A B. Sr 

of the Lion and the Beads. 



T HE Lion had made a Covenant with the Sheep,' 
and with certain other Beads, that the Prey 
fliould be common. They go a-hunting, a Hart is 
taken, they divide him; everyone beginning, to take 
up their feveral fl&res, as it was agreed, the Lion 1 
roareth out, faying, One part is mine, becaufe I excel 
you all in Dignity; a fecond Part is mine, becaufe l 
mod excel in Strength. Furthermore, I challenge a 
third part,becaufeIhavefweatmore in catching the 
Hart; and laftly, unlefs you grant me a fourth 
part, farewel Friendfhip. His Fellows hearing this, 
do depart empty and dill, not daring to mutter at 
the Lion. 

The Moral. 


e : it is more rare non>- 


Faithfulnefs hath been ever rar 
a-days: Bat it is and hath always been mojl rare amongft 
potent Men 5 wherefore it is better that you lime with your 
Equal. For he that liveth with a potent Man, muft nc - 
ccjfarily part oft-times with besom Right : fou Jball have 
equal Dealings with your Equals .. . 

£ a.-. 


A General' 




% M SO P’i 'FuUe:. 

I 

\ 

A Genera] Day for Hunting being decreed 
Amongft the Beads, they mutually agreed 
(The Sport being endedj equal Share IhoulJ ta.il 
Of what they flew, to recompence them all,. 

So out they go to hunt the nimble Hart; 

W ho flain, each Bead according to Defeit 
Ertpe&s his Share. To whom the Lyon thus 
Fiift fpeak.s: You know, my Friends, tfiat unto us 
Belongs one Part by Right of Dignity; 

A ltcdnd too pertaineth unto me, 

In that my Strength doth above yours excel!; 

A third is alfo mine, you know ir well, 

’Caufe in Purfuit I took the g rente ft Fain ; 

A fourth Part'ncw there only doth remain, 

Which grant you mull the Quarrel for to end, 

Or elfe of me for ever loft a Friend. 

$o all the Bealls depart, nor durft they fhow 
An angry Look, although deluded fo. 

* The Moral. 

Js here the Lyon {Right pretending) claims 
1 be other Dus,fo for unlawful Gains, 

( Inj uft ice oft prevailing) poor Men ft and 
jfloof) whilfi nthCt! do pojftfs their Land ; 

Not daring Juk their own,fo much the Fear 
Of Greatnefs awes them, it o' great Wrongs thy bear. 


F A B. 

* * ^ 
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Bab. 6 . 

0/rfo Wolf W fi* Crane* 


* 


T HE Wolf devouring, a Sheep, by chance the 
Boots ftuck in hisThroat. He goeth about, de- 
fitfcth Help, but no one helpeth him. All fay, that 
he had got a juft Reward of hisGreedinefs. At length- 
he induceth a Crane by many Flatteries, and more 
Proruifes, that her long Bill being thru ft* into, his< 
Throat, flie would pluck out the Bone which ftuck 
in it. But flie asking her Reward, he mocketh at her 5. 
Thou Fool, quoth he, go thy way ; haft thou noc 
enough that thou liveft ? thou ovveft me thy Life : If. 
it had pleafed me, I might have bit off thy Neck.. 

The Moral. 

It H'a-common Sayings That is loft" which thou doft to- 
' an ungrateful Man; 

Unger fore bit the Wolf; which he to eafe, 
Roving for Prey, upon a Lamb did feize. 

And it devoured: but through too much hafte 
Of feeding, crcfs his ravenous Throat ftuck fa(t 
One of the Ribs; which fo.the Wolf did pain, 

■ That he to many often did complain; 

; But none would lend him Help. At length he -goes, 

= And to tike Crane his Griefs fad Caufe$ iho w$ j 

B S Ea® 




f 



10 MS OV i Fables. 

Entreating her to ufe her beft of Skill, 

And down his Throat by thrufting her long Bill 
To draw the Bone that did afflift him fo; 

For w hich Ihe Ihould not unrewarded go, 

But have her full Content. The eafie Crane 
(WonwithfairWords,and hope of future Gain) 
Effe&s the Cure, and then demands her Pay ; 

To whom the ungrateful Wolf did fcoffing fay, 
What Pay, fond Fool, canft thou exp eft of me ? 

Is’t not enough that thou elcapedft free, . 

Not hurt at all, when I w’ith little Strife 
Had Power but now to take away thy Life? 

The Moral. 

To gratify ungrateful Men , doth prove 

Thy Lofs and Harm:—On others place thy Love » 


F A 


T 


Oj the Country-man and the Snake. 



T HE Couhtry-man brought home a Snake, which 
he found in the Snow almoft dead with cold. He 
laid him to the Fire. The Snake receiving Strength 
and Poifon from the Heat, afterward not enduring 
the Flame 3 infefted all the Cottage with hiding. The 

Couutf 7-man runneth unto him* and fetching up a 

‘ Umw 9 
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Hatchet, expoftulaces with him the Wrong witfi 
Words and Blows, Whether he would thus requite 
him ? Whether he went about to take away his Lift . 
from him who gave him his Life?. 


It comes to fafs fometimes , that they mil do you hurt- 
to whom you have done good ; and that they will defervt 

ill of yoU) oj whom jou have deferred well. 

I N Depth of Winter, numb'd with Cold, a Snake • 
Seeming half dead, upon the Ground did lie, 

On which a Husbandman did pity take 
As he by chance that way was palling by;. 

So bears her home, then lays her by the Fire, 

The Heat whereof did loon the Cold expell/. 

That fuddenly the Snake, began t’ refpire, 

And feeling Strength with her old Venom fwell; . 
But quite forgetful of the Good receiv’d, 

Or what the Man to fave her Life had done,, 
Whereof fhealmoft lately was bereav’d, 

To throw abroad her Poifonfhe begun, . 

And hilling, flies at him with all her Might; 

W hich he perceiving, fetcheth Weapons ftraight,-. 
Replying, Villain, doll: thou thus requite . ‘ v 
My Kindnefs, and my Love purfue with Hate ?. 

For this Ingratitude thy Life fhall pay, 

And what I fav’d, I now will take away. 

♦ 

The Moral. 

So oftentimes toe by Experience fee 
Thofe prove our great eft Enemieswhom wi • 

Do moft befriend ; and thoje to whom we jktfro 

Mojl love, tj utmfl f pitiful often# w» 

F A Bf 
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Of the Boar and the Afs. 



W Hilit the tluggiih Ais mocked the Boar, he was-* 

wroth, and gnalhed his Teeth, faying, 0 thou 
moftfloarhful Afs,truly thou hafl: deferved III; but* 
altho’ thou hail been worthy of Punifliment, yet I 
am unworthy to be revenged of thee: mock on 5 the u: 
jnay’ft do it iafely, for thou art ovt.of Danger for 
thy Slugglflinefs. 

The Mora!. Lit us do our Endeavour that when we 

hear or fttfftr Things mfmhtgus , m Ipitik not, m do 

Iking: unworthy of us; for evil Men and defy er ate for the 
hi oft part do' r 1jo!ce 7 if any good Man do reftft them • They, 
value it. much that they jhoidd he accounted worthy to be 
avenged ofi Let-v.s imitate Horfcs and great Beafts } which 
pafs by little barking Curs with Contempt, 

W Hile the dull Afs the. fturdy Boar derides, 

The Boar, whom Moderation wifely guides, 
Replies, Dull Villain, that the World may fee 
How much I flight the? Scoff , although from me 
Thou juft Revenge deferv ft. jeft on thy fill, 

Thy Bafenefsguards thee, and withholds my Will, 

1 he Moral. 

‘ Be not much movdwhtn bold dfperfioJis grow ; - 

ieftfalfe Untruths Ufa. Verities . may Jbm 

k 
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^ ^ s. 9. 

0/ fitf City-Moufe and Country-Moufe. 



I T pieafed the City-Moufe to walk into the Coun¬ 
try. A Country-Moufe faw him, inviteth him; 
Preparation is made,they go to Supper. The Coun¬ 
try-Moulefetoheth forth whatfoever he had laid up 
for Winter, and bringeth out.all his Provifion, that 
he might fatisfy theDaintinefs of fo great a Gueft, 
notwichftanding theCity* Moufefi owning,condemn- 
etll the Penury of theCountry j and then highly ex--, 

tols the Plenty of the City. Returning home, lie le<l(U' 
eth the Country-Moufe with him into the City, that 
he might make good in.Deed that which he had in 
Words boafted of. They go to the Banquet which the 
City-Moufe had gorgeoufly prepared. As they were 
at the Banquet,theNoife of a Key is heard in thelock. 
They tremble and run away as faft as they couJd* 
TheCoiintryMoufeBotKunacquainted and ignorant 
of the Place, had much ado to lave himfelf. The Ser¬ 
vant departing, the City-Moufe returneth unto the 
Table, calleth the Country-Moufe. He fcarcely hav¬ 
ing put away his Fear, creepeth out, and asketh the 
£ity. Mouie, inviting himtodrink,WhetherthisDan- 
ger be often ? He answered, that it was daily,and it 

oughs 
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ought to be flighted. Thenfaid the Countryimoufe, 
Is it daily? Verily your Dainties favour more of Gall 
than of Honey; I,in truth,had rather have myPenury 
with Security, than this Plenty with fuch Anxiety. 

The Moral. Riches have indeed# Shew of Ple/tjure , Out 
if you look within them , they have Danger and Bitteniefs . 
There was one Eutrapelus, who when he would hurt his 
Enemies mofl of ally made them rich, faying, He would re • 
rnnge himfelf of them , for that they Jhould receive with 
their Riches a great Bundle of Cares. 

T HE City-moufe, that many Days had fpent 
Within her native Soil, on Travel bent - 
T he Countries fweet Varieties to fee, 

Is by a Country-moule met happily; 

Who entertains her with the choke -11 Fare-. 

Her Ladder did afford; nor did fhe fpare. 

For any Coft, which the delightful Field, 

: To welcome unexpetted Gutils could yield. 

Yet this pleas’d not the City-moufe; r the Meat. 
Seem’d much too coarie for her nice Chaps to eat? 
And therefore fhe iritreats the Country-moufe 
To walk with her, and view her Ciry-houfe, 

To fee what Entertainment lhe could give, . 

And how delicioufly fhe flill did live. 

So both agree, and to the City come;: 

W hich enter’d, they approach a fpacious Room, 
And after Welcome given* a dainty Feaft 
The City-mOufe provided for her Gueft.- 
Both feat themfelves, and heartily to feetf; 

But ’midfl their Junkets, with unwelcome Speed 
They hear a turning of a Key, whofe Fear 
Enjoy ns them quickly to forfake their Chear, 

And fhift into a Hole, from whence they fee 
One of the Houfhold Servants haftily 
Enter the Room, (the which unufual Sight 
Doth much the trembling Country-moufe affright) 
But he not flaying long, the City Dame. 

Returneth to the Banquet whence fee {anje j 
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And calls her Friend, ofTring a choicer Bit 
To her, than any Iht had tailed yet. 

But Fear had fpoil’d her Stomach, fo that fhe 
(Glad to depart) replleth. If this be 
The Sauce you have unto your City-Fare, 

Give me my own > tho’ coarfe, ’tis void of Care: 
Such Fears perplex not us, nor Griefs moleft 
Our homely Roofs; we undifturbed rcfl, (great, 
Tho’ coarfe our Fare; when Dangers more than 
Attend the dainty Junkets which you eat. ^ 

The Moral; 

The Poor Man's Happy Life is here exprefsd , 

While he Content with his Eft ate remains, 

Above the Rich, although cf Wealth pojfejs'd: 

For Care to get, or Fenr> to lofe his Gains , 

Doth fo perplex his troubled Mind, that he 
Scarce lives a Day or Hour contentedly ; 

FAB. 10. 


Of the Eagle and the Daw. 



A N Eagle having gotten a Cockle,could not pluck 
jMLout theFilh by Force or Art. A Daw coming unto 

her, giye 5 hey Counfei; She perfwaded her to foar 

aloft, 
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aloft, and call down the Cockle from on high upon* 
the Stones; for that iihvould fo come to pafs that 
the Shell would be broken.. The Daw tarrieth up¬ 
on the Ground, that Ihe mpy wait for the Fall. The 
Eagle throweth it down; the Shell is broken; the 
Fifh is lnatched away by the Daw;, the Eagle being 
mocked, grieveth. 

The Moral; 

Do not give Credit to every me, and take heed that ycii: 
look into the Counsel which you Jhal/ receive of others: For 
tnany being conjulted with , do not give Counfcl for them ’ 

who askCounfd of tbew 3 but have an Eye to themfelves. 

% 

N 

• # 

HE Eagle finds a.Cockle, and with Pains, 

X Labours for what ihe fatten’d Shell contains5; 
• Which the fly Daw beholding, with Deceit,, 
Pretends t’inftruft the Eagle how to get 
TheFilh with greater Eafe; and bids her fly 
A-lofr, and with the Cockle, mount the Sky, 

Then let it falfagaintt: fome Rock, that fo 
The Shell mi£ht open with.a fudden Blow: 

Which done, the Daw, that furely watch’d her Prey,, 

Snatches the Meat, and nimbly flies away, 

Leaving tbc cheated Eagle all alone, 

Her faid Milhap and Folly to bemoan. 

The Moral;. 

_ ■ 

Do wot Belief in every one repofe ;: 

For^feming Friends prove oft .the great ejl Foes* ' 

In fairefl Meadows dangerous Adders.He, 

And mojt De ceit is clad with Flattery • 

Which in deeding Cotcncellors is Jhown , 

Not for thy Galn ^ but Trofit of their, own,'. 
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F A 5. xx. 

Of the Crow and the Fox* 



A Crow having gotten a Prey,maketh a-Noife in 

the Boughs of the Tree. A Eox^cuh feetli.hiin 

jetting, runneth.unto him. The Foot doth very kind¬ 
ly falute the Crow, I have, heard, quoth he, very 
often, that Fame is a Liar,no w I find it in very deed; 
for as by chance I paffed by this way, Tpying you 
on a Tree, I came running unto you, blaming the 
Report. For the Report goeth,that you are blacker 
than Pitch, and I fee that you are more white than 
Snow, Truly, in my Judgment, you furpafs the 
Swans, and are fairer than the white Ivy. If To be 
that as you excel! in Plumes, you fo excell alfo in 
Voice • in truth I will call you the Queen ofail Birds. 
The Crow being allured by this pretty Flattery, pre¬ 
pares himfelf to ftng, but theCheefe falleth out cf his 
Bill as he was pre^aringtofing, which being fnatclr 
ed up, the Fox-cub laughetb heartily*Thenatlength 
it ft t*mes the miferableCrow,fire vexeth at her felf, * 
and ff e grievethatthe Shame, accompanied with the s 
Lois of the Thing. 

The Moral. Some are fo greedy tf Pratfc, that they. 
i love a Flatterer with their cm Reproach and Lofs . Such 
j filly Men are made a Frey to Par after • if fo be that you 
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wid avoid Boaflingy you mayeajil) fbun that pcJiiftWt 

fott of. FUttWm* if you mil is Thraio, you jbalt new 
want a Gnatho, 

T HE Crow had got a Prey, and with It flies 
To feed upon aTiee; which Vulpis eyes,. 
And fain would gull her of it ^ wherefore he 
To work his Plot, thus greets her craftily5 
Hail, Miftrefs, hail, Fame’s Untruths now I fing, 
And to your Worfhip joyful Tidings bring; 

Fame {files thee black as Soot; but I have found 1 
Her Rumours fialfej. in Wbitenels you abound 
Beyond the Snow, or Lilies of the Field: 

For which the joyful Crow feems Thanks to yield, 
flapping her Wings; but as fhe ftrove tofpeak, 
The Bait {he had dro.pt from her empty Beak; 

Which theFoxnimbly catching, leaves theCrow, 
To learn more Wit when fhe is flatter d fo. 

The Moral. 

r jfeB not empty Titles , nor the light 
And windy Praif \r of the Parapte : 

For they for their own Ends do mofi applaud ; 

Wh:eh being obtain'd, they Jllght whom they dfraud. 


F A B. 
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FJB* 12 . 

Of the Lion mm out by 0 Id Age* 



A Lion which had made very many Enemies fcy 
his Cruelty in his Youth* paid for it in his Old 
Age. The Beafts recompence him like for like. The 
Boar fetteth on him. with his Tusks, the Bull with- 
his Horns 5 efpecially the youngAfs defiriug to abo¬ 
lish utterly the old Name of Sluggiflmefs, layeth at 
him luftily with Words, and with his'Heels. Then 
the Lion fighing deeply, faith, Thofe whom I have 
hurt in Times paft, hurt me now again, and defer- 
vedly; but they whom I have fometimes done Good 
unto, do not now do me Good again; yea, even they 
hurt me without Caufe, I was a Fool that made (b 
many to be my Enemies \ but more foolifh thattruft. 
ed falfe Friends. 

The Moral. 

Be not lift up in Profperity ; be not Jim t* For if 
Fortune Jhali change her Face , they whom you have hurt, 
avenge them]'elves, And fee that you make a 
Difference amongft your Friendfor there are certain 
that are not your Friends, but at your Tables and Fortunes • 

which 
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Which Eft ate in every deed as foon as ever it {Hall bt 
changed , they alfo will' be changed: you {hall be well dealt 
withal, if they be not Enemies. Ovid comphv'netb juftly : 

f 

New Foes Tfound'wKen J after- fill’d my Sail; 

The Wind proves crofs, my Friends unfriendly fail $ 
Neptune begins to ft'Qwn and curl the Wave* 

My Friends are gone^ the lavage Sea’s my Grave. 

# 

% 

+ 9 

T HE Lion weak and old, tliat firft was ftrong. 
And too unjuftly meaner Beafts did wrong, 
_Now for his Tyranny doth pay; The Boar 
With his fliarp Tuiks his aged Side doth gore; 

The Bull afiaults him with his Horns; the bale 
And fordid A Is, with undeferv’d Dilgrac.e,., . 

-Spurns at him too, the which perplexed more 

The noble Eeaft, than all the Blows before. 

Who thus cries out, I oft have injur’d them, 

And juftly meritthev fhould me contemn: 

But the dull Afs, whom I efteem’d my Friend, 
Forfakesme too ! Unhappy I! to lend 
Affettion to his Bafenefs, and to move 
_ The Wrath of fuch as would more faithful prove.. 

The Moral: 

# # * 

if Fortune raife thee to a high Degree 
Of bearing Rule, let not thy Acllons be 
To much levere, but fuch , as Jufticc tnay. 

Command the Vulgar duly, to obey: 

Left Fortune change , and then, of Friends forlorn, 

Be made of thy Inferiours a Scorn. 


\ 

* 4 


i 


EAB> 


/ 



2E S 0 P / Tables. 

F A B. I}. 

Of the Do« and the Afs 


’II/HilfttheDog fawned upon his Mailer and the 
VV Family,both the Matter and the Family make 

much of the Dog: The Afs feeing that, groaneth 
very deeply : It began to irk him of his Condition ; 
he thinks it was not fairly carried, that the Dog 
Diould be welcome to all, and be fed from his Ma¬ 
tter ^sTable, and fo attain that by Idlenefs and Play; 
and contrariJy, himfelf to carry Pack'faddles, be 
beaten with a Whip, never to be idle, and yet be ha¬ 
ted of every Body.Ifthcfe things be gotten by faw¬ 
ning, he determineth to follow that Art which is fo 
profitable; therefore on a certain time to try the 
Matter, he runs forth to meet his Matter returning- 
home, leaps upon him, beats him with his Hoofs. 
His Matter crying out, the Servants run unto him; 
and the foolifh Afs, which thought himfelf civil, is 
beaten with a Cudgel. 

The Moral. 

All of us cannot do all Things, as Virgil faith in 
his Bucolics; neither do all Things become all Men.' Let 
every one defire that , let him try that which he is 'able. For 
we know that is fpoken wore (igwficantly in Greek? An 

Aft 
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Afs to the Harp; fo alfo Boetius, An Afs put to the 
Harp. Nature rejifting , our Labour is in vain. You 

ihall neither do or fay any thing, if Minerva be un‘ 

willing; witnefs Horace. 

9 

T HE ftrong-back’d Afs, wfrofeLahour to his Lord, 
Commodity and Profit did afford, 

Perceiving oft the little. Dog (whole Ufe 
No Profit to his Mafter could produce, 

But kept for Pleafure only) fport and play, 

And fawning on his Mafter, every Day 
Fed well, and liv’d at Eafe, while he with Pain 
Still'\vrought,and yet could no fuch Love obtain; 
Grows envious,and refolves the like to try: 

So leaping on his Mafter, lovingly 

He paws at him with his Fore-foot, then lays 
His Nofe clofe to his Lips, and loudly brays, 
Frisking about in fuch a ruftick fort 
As a rude Afs could do to fhew^ him Sport, 
s Whereat the Mafter, much affrighted, cries 
For Help: His Servant to him quicklyhies, 

. Who feeing how bold the fordid Afs did grow, 
Requites his Paftime with a cruel Blow, ^ 

Thrafhing him well, ’till he with Grief repents, 
And quite forfaketh fuch fond Compliments, 

The Moral. 

„ 'Ttfould prove a Thing prepofterms to fee 
A Buffoon plac'd i tti Seat of Dignity: 

As much ridiculous it is for one 
To meddle with another's Fmttion, 

find they but tyijle Tim •who think they can 

Reach tti* Apprehenfm of another Man . 

for let them flrive ’till Death , none can partake 
Of every Art , Nature doth Artifis make. 


F A B t 
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F A B. 32. 

O/ the Lion and the Moufe. 



T HE Lion being weary with beat and with run- • 
ning, retted under the Shadow upon green 
Leaves. A Company of Mice ran over his Pack: he .« 
awaking, catched one of many*, the Captive befeech- < 
ing him, cryeth, That he was not worthy that the 
Lion ftouidbe angry at him. He bethinketh him* 
felf,that there was no Praife in the Death of fuch a 
filly little Beaft, lets go the Captive. And not very 
long after, as the Lion by Accident runs thro’ the . : 
Foreft, he falls into Snares. Roar he may, get forth 
he cannot. The Moufe heareththe Lion roaring pi- _ J 
tifully. knoweth his Voice, creepeth into the Holes, *■ 
feeketh the Knots of the Snares, findeth them being 
fought, gnaweth them in pieces being found ; the - 
Lion efcapeth out of the Nets. 

The Moral. This Fable perfwadeth great Mens Cle* . 
mncy. For as Humane Things are unflable > fo mighty 

Men thmfehes \mt\ms need the Help of the Safer; i 

Wherefore a wife Man, alt ho 1 he may, will he afraid to 
hurt any Man whomfoever. But he thatfeanth not to hurt 
another, doth exceeding foolifh. Why fo ? Beeaufe although , 
trufiing in his own Power , hefeareth no Man ; it wiR fer* 
adventure come to pajs afterwards that he may fear, Fory 
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it is evident'that hath happened to famous and great King: 
that they have either needed the Favour of bafe Men , or 
feared their Anger . 

O Ppreft with Hear, a Lion in the Shade _ 
for his Repafe his wearied Limbs had laid, 
And fell afleep; ’bout whom a Troop of poor 
And little Mice, that never durft before 
Approach his Prefence, merry Paftimes make, 

’Till with their Sport the angry Beall they wake, 
WhofeFury forc’d them all to fly; but one 
Which not lb nimble as the reft, alone 
Is left behind, and by the Lion caught, 

Whereat amaz’d, the filly Moufe befought 
The noble Lion, Vengeance not to fliow 
For this her fiift Offence, but let her go. 

The Lion loon confenteth; finre the Blood 
Of one lo bale could do him little good; 

And fo the Moufe depa.ts; but e’er the Day 
Was fully fpenr, the Lion leeking Prey, 

And traverfing the Foreft, chanc'd to be 
Entrapped in a Net unwarily. 

So (buggies to get loofe. but prov’d too weak, 

. With all-his Strength, the intangled Net to break. 
- Wherefore for Kelp a hideous Noife he makes, 

And with his Roaring all the Foreft lhakes. 

Which when the Moufe now heard, fhe runs with 
Remembring how the Lion once her freed: (fpeed, 
'And though but weak, by gnawing of the Net, 
The ftrongerLion did at Freedom fet ; 

So Thanks on both Tides given, th^y part agen, 
Tile Moufe to’r Hole, the Lion to his Den. 

The Moral. 

Though failing Fortune feem a while to blefs 
And raije thee to the Height of Happinefs; 

Infult not o'er the Weak ) left Fortune may 
*Divert her Smiles , and thy Eft ate decays 
A7id thou as muih in need of others ft and , 

As they of thee , when thou did ft them command 

F A & 
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FAB. 15. 

Qf t 1 '? dr'- K"ft. 



A Kite ia> lick ii» nib lieu at die Point of Ueath; he 
intreats his Mother to go and beieech the Gods. 
His Mother anfwered, That there was no Help to be 
hoped for from the Gods, whofe Holy Things and 
Altars he had fo oft violated with his Rapines. 

The Moral. It becomcth us to reverent the Gods. For 


they help the Godly , but are againjl the Ungodly j being 
Wgletted in Profperity, they will not hear us in our Mife - 
ry. Wherefore be mindful of them in Profperity 3 that they 
may be prefent , being called upon in our Adverfity. 

T HE young Kite fickjbeibught his Dam to [fray, 
And for his Health upon the Gods to call: * 
But fhe replied, Son, thou every Day 
Didfl: in thy Health into Deboiftnefs fall; 

And thinkeft thou the Gods will Comfort lend 
To thee, whom thou fo highly didft offend? 

The Moral. 


hi they heft. Days, let not too haughty Pride 
Put up thy Thoughts, fo cauftng a Neglett 
Of God, whofe Lawsjhouldbe thy chiefeft Guide* 
Left He, whfe Pow'r can raife , and Wrath dejetf , 
When in thy Need His Aid thou dofi implore , 

As much [cirri thee, as thou didf Him before. 


F A B, 
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F A B. 1 6. 


Of the Swallow, and other Birds. 



A S foon as the Flax began to be fown, the Swal¬ 
low perfwadeth the little Birds to hinder the 
lowing, faying often, That Snares were making for 
them.They laugh at her, calling the Swallow a fool- 
ifli Prophet. The Flax now growing up, and wax¬ 
ing green, fhe admonilhed them again to pluck up 
that which waslown.They laughed at her again. The 
Flax waxeth ripe; {he exhorts them to deftroy the 
ftandingFlax. When they would not hear her advi- 
fing, no, not then indeed, the Swallow leaving the 
Company of the Birds, gets unto her ielf the Friend” 
ihip of Men, enters a League with him, dwells with 
him, cheareth him with finging: Nets and Snares 
are made of the Flax for the reft of the Birds. 

The Moral. 

Many neither know how to provide well for themfelves , 
nor will hear him who advlfeth them well; but when 
they are in Dangers and Ioffes, then at length they 

begin to be wife, and to condemn their own Sluggijknefs . 

Now are they wife enough ; This and that , fay they 9 
ought to have been done . But it is better to be Prome¬ 
theus than Epimetheus. Theft were Brethern ; the 

Na met 
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flams are Greek, one of them took C ounfel before the thing 
mis to be done , the other after the thing Was done : • Which 
the Interpretation of their Names dedareth. 

T HE painful Husbandman his Ground doth foW 

VV ith fatal Hemp«Seed.HimtheS wallow fpiesj 
And knowing what great Danger thence wpuldgrow 
To all the Birds, with hafte away flie flies, * 

And counfels them, That they with fpeed repair, 
And ( e’er the Seed a deeper Root did take ) - 
To fpoil and pick it up with greateft Care, 

Left if thereof the bowlers Nets Ihould make, 

It prove the Ruin of them all, and they 
With Lofs of Life repent their fond Delay. 

But the dull Birds, void both of Cares and Fears, 
Slight her Advice, until the curfed Grain 
Sprouts forth,and Green upon the Ground appears. 

Whereat the wifer Swallow once again 
More eameftly perfwades them not to lofe 
So fit Occafion $ but while yet they may 
Fervent a future ill, their Strength to ufe, 

And not to let the Time quite flip away, 

Until the Hemp grown fully ripe, at laft 
All Hope to ruin fuch a Foe be paft. 

Yet ftill the Birds her Counfel do negleft, 

For which the Swallow quite forfakesthe Field, 
And as they her, fo fhe doth them rejeft, 

And her fafe Neft among the Houfes build, 
Where fhe at quiet refts, when hourly Cares 
And Fear of Death the others do perplex, 

While the fly Fowler with his Hempen Snares 
And crafty Gins each Minute doth them vex, 

So that not Day nor Night they truly can 
Aflure their Safety, if efpy’d by Man. 

The Moral* 

Thus they who flight good Counfel, headlong run 
Qn Mifchief, W& repent when th' Hurt is done* 

C % 
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T HE Nation of the Frogs, when it was free, lie- 

fought Jupiter , to give them a King. Jupiter 
laughed at the Requeft of the Frogs.They not- 
withftanding were inftant again and again,until they 
inforced him. Hecaft them down a Beam. That vaft 
Weight lhakesthe Water with a great Noife. The 
Frogs being terrified, are filent. They adore their 
TCing. They come nearer by little and little; at 
length cafting away Fear, they leap upon him, and 
down again from him. The nuggiih King is made 
a Scorn and a Contempt. They importune Jupiter a- 
gain; they befeech him to give them a King which 
maybe valorous.?«f/fer givesthemaStork. He walk¬ 
ing thro" the Fen very ftoutly,devoureth what Frogs 
foeyer he meeteth with The Frogs then complain¬ 
ed in vain of the Cruelty of this King. Jupiter hear- 
eth them not, for they as yet complain, even at this 
Day.; for the Stork going to Reft at Evening, they 
coining forth of their Dens, do fecretly murmur 
with ahoarfe Croaking; but they ling to the Deaf. 
Tor Jupiter will have it fo, that they which prayed a - 

f ainfta mild King, fliould now fuffer an unmerciful 

«ne. The 
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- The Moral. 

It is wont to fall out to the common People even as tes 
the Frogs , who if they have a King fmewhat more mild r 
tiny charge him to be flttggijb and cowardly, and toijh that' 
at length they may have a Man ; and contrarily, if at any 
time they get a valiant King, they condemn his Ctuclty , and 
commend the Clemency of the former. Whether it be for 
that we always miflike our prefent EflaU,.or bccaufe it ir 

a true Word, That new Things are better than old. 

* 

HE'Frogs delire-& King, and for that end* 
j[ To Jupiter their earned: Prayer fend. 

Jove fmiles to lee their Folly, and denies 

Their Suit at firft ' but tired with their Cries, 

He’mongft them throws a Log, whofe heavy Fait 
With Terror fo amaz’d the Frogs, that all 
Crouch down for Fear, and with Amazement Rand’, 
In Readinefs t v obey their King’s Command, 

’Till waiting long, when they at laft perceiv’d 
’Twas nothing but a fenielefs Logjbereav’d 
Of-Life and Motion, all the Frogs beftride 
His lumpilh Back, and their mild King deride \ 
Defiring Jove to give them one, that may 
With awfulPow’r the Moorifli Empire fway, . 

And not a lifelefs Block. Jove therefore fends 
The Stork to them, which, {talking proudly, bends- 
His Mind to Tyranny, devouring (till 
TheFrogs, to pleafe his Appetite and Will. 

Weary whereof, the Frogs repine again; 

But Jove will hear them now no more complain ? 
The Stork mufi: govern (till, fince, not content,. 
They murmur’d at a peaceful Government. 


The Moral. 

How good fo e'er the King , we daily fee 
Sub]efts repine ; and if he peaceful be, 
They count him dull; if much fevere , r, 
And murmur hmrly 'gain ft hn Tyranny 

e 3 
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fab. 18. 

Of the Do vz~and Kite. 



T HE Doves on a Time made War with the Kite * 
whom that they might conquer, they chofe th e 
Hawk for their King. He being made their King* 
playeth the Enemy for their King. He plucketh and 
teareth them in pieces, no lefs greedy than the Kite. 
The Pigeons reqent of their Enterprize, thinking it 
had been better for them to indure the Wars of the 
Kite, than the Tyranny of the Hawk. 

The Moral. Let it grieve no Man too much fir his own 
Condition ; for, as Horace fays, Nothing is everyway 

happy. I indeed would not wijh my Lot .to be changed, fo 
that it be tolerable . Many having gotten a new Condition, 
foave wt'jhed the old again . We are almoQ all of us of fttch 

a fickly Difyojition, that we grow weary of our Jelves. 

* 

D Mention grown betwixt the Doves and Kite: 

The Doves, too weak with fuch a Foe to fight. 
The Sparrow-Hawk to be their King eie&, 

Hoping he would theirlnnocence proteft. 

And quell th’ intuiting Kite. But he poffeft 
Of Rule, with greater Cruelty oppreft 
The harmlefs Doves; who now with Sorrow rue 
Their hafty Choice, fince to their Lofs they knew, 
’Twas fafer with the Kite at War to be, 

Than to indure the Spar-Hawk’s Tyranny. The 
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The Moral. 

Change feldom brings a better ; every one 
Should therefore reft content, and covet none 

FAB. 19 . 

Of the Thief and the Dog. 
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A Thief on aTime reaching Bread to aDogithat he 
would hold his Peace, the Dog anfwered,! know 
thy Treachery. Thougiveft me Bread that I Ihould 
leave off barking: but 1 hate thyGift ^ for if I Shall take 
thy Bread, thou wilt carry all things out of the Houfe. 
The Moral. Beware you 1 st not go a gnat Benefit for a 

fmajU Take heed you truft not every Man ; / or there are 
Men who will not only [peak courtcnifiy , but alfo deal kind* - 
fyj with a Treacherous A .caning 

A Thief with a felonious Intent, 

By Night to rob a Houfe, in fecret went j . 

A Dog efpies him; but the crafty llnave, 

To pleale the Cur, and his Difcov’ry lave, 

(Left he fliould bark too loud) offers him Bread, 
Which the good Dog refulihg,anfwered, 

Villain, thou giv’ft a Moriel, hut wouldft do 
A greater Harm, Ihould I but Suffer you. 

The Moral. 

Beware to whom you truft , or Faith iwpofe. 

Left for a little Gain, yon greater lefe. 

C 4 
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FAB* 20, 

Of the Wolf mid Sow.. 



^TT^HE Sow pigg’d. The Wolf promifeth, that he 
X will be the Keeper of her Young. The Sow 
anfwered, Thatfliehadno need of the Service of the 
Wolfj if he would be counted religious, if he defired 

to do an acceptable thing, let him go further off; for 
the Office of the Wolf did not confift in his Prefence, 
but in his Abfence. 

The Moral. 

M Things are not to be believed of all. Many void 
proffer their Pains , not for the Love of thee , but of them* 
/elves f fee king their own Profit , not thine . 

Sow had litter’d, when the Wolf to her 
With Teeming Care his Service did:preferr, 

To guard her Pigs, left Danger perchance might 
(The Sow being abfent ) on her young ones light.. 
But the wife Sow replies, She needed none 
To guard her Young, her felfcould do’t alone; 
Knowing his Abfence fafer far would be 
To her and them, than the Wolf’s Company., 

The Moral. 

Jt is not fafe to truft or credit all\ 

Left foms ? pretending Love , intend thy Fall . 


FA ft 
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FA B, 21. 

Of the Birth of the Mountains. 



O Nce there, was a Report that theMountaihs were- 
in Travail. Men come,and ftand round about,, 
expecting fomeMonfier, not without fear. At length: 
theMountainsbringforrh ; there comes out a Moufe.. 
Then all theSpe&ators were ready to die withlaugh*" 
ing. 

The Moral.' Horace toucheth thn Fable, ■ 
Mountains in Travail are the Wonder’s tlrilS,. 

A* Moufe comes forth : 0 moilridiculous. 1 
It alfo notes Bragging', For Braggart, -when.they prcfefs- 
and boaft of great Things, fcarce perfor?n final!. Wherefore, 
thoje Thrafo’s are juft ly a Matter of Jefts and Scoff's . This ■ 
Fable doth aljo forbid vain Fears . For the Fear of the Dan¬ 
ger is for themft fart greater than the Dangeritfelj 
It is many times ridiculous rohich roe fears. 

H?Was rumour’d that a-Mountain big Itouldb^ 
Deliver’d of a monftrous Prodigy. 

Men eafie to believe, and glad roknow 
Whereto th’ Event of this Report Ihould grow/. 

In Troops flock thither. So the Time drew nigti- 
Of this long look’d-for ftrange Delivery. 

And from the Hill’s vaft Womb skip? forth a Moufe? , 
To the Speftator? fo. ridiculous, 

C j- Ttefr. 
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That feeing they deluded were, retire, 

And laught at what before they did admire; 

The Moral. 

Great Bodjlers here are Jhowi, deluding feme 
W r ith vaunting Words : But when to Proof they wne,. 
And Men expect like A It ion they appear 
So vain , they merit nothing hut a Jear--. 


FAB . 22 . 

Of the Hound that tp as defpifedby his Mailer.. 



Mailer eggs on the Hound, which was 
X now grown old $ He calls on him in vain; his 
Feet are flow, he maketh no hafte: He had caught a 
wild Beaft; the wild Bead flips out of his Teeth.His 
Mailer chides him with Stroaks and Words.The Dog 
anfwered that he. ought of right to be pardoned; that 
now he was grown old, but he had been flout when 
he was young;* but as f fee, quoth he, nothing plea- 
feth without Profit. You loved me when I was young 
and able to catchithe Prey 5 you hate me now flow 
and-Toothlcfs: But if you were thankful, whom you 
loved, in Times paft being young, for your Benefit 
fake;.you would love now, beiftg old, fox the fake 

of his profitable Youth*. The 
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The Moral. 

The Dog faid well : Eor <w OvidJW, Nothing isloved 
but that which brings Profir. Behold, takeaway 
from a greedy Mind the hope of Gain, no Body will 
be fought for. 7 here is no Remembrance of a paft Commo¬ 
dity.> and the Favour of a future not great ; the chiefejl 
Thankfulnefs is for a prefent Benefit. Indeed it’s a Shame 
to be ipoken, but if we confefs the Truth, the com¬ 
mon fort doth approve Friendlhip by their Profit. 

A Hound grown weak with Age, not able now 
To keep the Chafe, and fuch like Paftime fhow-,. 
As in his Youth he did (yet willing ftill, 

Equal r’his Power, to pleafe his Matter's Will) 

The Game being darted, follows; and at length 
Fallens; but wanting hisaccuttomed Strength, 

Lets go his Hold, and lofeth quire his Game, 

Nor able longer to purlue the fame. 

W hich when the Huntfman fees, he angry grows,. 
And beats the half lame Dog with many Blows. 

Yet all would not prevail, the Hound no more 
Could gain the Ground which he had loft before . 
But panting fallerh down, for which the .Man 
With Fury threatens the poor Cur again, 

That he Ihould lofe his Life, fince now unfit 
For Ufc, he longer did not merit it. 

The Dog replies, Sir, if you grateful were, 

You ought to remember ftill the faithful Care- 
And Service of my Youth; and not when Age, 

Hath weaken’d me with underferved Rage 
Haften my Death; but as for Profit then, 

So do for Love, and cherifh me agen.. 

The Moralf 

So we behold too often in this vain 
Aid t hankiefs 4 ge,for the Defire of Gain 
Old Servants JHaken off\ although their Care 
T enrich their MaJUrs their undoing were . 

$ A Si: 
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FAB. J-J; 

0/ A Hares «nd the Frogs. 
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T HE Woods roaring with an accuftomedWhirf- 
wind, the trembling Hares begin to fly away, 
haftily- But as they were flying, there being a Fen 
in their way, they flood doubtful, incompaffed with 
Dangers on both Tides. And which was aProvocation 
of greater. Fear, they fee Frogs drown’d in the Fen. 
Then oneoftheHareSjWifer and more eloquent than 
the reft, faid, Why do you fo vainly fear? we have 
need of Courage; we haye indeed Nimblenefs of 
Body, but we want Courage. This Danger of the 

Whirlwind is not to be run from* but to be flighted. 

• # 

The Moral, 


In every, thing there is need of Courage. Virtue without 
Confidence lieth tender Eoot-Jor Confidence is the Captain 
■and Stum of Virtue.. 

A Ffrighted with the Noife of fudden Storms, 
The light-foot Hares forfake their open Forms, 
And to tbe Weeds retir?. But there the Noife 
Doth more increafe, for the Winds louder Voice 
Soar’d ’raongft theTrees. From hence again they fly, 
.Seeking a Place of more Security. 

But 
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But far they had not gone, when in theif Flight 
A Pool their Journey ftopt: Whichdid fo fright 
The trembling Hares, thatkll amaz’d they fit; 

At length one finds a Breach, and thinks-it fit 
Through that to-run,.and make no longer Bay; 

But this Plot fail’d them too j for.in their way, 

As they fiiould pafs, a Banding Pool they, fpy, 

Wherein a Multitude of Frogs did lie, 

As they fuppofed, drown’d; and therefore Fear 
Commands them further not their Gourfe to.fteer,. 

So they confult what now is beft to do 
Backward they dare not-, forward cannot go; 

Left while they flmn.the Storms, the prefent Waves^. 

If they fiiould enter, might become their Graves. 
Amidft this general Pear, tip ftarted one 
(More folid than the reft in Judgment grown,. 

By Age and long Experience) who thus laid, 

Stand not amaz’d, my Friends, nor be difmay’d 
Though Storms at fir ft affrighted us, yet they 
Cannot ftill laft ;or yet ad'mit they may, 

Our warm and Fur-lin’d Coats can well! with-hold , 
The ftrongeft Storms, and fliield- us ’gainft theCold. 
Yet thofe are weak Supporters to the Mind: 

That beft withftands the Power of the Wind. 

And if-oup felves with Patience we can arm,. 

\ Wee loon lhall fee the Fury of this Storm _ 

J Wafte its own Strength. She fcarcely this had fai 3 . 

But the inragedTempeft was allay’d.' ' 


K 



The Moral. 


Man like the Hayes, with adverse Ti'ouble croft, 

Muft not at firft defpair , as if he’d loft 
■i M Hope offuture Help , but ftedfaft ft'and, 

:j ( Arm'd with the Shield of Patience) ’gainft the Band. 
jj of the World's greateft Temp eft, which once pajl x 

li He fhatt arrive eternal Reft at laft ; 
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FAB. 24 . 

0 / the Kid and the Wolf. 



WHen the Goat was going to feed, (he fliut up 
her Kid at Heme, charging him to open to no 
Body, until her felf lhould retin n. The Wolf which 
had heard that ^far off, after the Departure of his* 
Dam, knocks at the Door, counterfeits the Goat’s 
Voice, commanding the Doors to be opened. The 
Kid perceiving, the Deceit, faith, Twill not open 
them: For although they Voice imitates the Goat’s, 

yet indeed I fee a Wolf through the Chinks. 

1 

The Moral. 

For Children to obey their Barents, is beneficial to them 
fdves ; and it becomes a young Man to give ear to an old . 

T HE Goat went out into the Field to feed, 
Leaving at Home her young and tender Kid, 
Commanding her, that Ihe lhould ope the Door 
To none, nlljher return. The Wolf that bore 
No good intent, in ambufli lies hard by, 

And hears their Talk ; who therefore prefently 
Kpocks at the Door, and feigns a Goat-like Voice, 
But the young Kid replies,Friend, ceafe yourNoife. 

Hers. 
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Here is no Entrancefor your Feigned Note 
Tells me you are a Wolf, and noc a Goat. 

The Moral. 

Do as thy Parents did , and be not led 
dff.ray by Cotmfel of each fool/jl) Head*. 

F A li. is* 


Of the Hart and the Sheep, 



A Hart accufeth a Sheep before a Wolf, crying: 

out>thatfhe <Jid owe him a Buftiel of Wheat, 
but the Sheep indeed was ignorant of the 
- Debt; yet neverthelefs, by reafon of the Wolf’s Pre* 
fence, promifeth that flie would pay it. A Day is ap- 
■; pointed for Payment; it comes; theHart warns the* 
i Sheep of it,flie denieth it: for what fhe had promifed,: 
< file excufes it done for Fear, and the Prefence of the 

i Wolf; and that a forc’d Promifeought not to bekept,. 

r , 

The Moral; 

9 \ 

The Sertfe of the Law //, It is lawful to drive bach Force 
f by Force. From this fmall Fable a certain new one doth' 
i nr if ?, That, it is lawful to repel Craft by Cuming. 

j ' 
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T HE Hart pretends the Sheep did owe a Debt, 
Long due to him, and now demandeth it 
Before the Wolf. TheSheep durft not deny, 

Tho’ guiltlefs, when her greateft Foe was by. 

But freely it confeft; and fo a Day 
Appointed was, when flie the fame fhould pay; 
Which drawing nigh, the Hart demands his Due,. 
To whom the Sheep replies, My Friend, to you 
I nothing owe; once I confeft for fear, 

But now deny;,The Wolfs not prefent here. 

The Moral; 

Force and Fraud are good WeafBtttio defend, 

Where F<.rce and Fraud are ufed.to ojftfld* 


1 
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Of the Country-man and the Snake, 



! 

I 


A Certain Country-man had fofter’d up a Snake, 
and on a time being angry,ftrikes theBeaft with 
his Staff: He efcaped not without a Wound* After- 
wards the Country-man falling into Want, fuppoied 
that Mifhap befell him for the Injury done to the 
Snake. Therefore he humbly requefteth the Snake, 

that he would come back* He faith, He did for- 
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give him, but that he would not return; and that Tie 
could not be fafe with the Coxmtry-man who had 
fuch a great Staff at home. That the Mark of the 
Wound was gone, yet the Remembrance thereof 
ftill remained. 

The Mara!. 

I It is fcam fafe to give O edit to him thf fecond time , 
j who hath once violated his Faith . Indeed to forgive an • 
j injury is truly a Point of Mercy. But to look to a Mans 
1 felf, is both benefiting) ant a Print of tVifdom. 

Iff # 

L B 

A Country-man once kept a Snake, which hfr 
Had fofter’d long, till one Day furioufly 

He ftruck the fame; for which the injur’d Snak* 
Fiies to the Wood, and did his Houfe forfake. 

I She being gone, the Man at length grew poor, 
j Yet could no Reafon call to mind therefore, 

\ Unlefs the Abfence of the Snake; fince he^ 

Without Defert abus’d her wrongfully; 

He therefore nimbly to the Thicket flies 
To feek her out., whom he at laft efpies; 

5 And feeming greatly for his Wrong to mourn, 
i Asks Pardon firft, then begs flie would return, 

! And live with him again. The Snake replies, 
i Although the. Wound were cur’d, his Injuries 
Were not forgot; nor would fhe venture more 
To live where flie had found fuch Wrong before*. 


[A 
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The Moral. 

Once trufi thy Friend, a fecond Tim bewart. 
It's Noble to forgive ; but hav.e a Care . 


u 
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Of thi Fox and the Stork. 



A Fox Invited a Stork to Supper ; (he pcureth out 
theFoodupon the Table, which being liquid, 

(the Stork in vain attempting with her Fill) the Fox 
licketh up. The poor Bird goeth her way deluded, is 
both afhamed and grieved at the Injury. A few Days 
afterfheretumeth,anri inviteth the Fox. There was 
fet a Glafs-Vdiel full of Meat; which Veflel, fince 
it was of a narrow Neck, the Fox might behold the 
Meat, and alfo be hungiy: tafte he could not; but 
the Stork eafily fucked up all with her Bill. 


The Moral. 

Laughter deferves Laughter , Jeft deferves Je(l, Deceit 
deferva Deceit> and fraud deferves Fraud . 

4 

T HE Fox to Supper did the Stork invite, ^ 
The Stork accepts hisKindnels, and at Night 
Meets with her Promife to partake her Share 
( As Ihe fuppoferh) of moft dainty Fare. 

But the fly Fox deceitfully provides 
Nothing but liquid Stuff, which fpreading glides 

All 
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All thin about the Table; fo that (he 
Could nothing eat, while the Fox haftily 
Licks it all up. . The Stork but little (hews 
Of outward Anger, but away file goes 
Hungry as when (he came. But many-Days 
Were not outworn, when (he again repays 
The Fox with like Deceit; invites him home, 

To dine with her: The Fox doth kindly come, 
Where (he provides a Veffel made of Glafs, - 
i Fill’d full of Liquor too, whence nought could pafi 
j To feed the hungry Fox; befides the Neck 
i Too narrow for his Head, when her long Beak 
| Sucks it all out. Yet kindly (he intreats 
| Her Neighbour Fox to tafte of luch courfe Meats 
I As (he prepar’d. But he, poorhungry Cur, 

I Seing himfelf requited well by her 
| For his old Craft, with Shame departs away 

i To his own home, his Hunger to allay. 

* * 

! 

j The Moral 

1 - 

i An ancient Proverb fays , 'Tis not Deceit , 
y Decivers to delude ; as here wee fee 
$ The Stork, htftv lifted by the Fox's Wit, 

Retorts upon him his own Knavery , 

•< 
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A Wolf oft turneth about a Man’s Head found In 
a Carver’s Shop, wonders at it, thinking, that 
•which indeed was, that it had no Senfe. 0 fair 
Head, faith he, there is in thee much Art, but no 
Senfe. 

The Moral. 

Outward Beauty is acceptable , if the Inward be prefcnt. 
But if we ?nufi want one of them , it is better to want the 
Outward than the Inward ; for that without this doth 
fometimes bring Hatred , and a Fool is fo much more odious y 
by how much he is v.ore beautiful . 

W ithin a Carver’s Shop a Wolf efpies 

The Figure of a Man’s Head carv’d in Wood .* 
Which viewing well, cn all fides call his Eyes; 

But when he faw and rightly underflood 
It was not what it feem’d in outward Show,^ 

0 Head moft fairly fram’d ! cries with Difdain, 
That Man fhould fo much Skill on thee beftow, 
Yet neither Senfe nor Art in thee remain. 

The Moral. 

External Shape and Beauty of the Face 
Decks not a Man ; but the internal Grace « 
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Of the Chough. 
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A Chougti adorned himfelf with the Feathers of 
a Peacock. Thenfeeming to himfelf very brave, 
fcorning his own kind, he betook himfelf to theCom- 
pany of the Peacocks. They at length undei Handing 
the Deceit, ftript the filly Bird of his Colours, and 
whipt him. Horace in his Fivft Book of his Epiftles, 
relates this little Fable of a Jackdaw. He faith, That 
on a Time, a Jackdaw being deckt with Feathers, 
which (he had gathered together, that had fallen 
from other Birds, afterwards when each Bird had 
taken away her own Feather, (he became ridiculous. 
Left if peihaps the Flock of Birds (hall come to fetch 
again their own Feathers, the Jackdaw caufed Laugh¬ 
ter, being ftript of her ftollen Colours. 

The Moral. 

This Fable reproveth them , who carry them [elves more 
f loftily than u fitting , who live with them that are both 
r Wealthy and more Noble ; whereby they oft-times become 
[Poor, and are fcornd . WeU doth Juvenal advife , This 

h Sentence defeendhg from Heaven, PV6)3i that 


U t KNOW THY SELF 


The 
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T HE Jay her felf with Peacock’s Plumes adorns, 
And fair in her own fancy, proudly (corns 
Her fello w Jays ; and doth affociate 
Her felf among the Peacocks; but their State 
Brooking no fuch Deceit, when they perceiv’d 

Her foolifh Pride, they quickly her bereav’d 

Of thefe gay Feathers, with Difgrace expel 
Her from their Prefence quite, again to dwell 
Amongft her Equals, who with Scoffs deride 
Her borrowed Shape, and too ambitious Pride. 

9 

The Moral. 

Ambitious mthrlfts Jo , that vainly fpend 
Their Wealth, and ''hove thcmfelves afpire> t* th ’ aid, 
When they no longer Can their Pride maintain , 

Prove Beggars, reaping nothing , but difdain. 

FAB. 30 . 

Of the Fly and the Ant. 



A Fly contended with an Ant, bragging that fhe 
was Noble, the other Ignoble, that flie did flie, 
the Ant creep • that (he was converfant in KingsHou- 
fes,that the other did lie hid in holes, gnaw,Corn,and 
drink Water; Iheboafted that fhe fared fumptuoufly* 

and yet notwithftandingobtain’d thefe things byldle* 

nefs> 
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nefs. On the contrary, the Ant gloried, that flie was 
not fgnoble,but content with her own Birth: That 
the F)y was aVagrant, flis her feIf conftant in a Place, 
and that Grain and running Water did favouras well 
to the Ant, as f^afty and Wine to the Fly; and that 
Jhe obtained thele things not by floathfuli Idlenefs, 

but by diligent Labour. Furthermore, That the Ant 
was marry and fafe, beloved of all, and to conclude, 
a Patern of Labour; that the Fly was full of Anxiety, 
always in Peril, troublefome to all, hated of all, and 
finally a Pattern of Sloathfulnefs. That the Ant, be¬ 
ing mindful of Winter, did lay up Provihons afore- 
hand. That the Fly did live for a Day, either to be 
continually hungry, or certainly to die in Winter. 

The Moral. 

He that goes on to Jpeak what he will, jhall hear what 
he will not . The Fly , if jhe had fpoken well, had heard 

Well* But I (tjfent unto the Ant , for a mean Life with 

Safety, feemeth to be more deftrable than a glorious Life 
with Danger. 

T HE boafting Fly upbraids the painful Ant, 
That flie Ignoble was, and much did want 
The Dainty fair, whereon Flies daily fed, 

While jn the Courts of Kings their Lives they led, 
Sucking the felf-fame Liquor, feeding too 
On the fame-Meat as Princes ufe to do. 
i But Ihe, poor Emmet, on the Ground did creep, 
And her bafe Dwelling but in Mole-hills keep, 
feeding on Roots, and thinneft Water made 
Her choiceft Drink. But the Emmet anfwering, faid, 
Fond Braggard, ceafe thy boafting; tho’ our Fare 
Be not fo rich as yours, yet know we Ihare 
Nothing but what we rightly call our own, ■ 
j And truly labour for; whereas you none 
Poflefs at all, but what you get by ftealth, 

[ And fecretly purloin from others Wealth* 

I For which y’are fcorri’d of all, and fcarce can move 

I One Minute fafe; we purchafe all Mens Love, 

1 And 



* 
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; Ani'by our painful Induftry to give 
Juftrufttons to her Creatures, how to live, 

Storing for Winter $ you perchance a Day 
May richly feed, and all the Summer play 
And hunt about ; but if one nipping Froft 
Prefent it feIf, your Pleasures all are loft, 

Not able to withftand the fmalieft Cold, 

Nor yet for Want of Food your Lives to hold 
"One little Winter; while in midft of Heat, 

We gather Suftenance with Pain and Sweat, 
That by our Gatherings we may live at Eafe, 

When you, for want of due Relief, deceafe. 

# 

The Moial. 

-iThe Gallant's Riot, and his vain Expend 
- Is here expreft ; The Plough-wan s Providence : 

• Where , while one waftes> the othc „.:thers Wealthy 
'■ 4 Jnd f though obfcurely , lives in perfect Health . 


fA Bi 31 . . 

$ 

% 

Of th Toad and the-Ox* 


v 


v 




y 


Wifi 


m 


mm 


* - • 


> * 




A -Toad being ambitious to iriatchan Ox,ftretch’d 
out herfelf. Her young one exhorted his Dam to 
defift from herEnterprize,for that aToad wasnothing 

to 
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‘to an Ox. She fwelled the fecond time. Her yourij* 
one cryeth out, Mother, altho’ you burft, you-will 

never overcome the Ox. And when fhe had fwdled 

the third time, Ihe burll. 

# 

% • 

The Mordl. 

Every one hath his own Gift . This Manfurpajfsth iit 
Beauty , another in Strength -5 one in Wealth, another in 
Friends , It hecomlh every A lan to be content ivith his on?;;. 
Another. Man is-able of Body, thou in Wit. J Wherefore let 
every one confider ' : hhnfelf \ and let him neither envy hh 
Superiors, which is ?mfcrable ; nor defire to : contend with 
■him , 3 which is- a -Point \of Folly. 

'|^HE Toad beholds the.Ox’s comely Stature, 

J. And envying to fee fo large a Creature, 

How'he in Greatnefs did her far excel!, 

^Colle&eth all her Venom, ’gins to fwell, 

And queftionsof her Daughter Handing by, 
'Whether the Ox or flie feems in her Eye 

The fairer now. The Dai)ghter anfwer’d ftraighc, 

Good Mother, ceafe your Swelling, left too Jate 
Your Foil j r you repent, and burft; for ftrive 
'' Till Death, you can to no fuch Height arrive. 

Yet ne’erthelels the Toad attempts again• 

The third Time too, until with extreme Pain 
The Poifon-burfteth through her tender Skin, 

; Not able longer now to keep it in. 

/ 

The Moral. 

* 

Nature all Gifts bejlowelh upon none; 

Some wife me feejome fair, fame crooked grow) 

Wherewith all fhould content them , and not fa 
Env! ous at an ot her s Qtiality . 





D 


Ta S. 



JO . jfiL S 0 P’j Fables. 


FAB. 32 . 

% 

'Of the Horfe and the Lion. 



A Lion came to devour a Horfe: But wanting 
Strength, by reafon of his Age, he began to 

.think on fome Cunning; he profefleth himfeifa j 
Phyfician, delays the Horfe withalongCircumftan- 1 
,ce of Words. The Horfe fets Deceit againft Deceit, ! 
and Fraud a.gainft Fraud: He feigned that he had 
lately pricked his Foot in a thorny Place, befeecherh 
the Phyfician to look into it, and pull out theThorn. 
The Lion confenteth. But the Horfe, with all the 
Force he could, (mites the Lion with his Heel, and 
-forthwith betakes himfelf to his Feet. The Lion 
with-much ado at length recovering himfelf, for he 
was almoft killed with the Blow, faith, I have a juft 
Reward for my Folly, and he is rightly efcaped a- 
,way, for he hath revenged Deceit with Deceit, 

The Moral. 

Dijfcmbling is worthy of Hatred, and to be catcht with 
DiJfeiMng. An Enemy is not to be feared\ which openly 

Jhm himfelf m Enemy, But he that pretends good mil, 

when he vs an Enemy y be only indeed is to be feared , and 

of Hatred. 

- Hungry 
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\ 

■fTUngry, y l et weak with Age, a Lions Mind 

| | Is to devour a lufty Horfe inclin’d: f 

Yet durft not leize on him by open_Strength; 

And therefore with himfelf thus plots, at length 
V infmuate with, and by fome fly way 
The Horfe into his Power to betray. 

The Lion therefore feigns himfelF to be 
Skilful fth’ Art of learned Chyrurgery, 

Boafting what wonderous Cures he had done. 

But tlf Horfe perceives his Craft; and making moan, 
Replies, Grave Sir, none hath more need of you, 
Nor more delires your Help, than now I do« 

For leaping Yefterday the Hedge, a prick 
Stuck in my Hoof, and there fo faft doth flick. 

That I by no Means can pluck out the fame, 

But fear, if it fliould Fefter, ’t would me Lame* 

Your kind Afliftance therefore, Sir, I beg. 

The Wo?; wills him to Ihew him his Leg. 

Which lifting up, the Lion comes to view 
The Place ; clofe looking, the Horfe backward thtew 
His hardned Hoof, arid’ on the Forehead ftrook 
The Lion, that he fell’d him, then betook 
Himfelfco nimbleft fpeed, and Polls away, 

Leaving the Lion , who fore wounded lay 
Scrugling for Life ; which he recovering, faid, 

Thus for my Folly I am well appaid. 

. # - 

The Moral. . 

He is the fear fuff ft Foe, who by Pretence 
0 / Love feeh t* undermine poor Innocence; 

And Merits moft Revenge ; when open Foes A 

May easly be.,mtb(lood with open Blows• 

* 

* 

» 

* * ' •» 

,,«■ • , 

. . • 
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FA B. 33 . 


Of the Horfe and the Afs. 



A Horfe trimmed up w ith Trappings arid a Sadie, 
ran along the High-way with a very great 
" neighing* But by chance a loaden Afs hindred him 
*s he was running. The Horfe fuming .with Anger, 
and fiercely chewing his foaming Bridle, Why, cjuoth 
he, thou dull floathful Afs, doft thou • hinder. ( the 
Horfe? Give way, I,fay, or.I will trample thee.un" 
dcrmyFeet.' TheAfscontrariJy not daring to bray, 

. gives place quietly.. But as the Horfe was fwiftly 
flying fbrward,.and (training on his pace, his Groin 
btoxft. Then being unfit for Rate and Shew, he is 
ftript of his rich Harnefs, and is fold to a Car-Man. 
Afterwards the Afs feeth him come .with a Cart, and 
• faith unto him, # Ho, good Sir, what brave Furniture 
t is there? where is your gilded Saddle, your ftudded 
Girth? where is your glittering Bridle?. 0 Friend, it 
. muft needs fo happen to you, being fo proud. 

The Moral. 

Mofl Men are puffed up in Profperity, being neither 
mindful of thmfelves nor of Modify. But becaufe they 
gym- Pmdfn fnfptritfi they fall into Adverfcy. 1 would 

advife 








advife them trie warry 9 'who feem to themfelves to he kip 
fy: For if the Wheel of Fortune jhall be tumid about, they “ 
mil find it a mofi' miferabU kind of 'Adverfiiy, to have 
been in Profperity. That evil at fo is added itnt’o the He dp 
of their Misfortunes , that they Jhall be defpifed of e ho fe 
whom they themf elves have defpifed; and thofe will faugh 
them to ftorrt'j xohom'they themf elves laughed at, ■ 


A Stately Horfe with Trappings.richly deckr^ 
i \ Champing theToaming &ir; meets in his way 
A loaden Afs, whom he thus proudly checkr, 

Villain, how durft'thou thus our Journey flay? 
Quickly give place, and Hop not my career, 

Left with my Feet I force thee, if thou-ftand 
In this Prefumption long.%The Afs for Fear, 

Though loaden fore, obeyeth his Command, 

And lets him pafs. The Horfe runs fwiftly on, « 
Needing no Spur,the. Courage of his Mind v 
Hurry’d him forward. Far he had not gone, 

But burft a Gut, and became broken Wind. 

Which when his Matter faw,and that his Horfe ; 
Wanted that Swiftnefs as before he had, 

Deems him not able to maintain the Courfe, 

Arid fit for nothing hut a-Carriers Pad; , 

He therefore fellshim unto one, that ftraight 
Loads his proud Back with Hampers: Whom the Afs * 
Meeting again out of his ftately Gate, - 
Thus fcoffingly deriJeth as-they pafs; 

Alack., my Friend, wher’s now thy golden Bit? 

Thy (lately Saddle ? What’s become of all 
Thy rich Attire ? 0 how bereft of it 
Didft -thou, into -Contemptthus bafely fall ? - 


The Moral. 

Many in prof porous ’State are puffed fo , 

Ihey Jcarce Themfelves> or their own Being* know, 

D 3 
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'Till adverfe Fortune turning her crofs Wheel> 
They headlong to their own Dejlruftion reel 
And only this to their fad Fate, can fa/,. 

J once was rich] now falfn am to decay. 

FAB. 34 . 

Of the Birds and jour-footed Beafts. 


»•* 



| 'HE Birds had a Fight with the four-footed’ 
J. Beafts* There was Hope on both fides, Fear on 
both (ides, and Danger on both fides. But the Bat de¬ 
ferring his Fellows,falls off to the Enemy. The Birds 
overcome,, the Eagle being General and Leader; and 
they condem the Renegado Bat , that he Ihould never 
return unto Birds, and that he fhould never fl) in the 
Day-time This istheReafon that the Bat never flyeth 
but by Night. 

The Moral. 

He that denieth to be Partaker of Aavcrjity and Danger 

with bis Fellows , jbaU be without Profperity and Safety 
with them. 

B Etwixt the wing’d Inhabitants of the Air, 

And four-foot Beafts, fierce Warsincenfed were, 
The Fight was fierce and doubtful; but the ftrong 
And a&ive Beafts feein d the beft Warriours long. 

Tor. 
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For which the Bat forfakes her winged Crew, 
And treacheroufly into their Army flew. 

But when'the Birds the Eagle cliofen had 
To lead'their Hoft, and him the Sovereign made, 
The Birds o’erthrew the Beads: So now the Bat' 
Would fain again into the Birds retreat. 

But not admitted, they her guilty find 
Of higheft Treafon, and her it might confin’d' 
From their Dominions, charging her no more 
On pain of Death by Day in Air to foar; 

But lurking from the Sight of them, by Night, 
When others go to reft, begins her Flight. 

The Moral. 

No faithful Subject ought for Refuge fly 
from hit own Country to an Km'my. 

For who his native Soil leaves in Diflrcfs y 
Ought ever to be barrel her Happjncfs; 

FA B. 35; 

Of the Wolf and the 'Fox. 



A Wolfwhenhe had fufficient Booty,liv’d in Idle- 
Jf\ nefs. The Fox comerhunto him,' inquired) of 
him the Caufe of his Retirednefs. The Wolf perceiv¬ 
ing that there was a Plot laid for him, diffcmbleth 
Sicknefs to be the Caufe; defires the Fox to go to 

D 4 pray 
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fray unto the Gods for him. She grieving that her 
Deceit fucceeded no better, goes to a Shepherd, ac¬ 
quaints him that the Den of the Wolf was open, and 
that .the Enemy being fecure, might eafily be over¬ 
thrown unawares. The Shepherd falls on the Wolf, 
flays him. The Fox enjoys both the Den and the Frey, 
But file.had but a fhort Comfort of her Wickednefs* 
not long after the fame Shepherd takethher. 


The Moral. 

Envy Jx n filthy Thing, and fmetimes deftlutftiVe, eye?) 

wito the Author hlmfelj. Horace in hit firfi Book of hit 
Epiftks, 

The Envious Man repines, and frets to fee 
His Neighbour flouiiik in Profperity* 

A greater Torment than an Envious Mind* 

Sicilian Tyrants never yet could find, 

% 

G Lutted with over-feeding in his Den, 

TheWolf rakeshis Repofe, wholePrtlencewhea 
The Fox long miff, he ftraight fufpefts that he 
Had fome Provifion gather’d fecretly, 

U hich kept him in, defirous of a Share; 

For which he ftrait doth, to the Wolf repair, 

And with fair Language greets him, asking, Why 
So long they wanted his good Company ? 

The Wolf likes not hiscoming,.and complains 
A fore Difeafe his Abfence now conftrains, 

WifhingtheFox his friendly Pray’rs to lend: * 

To Jove for him, that his Difeafe may end. 

So the deluded Fox departs, much gj iey’4 
That he in’s Expectation was deceiv’d; 

And changing Grief to open Malice, flies 
To call the Shepherd, fhewing him where lies 
The juiking Wolf. The Shepherd plac’d his Net 
And kill’d the Wolf. Which done, the Fox did gee- 
Poffeflion of his Houfe and Prey • But there 
Belong time ft aid notTafe; for in that Snare' 

; ' Which 
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Which caught the W 7 o]f, the Fox entangled lay, 
Arid, for his Treachery > his Life-did pay.. 

The Moral. . 

Sicilian Tyrants never yet■ could find 
A greater Torment than an envious Mind ; * 

Which gnaws the Heart until it doer deprive ** 

It felf of Joy, to. fee another thrive . • 

FAR. 3 6. 

0/ the -Stag. 



A Stag&eholding himfelf- in a clear • fountain* r 
commends thehigh and branching Hornsofhis 
Fore*head, but condemns the Smallnefs of his Shanks. 
By chance-while he thus, mufeth and judgeth him- 
? felf,In comes the Hunter* The Stag fleeth more fwift--' 
ly than Darts,and the Eaft-Wind driving the Storms. 

' The Dogs purfue him fleeing. But a$ he entreiinto • 

a very thick Wood, his Horns were hamper’d in the 
' Boughs ;-and then at length he commended his Legs, 

; and condemned his Horns, which caufeth Hina to be. 

: a Prey unto the Dogs. 

The Moral. Wefeek Things to be Shunned , andwefhun 
\ Things to be defired. Thofe Things pleafe, which' hurt us y, 
i and thofe Things difpleafe, which do us good. We defife- 
i Happinefs before we know where it is: We feek the Excel'* 
l Uncy of Wealth, and the Hlghnefs of Homan; WP think \ 
\ Dj Happi* 


< 
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Hnppinefs to be plac'd in thefe Things, tn which mtxoith* 
(landing there is much Labour and Pain* That our Lyric k 
Poet Jignlfieth notably. 

Fierce Boreas rends the lofty Pine : 

Ambitious Towers fall low : 

Shafts that fly from JoveV Hand Divine, 
tafily the Mountains bow. 

T HE glorious Sun difplays his Beams 
Upon the fair and glittering Streams, 
Whither the Hart repairs to drink;. 

And ftandingon the River’s brink-, 

Grows proud to fee the fpreading Horns 
Which his moft {lately Stows adorns, 

But looking further, when he fpies 
His little Feet and {lender Thighs, 

-Dilmay’d he ftands that they Aiouldbe 
Supporters of fuch Majefty. 

While mufing thus, at length, he hears 

The Noife of Hounds; when (truck with Fears). 

Away he polls, and takes the Wood, 

Where.hefuppos'd moft Safety flood: 

But in his Flight his ragged Horns, 

Still faft’ning ’mongft the thickeft Thorns^ 
With-held his Swiftnefs, fo that he 
Became a Prey unto his Enemy. 

Who thus complains before his Death, 

Why, Boafter with unhallowed Breathj. 

Didftvthou commend thy Branches fo, ' 

Which now do prove thy Overthrow; 

And thy fwift Feet more proudly fcorn, 

Which had’ft thou kept the Plains, had born 
Thee fwifter than the whittling Wind, 

And thy Purfuers left behind? 

The Moral. 

So ufeful Things too often we rtjeft T 
Becaufe not fair in jhow, bat (liti refpeB 
The World's gay Vanities,* which rather throw 

Dejlruftim on us, than a good bejlm. 

~ F A 8 - 
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FA B. 37. 

Of the Viper and the File. 



A Viper finding a File in a Shop, began to 

gnaw it.The File lmiled,faying, What Fool ? " 
What doft thou ? Thou mayeft wear out 
thy Teeth, before thou canft wafte me, which ani - 
wont to bite upon the Hardntfs of Brafs. 


The Moral. 

Again ani again fa toith whom thou haft to do • if 
you whet your Teeth againft the more hardy r )'ou jhall mt : 
hurt him, but your felf • 


A Viper finds a hardned File; and gnaws 

The fame for Anger, Jtwixt herpoisnousJawS,' 
To whom the fouling File replies, Fond Afs, 

What doft thouattempt ? Thou mayeft devour Brafs 
With far more eafe than me; for ftrongeft Stee2 ' 

Yields to my Strength ;df it my Harflinefs feel. - 

The Moral. 

^ • 

C ant end not rajhly, left o' ercome with Strength, 

Wholly the Ham redound to thee at length . 


F A.B, 
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FAB* 38 . 

0 / Wolf r&e Lambs, 



*v 

v 


O N a Time there was a League between th 
Wolves-and Lambs, with whom by Nature 
there is Difcord. Hoftages were given on both Sides 
The Wolves gave their young oneSjthe Sheep a Band 
of Dogs. The Sheep being quiet and feeding, the < 
young Wolves howl for defire of their Dams; TKoa» 
the Wolves rulhing in, cried.out, complaining that 
they had broken Fidelity, and the League, and tore 
in Pieces the Sheep., being left deftitute>of the Gu&rd 
of the Dogs. 

The Moral.' 

It is a Folly, if in a Truce you deliver your Guard to 
"tie Enemy . For he that tods an Enemy, hath net yet per . 
Zips left'off to be an Enemy : Tea, perchance he will take 
' iccafion to fet upon yot^ being dejUtutt of help,' 

W E often have by long Experience feen, 

What hate between the Wolves and Sheep hath 
lut now a League is made,and Pledges are- (been, 
On both fides given; left a future War 
Uniuftly might arife. The filly Sheep 
Teliver’d up their Dtfgs, were wont to keep 
1 heii Confines fafe: The Wolves with willing BearC 
Vato the Sheep do with their yppng ones part ; 

So 
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S6 the Sheep walk to Pafture quietly.. 

Who abfent the young Wolves ftrait howl and cry,v. 
Waiting their Dames to fuckle them. Which Noife " 
When the Wolves.heard, knowing their young one's ': 
TheytheunguardedSheepatPafturetake, (Voice,/ 
And.them a Prey, to their In ju$ice make*. 

The" Moral*. 

% 

When thou a League conckdcft wlth thy. Foe) •. 

Confult what Pledges.from- th) part .may go 
Left to cabled by their dbfence, th) bafe Foe , . 

Make that Pretence to work thy Overthrow, k. 


FAB. .39. 

Of'the Wood and the Clown. 



A\T-what Time the Trees fpake, a Country-man 

ilu‘cameuntoa.Wood ; defiring that he might'take 
a Helve for his Hatchet. The Wood confenteth. The 
Countryman having fitted his Hatche't, began to cut 
down the Trees.Then, and indeed too late, it repent* 
ed the Wood of her eafinefs to yield. It grieved Jiei 
that her fe]f was the caufe of.her own Ruin. 

The Moral. 


Beware of whom you deferve wed. There have been 
many who have, abnfed &JUnefit received y to th. Dejiru* 
Sion of the Author* 

When 
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W HenTreestad Speech,’tis faidin time of Yore, 
A Countryman demanded from their Store, 
That they-to him would one fmaU Shrub afford, . 
To make his Ax a Helve; the Trees accord. 

. But he no fooner fitted had the fame, 

When back again unto the Wood he came; 

And Iopt down all the Trees: Who mournful cry, 
And weep for their too great Facility; . 

That they by granting his Defire,^ had won 

Their own fad Ruin and Deftru&ion. 

The. Moral.* 

Btvoare to whom thou giv ft ; for [owe there he> 

That with ill Turns requite your.Courtefie.. 



Of the Members and the Belly.. 



O N a Time the Foot and Hand accufeth theBeily, 
that theirGains were devoured by its living jdle. 
They command that either it labour, or that it defire 
not to be maintained. It intreateth once and again, 
yet notwiihftanding the Hands deny Suftenance.The 

Belly 
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Belly being emptied by Hunger, when all the Joints 
began to fail,then at length the Hands would be of* 
ficious, but now too late: For the-Belly being weaki. 
through lack of ufe, refufeth. Meat. So whiles all - 
the Members envy.the Belly, theyperHk with the.: 
perilhiiig Belly.. 

The Moral.' ■ 

* * • 

Events it’isinrihe Society if the M'embers^fo'ifis hit 
the human Society;. One Member needs another ; a Friend i 

veedeth a Friend* Wherefore we muft ufe mutual Officer, 
and mutual Works. Neither Riches , nor the Top of Prefer* 
went, canfufficiently defend a Man* The only and chief ■; 

Strength is the Friendjhif of many. .. • 


« # 


T HE Hands and Feet the Belly did accufe.,* 

Of Sloth, and now-to feeddt do refufe, 
Bidding her labour too, elfe Ihe no more 
Should that devomviwhich they did labour for$ . 
The Belly dntreats earneftly,' but they 
The more'-deny* and her Complaints Galnfay, 

Until through want ofEood fhe ’gins to faint, 
While all the Members Suftenance do want: 

Which Hands.and Feet perceiving, and how Breath 
Began to fail, for fear of haftyDeath, 

Their Folly they repent, anihow would fain 
Recover Strength, and fall to Work again. 

But ’tis too late, for being atfirft deny’d, 

The whole Decay can never be fupply’d, 

Since the chief Member dying, Hands and aII 

Suppprtlefs, muft in the fame Ruin fall*: 

The Moral. 

Look' •what Eft ate we in our Bodies fee. 

The fame Concordance muft in Kingdoms be: 

\ Friends muft their Friends jupport, and aU units, 

; L" uphold the Chief ; left while hit Good they flight, 
i If in the State a Dijfolution grow , 

\ They pluck on them a gen r a l Overthrow, _ 

' F 4 & 
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0 /* the Ape and tho Fox. 

~ £ 



r | "HE Apt prayeth the Fox that ihe would give* 
X. .her part of her Tail to cover her Buttocks $ be*, 
caufe that was a Burden to her, which would be of 
Ufe and Honour to her. She anfwered that Ihe had 
nothing'.too much, and that Ihe had rather have rhe< 
Ground fwept with her Tail, than the-Buttocks of ; 
the Ape ihould be coveredi : 

The Moral'" 

^ There- are who need) there are others-who have too mecb: 
TeP mtxpithfiaudhig it is not'the manner of the Rich to 
accommodate'the Needy with their Superfluity. 

A Tail-lefs Ape intreats the Fox, whofeTail, 
Bulhy and great, upon the Ground did trail, 
To lend- her‘part, lince he Tome welt might, f^are,* 
Having too much, and not his Store impair. 

Friend, quoth the Fax, content thy felf; for were 
My Tail t\vice bigger, thou gett’ft not a Hair. 

■ Amonft the Dirt my Tail Siduld rather fade} 

Than.the leaft Scruple cover thy backfidev 

The Mofal. 

Too many Mifers fo , e'er to the poor 

They'll give a doit; mit let them flarve at Door; 

■ F JB 
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Of the Stag avd the Oxen. 



T HE Stag (lying from the Hunter,betook himfelf 
into an Ox-houfe.- He prayeth-the Oxen that 
he might hide himfelf in the Crib. The Oxen tell 
him, that he cannot be fafe, for that the Matter and 
Servant would be there anon. He faith, that he fliould 

be fafe, fo that they would not betray him. The Ser** 
Vant entreth in, feeth him not, being hid in theHay, 

; goeth out. The Stag began to be proud, and to fear 
jnothingnow. Then one: of the Oxen, being grave* 

1 both* in Age and Counfel, faith, It was an eafie. thing 
j to deceive him, which is a Mole, but that thoufhould- 
ieft efcape the Matter, who is as quick-lighted as Ar¬ 
gus, this is the Labour, this the Work.- By-and-by af- 
,ter the Matter entreth in; who 1 'that he.may-correft' 
|the Overfight of his Servant, viewing all things*with 
?his Eyes, and groaping the Crib with his Hand, lay- 
;eth hold of the Horns of the Stag under the Hay. He 
jeries out unco his Servants. They run unto him* in-* 
iclofe the Stage, and Sate him# * 


« 
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The Moral, 

In adverfe and peri flout Cafes , fife Shelters are bard 
to be found; either becaufe Fortune doth ftill purfue Men ill 
Mi fry, as, it hath .begun ; or elf becauje they being hihdred ■■ 
by Fear , and void of Ccunfel, do betray themfelves through 
jp ant of Wit ; 


A Hunted Stag an open Barn e(j^£d, 

And in he ran, in hopes themielf to hide 
Praying the Oxen that their Crib might be 
A Cover for him in’s Extremity. 

Free Leave they grant, but Safety they deny; 

For that their Owner or his Hind would fpy 
His branched Head: The Stag with Thanks repays 
Their Kindnefs, and in full Confidence lays 
His Safety.on their Secrecy. With this 
Enters s the. Hind who finding nought amifs,. 
Departs, the Stag unfeen. Who now-right glad, 

As if the worft was paft, did nothing dread. 

To whom a grave wife Ox replies, Forbear 
To be fecure, when there’s moft Caufe of Fear,. 
This Hind’s a Mole* our Matter’s full of Eyes. 
Soon after this, their Matter comes,'* and pries > __ 

111 every Place and Corner, to correft • 

His Servant s Carelefnefs, his Hand’s Negleft, 
Eeeling the Crib, to learn what ftore of Hay 
Was.ftuft therein, his Hands he chanc’d to lay* 

On the Stag’s Head : Then bid his Man appear- 
To fliut the Doors, and fo they take the Deer* 

The Moral. 

The Stag implies, what poor Shifts fearful Men.- 
Diftratted trujl to, ft ill the firft in Ten, 

The Oxen , honcfl Nature do exprefs , 

Willing to fucccur any in.Difrefs. 

The Hind the ufual NegleB implies 
Of Servants , and the Husbandman that pries 
And over fees each Corner, points unto 

What each good thriving Husbandman Should do.' 

F A B, 
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V 

X 

Of ihs Lion and tfu Fox. 



A Lion was fick; the Beafts vifitcd him; the.Foi: 
l\ alone deferring her Duty, the Lion fends an-. 
Embaflage unto her with a Letter, admonifhing her • 
to come : That the Prefence of bet would be moft' 
acceptable to him, being fickj.neither ihould there be 
any Danger wherefore the Fox fliould fear. For firft 
of all, the Lion was indeed moft friendly to the Fox, 
and therefore defired to fpeak with-her: and further* 
more, that he was fick, and kept his Bed; that altho’ 
he would do him harm (athing that was not intend-- 
ed) yet he could not hurt. The Fox writeth back, 
That flie wifketh that the Lion may recover his 
Health, and that fhe would pray for that to the Gods; 
but yet that lhe would not come to fee him: That 
fhe was terrified with the Footfteps which indeed 
fmce they were all towards the Lion’s Den, none re¬ 
turning back, it was a Sign that many Beafts had 
entered in, but that none had come forth. 

Horace 

* 


i 
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Home. I will tell that which once the wary Fox* 
anfwered the fick Lion, Becaufethe Footfteps terrific^ 

all of them looking towards thee. none back again. 

# 

The..MoraL.. 

* 

Take heed how you trufi Words. ' JJfilefs take good 
heed\ you Jhall oft^be deceived. We,are toTake a Con*. 
jetfure both of Words and Dced&^.and by one to judge of •' 

the others ■ 

* ■ 

4 

I 

% 

A Royal Brute^.th tough Age unapt toTake* 

A Prey abroad, his Den a Trap doth make: 
Feigns himlelf lick, and when the fmall Beads came • 
On iingle Vi/its, .he devour’d the fame. 

The wily Fox excepted, moft Beads went, . 

As bound in Duty. Then the Lion fent 
Ail EmbafTy to i&ynard, to requeft" 

A Vifit of him, fmqe he lov’d him bed; 

And therefore long’d to*fee. him/ Therms ncrdread 
Of Violence; for he was now ev’n dead 
With Pain, and could not, if he would, offend; 

Nor would he, though he could, fo dear a Friend, 1 
Whom he delires to fee without Delay? 

Reynard fends word, That he to ym-will pray 
For his Lord’s Health; though he too fee him dare : 
Not come : the Footfteps of rhofe Beitfts appear, 
Teachinghim Warinefs, fmce all do go 
Towards the Den, but few or none come fro\7. 

The’-Moral'. 

Whereon you ground your Confidence beware f , 

$(11% faiiWardt an cft-'.n but a Snan. . 



F A B. 
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- Of the Fox and the Weafel. 



T HE Fox being (lender with lack cf Meat, by 

chance crept into a 'Corn-Chamber through a 

narrow Chink. In which when (he had been well fed, 
and afterward trying to go forth again. her Jteiybe- 
ing over-full, hind red her. The Weafel far off feeing 
her, ftruggling, at length admoniiheth her, that if 
(he defire to-get out, (he-return to the Hole (lender 
at which fhe entred in when (lie was empty. 

The Moral. 

You may fee many tube merry and chearful in a mean 
EJlate.; •void.ifCares y without any Troubles'of Mind* But 
if thefe fhad become Rich , you fhallfee them to go heavily , 
and never to look merrily, full • of parking, and overwhelm 
wed with Troubles-of Mind . Horace in the firfl Book , 
Epift. 7 :fets out this Fable thus: 

By chance a gaunt Fox had crept thro' a narrow Chink 

ink a Corn*Ghmbtr ; and btingfed s affayed in win to go 

f orth again when* her Belly was full. 

To whom a Weafel far off,\ fdid, if thou wilt go hence 9 
■make thy \felf empty, fo may eft thou■ pafs thro the narrow 

£mn} i wbich.thou wentejl in at> when thou waft empty . 







A Fox with falling long; thin, lean and poor. 
Seeks Entrance at a Farmer’s Grain’ry Door, 
But being lockt, at length he views a Place 
'Broke in the Wall, which he might eafily pafs, 
And in he .goes; where meeting his Delire, 

He (tuft his Gut fo full, that, to 'retire, 

When he attempted, he could find no way, 

His big fwoln Belly did his Paflage ftay. 

Whom thus the Weafel counfels, if from thence 
He would depart, he muft have Patience 
Until his Pauch as empty grew and thin, 

As ’twas at firft when he there entred in. 

The Moral. 

* 

The Fable flews how glad and void of Care 
Marty with mean Efiates contented are ; 

But fittfi with Wealthy what Troubles of the Mind 
And anxious Fear } rich Mifers daily find . 

FA B. 4 J. 


Of the Horfe and the - Stag. 



T HE Horfe waged ar with the Stag But being 
at length driven forth of the Pafturesjie craves 

the help of a Man, Returns with the Man, goeth into 

the 
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the Field He that overcome before, now Is made 
the Conqueror. But yet neverthelefs the Enemy be. 

ing overcome and brought under, the Conqueror 
himfelf muft needs ferve the Man: He bears the 
Rider on his Back, and the Bridle in his Mouth. 

The Moral. 

Many flrive againft Poverty , which being overcome by 
good Fortune and bidujiry , they oft-times lofe their Liberty, 
For being indeed Lords and Conquerors of Poverty , they 
begin to ferve Riches } are tormented with the Whips 
Covetoufnefs, and are checked with the Bridles of Niggard* 
linefs ; neither yet do they keep any Mean in getting , nei¬ 
ther yet indeed dare they : (a jufi Punijhtnent ‘of Covetouf- 
nefs ) make ufe of the Means they have got . Horace 
faith concerning this Matter in his firfi Book* Epift. io. 

The Stag being too hard for the Horfe in fight , drove 
him from the common Pafture y until the Horfe being too 
weak in that long Fight , 

Implored the Help of'Man y and taketh the Bridle . 

So ■ after, the violent Conqueror departed from the" 
Fnemy, 

He throweth not the Horfe-man from his back } nor the 
Bridle from his Mouth. 

So.the foolijl) Man that feared Poverty , lofethhis Liber¬ 
ty , which is. better than Gold , andfhall like a Wretch carry 
his Ma fieri 

And he {hall be a Slave for ever , who will not be content 
to ufe a little. 

T HE Stag and Horfe a fingle Combat fight, 
The Horfe repuls’d, is driven t’ open fight. 
Wherefore to get his Honour loft again, 

He humbly fupplicates the Help of Man, 

Who mounted on his back, with Spear and Shield, 
His Prefence makes the Hart forfake the Field, 

And fly amain. So hethat was before 
Vanquifli’d, is now become a Conqueror. 



i* 
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v Yct not quite free, but as a Subjeft ftjll 
•To Man, Man rides and rules him at his Will, 

9 

The Moral. 


« * 


As here the ,Horfe fuppreft his mighthft Foe t 
'Yet fall a Subjeft ft and s ; fo thofe that grow 
.To great Eft at is >( from anxious Carey not fr*e y 
Live in an evtrlajiing Slavery. 

\ "FA Be 

Of Young Man and the Cook. 



T WO Young Men pretend to buy Meatnt the 
Cooks. Whiift the Cook was othenvife bufie, 
the ..one filching Meat out of the Basket , givetn it to 
his’Fello w to hide under his Garment; the Cook when 
as he faw that a piece of Meat was ftolien from mm, 
began to accufe both of them of Theft. He that had 
taken it away, fwearsby ym^harhe had noneot it; 
and he that bad it,forfwearsit likewfie, that he took 
none ofit. To whom the Cook faith, To me. indeed 
the Thief is now unknown ; but yet by whom you 
-fwear j he looked oni him, he knows him. ^ 
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The Moral- 


jf roe have committed any Sin, Men do not prefently 
know but God feeth all Things , who fitteth upon the 
Havens, and feeth into the bottomhfs Deeps: which, if 
Men would confider, they would ftn more fparlngly, and 
more warily. 


i 

HP Wo crafty Knaves, well Vers’d in flight of Hand, 
JL Into a Cook’s Shop went, where they demand 
What f rice.Meat bears'. But while the bufie Cook 
Went'to the Fire upon his Roaft to look. 

One fnatch’d a Piece of Meat, the which (to fave 
Ilis future Oath) unto his Mate he gave, 

Who had a Cloajcjus Knavery to hide. * • 

The Cook, returning to his Chapmen, Tpy’d 

SomeMeat wasgone; then ask’d them,Who ’twas took 

His Meat away that hung on fuch a Hook ? 

The Thief raps out an Oath, That lie had none 
Of.the Cook’s; jyieat, if any Piece was gone. 

And 1 the Receiver dares as boldly fwear, 

Hp then took none, if any fuch there were. . 

Then quoth the Cook, The Thief I cannot learn • 
But that God knows, by whom you both have fworiu 


The Moral. 

* # 

AU fecret Thoughts are open to Gods Sight i 
dud he that fees in Secret, will requite* - ‘ 
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'0/ the' Dog and >the Butcher. 



W Hen a Dog had ftollen a Piece of FIcfh from a 

Butcher in the Shambles, he prefently ran 
away as fall as he could.TheButcher being troubled 
for the tofs of the Thing, at firft held ms Peace, 
Byand-by, recollefting his Mind, he thus cried to 
him afar off, O thou thievilh Cur, tun fecure,them 
may'll go fcot-free; for thou art fafe by reafon of 
thy Swiftnefs.; but hereafter thou fhalc be looked 
tmto more narrowly. 

The Moral. 

This Fable fheweth, That for the mfi part aU hUr.cb 
become thin at length more vary, after they have tewvei 
a Lop. 


i 


A Sly Cpr in the Shambles had defery'd 
A byfie Butcher turn his Head afide 
From his Stall's End, whereon a Calves-pluck lay 

Off plucks he it, and therewith ran away. 

By this the Butcher turn'd his Head again. 

And fees him run. But fince he cannot gain 


r 

5 




But 
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$at henceforth I will watch you, that you {hall 
Snatch no more Calves-plucks from my once^robbM 

(Stall;, 

Thfe ^Moral. 

Some Men are carelefty 'tiU by Damage taught f 
That by Experience Wit is dearly bought ., 


FAD. 48 . 

Xif the Dog and the Sheep. 



Dog fueth the Sheep, crying out, that the did 
owe him a Loaf which flie had borrowed. She 
denied it. The Kite, the Wolf, and the Vulture are 
called in for Witnefles* They affirm the Matter, The 
Sheep is condemned- Being condemned, the Dog 
violently carries away, and teareth her in pieces. 

The Moral. 

7hat very many Men are opprejfed hy falfe WitneJfes M at 
every one knowthtfo alfo thit little Fable mpj} excellent^ 
kroeth. 


A Dogtheharmlefs Shefcp arraigns, 

Pretending Ihe frpm him detains 
A Loaf of Bread by Bond long due; 

So Cenfureo|ch way doubtful flew; 

E 2 
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’Till 'Witneffes. produced are 
On'the Dog’s-Part, too potent far 
•For th’ injur’d Sheep, whole Innocence 
{ Arm’d with an unltaind Confcience.) 

Proof fufficient as ihe thought, 

:No other Teftate with her brought. 

When the Vulture, Wolf, and Kite, 

The Sons of Murder, Rapine, Spite, 

And Enemies to an honed Cauie, 

(l'o many iuch abufe the Laws; 

With execrable Oaths averr 

The. Debt firm from the Dog tp her. 

Fair Tuftice' then, whofe cleared Eye 
Through ev’ry Corner cannot pry 
Of perjur’d Souls, inforced tends 
With equal and impartial Hands, 

The Rigour of the Law to lay 
Uon n the Sheep, who mud obey, 

Though wrong’d, and fubjett to her Foe, 

Ev’n as he plealeth differ; fo 

No fooner was the Sentence pad. 

But he with more than cruel Hade, 

( His Malice grown to Ripenefsj Hew 

The filly Bead,to feaft the Crew 
That like to him in Blood delight : 

No prefent Friend to aid her right. 

~ I ' *» ) 

' • . 

!The Moral.- 

s 1 ! ♦ » % 

4 ■ 

The mrtt of Hate and Envy here iijbm, 

Whl io tL Height of Wealth the Rub an grow, 

O'erthrm the poor, th hmQ-deahng Man, 

And him not only into Pnjon lay, _ . 

Z often take both Life mi Grndt amye ■ 
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Of tbs Lamb and the Wolf. 


IT: 


J 1 



THE Wolf meets tnc i-a:m);Sou/iQp*uyb ( »i3 dile. 

Goat ;asketh him, Why,( having left:his Dam } 
lie would.rathen follow the ftinking Goat^'and per- 
fwadeth him that he would return tojtfie Dugs of his 
Dam, ftrutting out with Milk; hoping 1 that fp it 
would come to pafs, that being led away, h'e might 
pull him in pieces. But, quoth the Lamb, 0 Wolf, 
my Dam committed me to this,Goat;, to whomjthe 

chief Charge of pfeferving me isjjiven. Imuftqbey 
my Dam rather than thee, who deltrefrto feduceTme 
by thofe Words;and beingded afide^prefently to*-tear 
me in Pieces. 

The Moral. •• / t 

Truft not ail Meit,for many, while they feem xolilinvly 
to do others, a Pleafure, in the mean time confide for them - 
[fives. . . . 

A Hungry roving Wolf met fomewhat late > ■ • 
f \ A Lamb that had a He-Goat for his Mate :> ■; 
The Wolf-feigns loving Counfel, asking why- 
The Lamb hath left his Dam, t’accompany . 

The rank He-Goat? advifeS him return 

Unto his Dam’s fweet Udder, which doth Burn - ; 

E 4 Sur* 
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Surcharg’d with Milk, that when the Lamb ftiould 
His Guardian, he of Life might him bereave, (leave. 
The Lamb replies, My Dam bad me attend 
My Guardian, and not el fe where to intend. 

’Lis better tor obey my Dam, than be 
Seduc’d to pcatfc by your feign’d Love to 

The Moral. 

Be 7 tot ' too light of Credi t, Many feign 

Gofd Will to others for their proper Gain . 

. *. 

• 1 1 

P A B. 50. 


Of a young Man and <§~Cat. 



W Hen as a certain young Man did take Delight 

in loving a Cat, He wearied Venus with his 
Supplicatiom,thatfhefhould transform the Cat into 
a Woman* Venus pitied him, and heard his Suit.Therc 
is a Metamorphofis mads, which wonderfully p!ea- 
feth the doating amorous young Man; for lhe was al¬ 
together plump, fair, and very pretty. At length they 
goto their Bed- Chamber, they laugh and fport. And 
not long after the Goddefs, being very defirous to try 
whether the Cat had, with her Body, changed her 
Manners,fends in a Moufe duo’ the Cranies.. There¬ 
upon 
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upon there falls out forthwith a Matter worthy of 
Laughter and Sport. The little Woman prefently.' 
makes after the littlc.Beaft being efpied. Ftawbeing: 
wroth with the Woman, changes her Face into a Cat; - 
She changes her Hands- into Feet, her Arms into 
Legs, and a Tail is added to her changed Body. 

The Moral. 

They that run beyond Sea change, the Air. bat-net their 
Mind, 

It is too hard a thing to. leave Cufiom . Although you* 
drive am). Nature roiih a Pitch-fork > it will return 
again*.. 



it feems had ft*ruck a young Man’s Love, 
As toward a Cat he did Affe&ion move 
So frrong, thatthe Young.,Man to Venus flies,. 

And on theKnees unto the Goddeft v cries- 
To hear his Suit, and fuddenly.eftrange^ 

The Catls roug L h Form, and her to Virgin change. 
Venus cortfents, and to the Young-man’s Eye 
The Cat was metamorphos’d prefently, 

Some-time app.ointed.for their Wedding vfras, 

And all that Day in Joy and Mirth did pafs. 

To Bed they go. But long they ftaid not there, 
When like kind Lovers, as they fporting were, 

The Bride efpies a Moufe, leaps from her Bed, 

And, as when Gat Ihc was accuftomed, 

Purfues the Vermine, and forfaketh quite 
All right of Love, or conjugal Delight. 

For which the Goddefs angry, in difclain 
Transforms her to her ancient Shape again. 


The Moral. 


This Fable Jkews how hardly wicked Men 
Their Nature leave,, and not return agen : 

And that although their States may alter , they 
Ret a hi, id Manners to their dying Day . 

E4 'far. 
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Of the Husband-man and his Sons. 



^ l ^ j ^ • # | 9 g 

T TlEHusband-maubadmany Spns^and they dif- 
agreed among-thenifelyes t \f hosn the Father 
laboured to reconciiej.puttinga Bundle of Wands be* 
fore them.com manded every opeof them to brcakihe 
Bundle, which was bound with a little Ihort String, 
Their tender Age endeavours in vain. Their Father 
unties the Bundle, and gives to every one a Wand, 
Which, when every one according to his Strength 
eafilybroke; 0 , quoththe Father,;my Sons, while 
you agree together, you are invincible; but if you will 
needs fall out one with another, and ftir civil Dif- 

* v _ 

.cord, you will at length be a Prey to your Enemies* 

The Moral. 

This Fable fhews fin all Matters increafe by Peace , but 
ire at 1 kings decay through Difcord. ■ - 

t 

A Certain Man had many Sons; which he 
Perceiving very oft pm Disagree, . ^ .... 
Strove to com[-ofe‘them; tq which End commands 
A Bunch of Rods bound up. vyIth Ofier Bands 

Should unto him be brought>'which being done, 

In p rder he prefents it to each Son, 


Bid 
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Bidding them try their Strength tctbreak the fame. 

The Lads effay by Turns, but all in vain. . 

The Father doth unbind the Bunch, and reach . 

Each Son a Rod, which foon are broke by each: 

So Lads,'quoth he, If thus in Love you dole,; 

YouTl thrive; if not, youTl perifli by your . Foes 


The Moral. 




* i 


• ▼ 

Weak Things grow prong by Unity and Love : 

By Difcordjlwig Things weak and weaker prove.. 


F A B. 28. 
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Of the Counrry-man and the ■ Horfe. 



> > > 
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1 

I 


THE Country-man led forth,an empty .Horfe and i 
1 the Afs hard loaden into. the. Way/ The Als 
being weary, intreats the Horfe, if he wiflit hi nr we II, 
that he would eafe him of his B ircdenffF he Ho r fe de¬ 
nies to do it. At length 1 the Afs\beihg;.0 ver ilqaden 
with his Burden,lies down,and dyes/The'Mafterlays 
alltheBurden,andalfo the Hide of the dead Afiftipon 
the Horfe’s Back; with which, when he.was weighed 
down,Alasfor me,quoth he, defervedly I am now thus 

tormented,, who refufed to help the poor'loaden fify 


• * ^ 
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The Moral. 

7 We a re advifcd in this Fable to fuccour our dijlrejfed 

rmnis. bur Country , faith Plato, challenge! h a Part of 

Our Birth to it jelf } find our Friends a Part* 

A N over-laden A Is upon the Way, 

A lighcer.buidenM Horfe doth humbly pray 
Toeafe him of fome Fardels which he bore; 

Then adds this Motive, That he is fo fore 
And weary, he, without ionic prefent Aid, 

Mufl yield his Life, hi* Strength is fo decay’d. 

The Horfe refufeth help. ^ The poor Afs ftraight 
Falls dead, oppreft with his fore loading Weight* 
The Owner forthwith loads the Horfe with all 
That the Afs bore, his Burthen, Hide, and all. 
Wherewith he .griev’d, faid, he was juftly us’d. 
That to relieve th’ oppreffed Afs refus’d. 

The Moral* 

Help and relieve poor Men oppreft andwxt} 

For ought you know your Turn may be the next, 

FA 5J. 

Of the Collier and the Fuller. . 



T ^HE Collier invites the Fuller to dwell with hhn 
in the fame ’Houfe. It is not, my good Friend, 
faith theFuller, either Pleafure or Profit to me: For 
I greatly fear left that the Things which I clean, 

*hou wilt mate a§ Shekel a Coal* The 

* ^ - 
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The Moral. 

We are adviftd in this Fable to conve rfe with ten - 

fkwcaMt hUtix ffy m admm’jh'd te de dint the Com* 

fany of wicked Men , as the Flange it felf. Company 
(faith Campanus ) draws a Mari', Commerce dives into 
Mens M mners ; andjujlfo everyone becomes, as they are, 
with whom he Conforts* 

T HE Collier, living in a Houfe alone 

Intrcats the Fuller, that he’ll pleafe to dwell 
In part thereof. Nay, that can ne’er be well, " 
Replies the Fuller, for ’tis ten to one 
But what 1 fpendmy Time find Pains to white, 

Your Coals will black it like the Dev’l ere Night.. 

The Moral. 

Avoid deboifi Society , left the Shame 
Of noted Vice thy better Deeds defame . 


F4&. * 4 . 

0 / the Fowler and the Stock.Dove, 




HE Fowler goes a birding; fpies afar off tfe 
Stock;Dove > b^ijdingin.a high Tree: hehaftens 


Uirn, aijd devifes Plots again# him. By chance he 

The Snake bit him. He be. 
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ing on the fudden affrighted with the Mifchief, 
Wretch that I am, quoth he, while I lay in wait for 

another, I my lelf am undone- 

The Moral. 

This Fable jhews, That fomt times they are circumvented' 
Wth their own Dcvites, who plot new- Deftgns . 

i 

j 

A Fowler aiming at a Stock-Dove, which fate 
^ Neftling upon a Tree, it was his Fate 
To tread upon an Adder underneath. 

The Leaves, whole Sting gives to the.Fowler Death. 
He now expiring, makes his grievous Moan, 

Ah me! poor Wretch! thro’ hafte I loofe my own. 
Seeking another’s Life. My. Heart* ft rings feel 
1 aim’d not with my Eye., but with my Heel. , 

The MhraJ. 

Oft-times we hear the Evil we contrive 

Far other Men. IK Thoughts thin jttjlthrive. 


i 


FA B. $$• 


Of a Trumpeter* 





« 
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Jng no Arms, but a (Ingle Trnmper, neither would; 
nor could ki^ any Man; They on the other fide, 
thunder at him with fierce Language and Blows: 

1 hou pleaded nothing, thou.ViUain 1 thou §rt molt 
obnoxious, and here forthwith (halt be tortured,, 
that feeing thou, according to they own Confefllon, 
art unskilful’ in military Matters, with that thy 
Trumpet dofl ftir up and provoke the Courage of 
others. 

The Moral. 


Seme Men offend grievoufly, who adv.'fe Princes y who-' 
an ot her wife prone enough to-do Mifch'icfto do unjulHy. 
Why deft thou doubt ? fay ■ they, Hrft thou forgotten that 
tlm art a Prince? It is not lawfil for thee (o do .what 
thou will? Thou art above the Laws* The If awe of Law¬ 
breaker cannot be imputed to thee y who hafi a Sovereignty, 
over the Laws t hem felves. Thy Sub jells enjoy nothing but 

tobnt Is thine. Thou can/} both fave and dfftroy. It is-in 

thy Hands to augment in Wealth and Dignity whom fiver 
thou pie afeft. Where thou pie of eft y thou haft Power to take 
away: Some Things condemn or commend other Men* Every 
Thing will be commendable 'for you. ' 


A Captive Trumpeter requefts the Foe,„ • 

1 To fpare an Innocent, and let him go; 
Urging, That he the Life of no Man fought;, 
tfe ft Ill. 03 n armed was, nor ever fought.' • 
Slave! faid the Foe, thou didft far greaterJll, 
That unprovoked, fett’ft others us to kill*. 

•i • * * i • . 4 ( 

- The Moral. 

- * • 

* 

• # 

Thofe Men mtf guilty are, whofe dry Commands: 
And evil,Counfels kill with others Hands. 


« 
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FAB. s< 5 . 

©/ the Wolf and the Dog. 



4* 

T HE Wolf, by Accident,.meets the Dog in the 
Wood before Day. Hefalutesand welcomes 
him; finally asks him, how it comes to^pafs he isfo 
fpruce? To whom he replied, It it my Matter’s Caie 

that does it: W hen I fawn upon my Matter,he makes 
much of me ;I amfed from my Matter’s fumptuous 
Table; I never fleep in the open Air.lt is unfpeakable 
how acceptable 1 am to the whole Family. Verily 
(faiththe Wolf) thou art moft happy, 0 Dog, who 
haft got fo bountiiul and courteous a Matter, 0 that 
I might dwell with him* Ilhould efteem no Crea¬ 
ture alive more fortunate. The Dog perceiving the 
Wolf extremly deftrous of a new Condition, pro- 
mifes to bring it about, that he ftould be a Retainer 
of his Mafter, if fo be he would abate fpnjewhat 
of his former Fierceiiefs, and would be content 
to become a Servant* It is determined ; and it 
was the Pleafure of the Wolf to walk to the Village. 

They have a great deal of very pleafant Difcourfe 
Upon the way. A little after* when it was break of 
Day,the VVolf feeing the Dog’s Neck to be worn; 
What is the Meaning of it, 0 Dog, (faith the 

Wolf ) that I fee tby Neck without; Hair? It was my 

• * 
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Wpnt, faith the Dog,"being fomewfiar fell, to bark 
at, and fometimes to bite both Friends and Foes. My ^ 
Matter taking that ill, gave me many a Blow, forbid- 
ding me to let upon any belldes the Thief and the 
Wolf: and fo by cudgeling I am fubdued, and be¬ 
come more tame, and this is a Badge of my native 
Cjiurlilhnefs. Which the Wolf hearing, I will not, 
quoth he, purchafe the Favour of your Matter at fo 
dear a Rate. Farewell therefore, O Dog, with that 
thy Servitude; I think my Liberty much better. 

The Moral... 

It is a more deftrable Thing to be a Mnfter of a mean 
Cottage, and to live ufon brown Bread\than to live in Fear 
and Danger y thi in a Kings Pal ace , and to enjoy the moft 
aJUy Fare: For Liberty is. banijhed oat of the Court , where 
Wrong mfi be taken , andpajfeth out with Silence. 

E ’ER full tjroad Day, a Wolf and Dog da meet 
Within a Wood ; each kindly other greet, 

'1 he Wolf ask’d how the Dog fo fmooth and fair 
Became ? Hefay$,’Twas his Lord’s Love andCar& 

U' ho from his Trencher feeds him, and oft ftroke$ 
His fawning Sides, the like do all the Folks : 

The Wolf this hearing, for fuch Blifsdoth long, 
Thinks happy he, could he to fuch belong: 

A Place is promis’d, if he will but ferve, 
Andfomewhat from his wonted Fiercenefs fwerve. 
Agreed, to Town they march. By this, broad Day^ v 
The Dog’s gall’d Neck doth to the Wolf difplay; 
WhofeReafon ask’d, My Fiercenefs, quoth the Dog, 
Intitled me unto a weighty Clog. 

I being curfi alike to Friends and Foes, 

My Matter honour’d me wi& many Blows ^ 

Giving me Charge no living thing to bite, 

ButWolves anJThieves,who rob bothDayand Night. 
Thus was I tam’d: Yet ftill about I bear 
This Mark of innate Curftnefs ev’ry where. 

The Wolf this hearing, faid, I will not buy 

Your Mafia’s Frwndftip with my Liberty# ^ 

Then 
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Then bids the Dog-farewell, Go fervethy Friends; 

For my hard Fare, my Freedom makes Amends, 

The Moral. 

Great Mens Acquaintance and their dainty Che or , 

■ Exchang'd for Liberty } are bought too dear . 


FAB. 31 . 

Of the Husband-man and his Dogs. 


*. 



*rHE Husbandman when he* had wintered ceitain 
**■ Days in the Country, began at laft to want Ne* 
ceflaries. He (laughters the Sheep, and afterwards 
the Kids, and laft of all he flays the Oxen, that he 
might have wherewithal to fupporrtis thin Body, 
almotf tonfumed with Want. The Dogs feeing that, 
refolve’to prbvide for their own Safety by running 
away, thinking with themfelves that there was no 
living long, when' the Mafter fpared not the .Oxen, 

which were fo ufefulfor all Country Employments. 

' * 9 9 • ~ ♦ 

The Moral. 

Be wry unto what Family thou fellejl thy felf for Gain, 
Some Mafiers are moft inhumane. For many at prefent art 
grown to* that Madnefs, that by Mis fortune , Mi}chief ani 
Detriment, thy wilfully kill,, their Servants .. 

'i: AN 
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A N Husband-man bclieg’d with Froft and Snow;, 
To Marker for Provilion could nor go. 

In this Diftrefs full many Days he pad:, 

Winter ftill Jafting, he was forc’d at laft 

To kill his Sheep and Goats, and they being fpent, 

His O-^en too, to give his Guts content. 

This his Dogs feeing, ran for Life away; 

Not daring till the Beeves were eaten, ftay, 

Though they fliould fliare the Bones: For if he kill 
His Steers,fay they, who us’d his Ground to till, 

His Sheep that cloath’d him, will our Matter fpare 
Our Lives, who ufelefs and devouring arc?- 


The Moral. 

.• * 

^ ^ «# 

HI-vatu? ({ Men mnke all their Servants Slavsr t 

With wbm the kj) ?io better Fare than Kuaveti 


FAB* * 8 . 

Of the Fox and the Lion. 


» • 




Tox, % 'HvVtch laWthe uhuluaVTier cerieis of the 
Lion, viewing by chance that, ki-hd -of Creature 
once and again, trembled at him, and Ihunned him. 
When.as now the third time ihe met the Lion, the 

Fox 


4 


* 
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Fox wasfe far from fearing any chin&thafclhecoik 
fidenfly went to him and faluted.hiiUt 

The Moral 

C ufiom, wakes us all snore venturous, even with thofi 
whom before-times toe fcarcely durft Ieoh? upon. 
rpHE Fox, that never in his Life before 
X Had feen a Lion, nor what awe he bore. 

In his dread Countenance, at firft difmaid, 

Durft not approach him, ev’n to Death afraid 
The fecond time he meets him> whofe fierce fight* 
The trembling Fox did, in fome Meafure, fright 
But not fo much as firfr.. But when that. he. 

The third time met him, his Timidity. 

Quite fhaken off, the Fox,was grown fo bold,. 
That ho durft Conference with the Lion.hold* 

The Moral; 

So Ctijkm wakes Men- fearlefi , and what tom 
Breadful before , become familiar. 


F A B. S9- 

Of the Fox. and the Eagles 



^TT^HE Fox'sWhelps ran abroad; which being taken 
X by the Eagle, implore the Help of their Dam. 

She runs tQ fuccour them,.and intreats the Eagle to. 

let 










I 
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let go the captivated Whelps. The Eagle having got¬ 
ten her Prey, flies to her young ones. The Fox tak¬ 
ing a Fire-brand, follows her, as if Ihe would bum 
up her ftrong Holds. . When now fhe climbed up 
the Tree, the Fox faid, Now defend thy felf, and 
thy young ones, if thou canft. The Eagle trembling 
whilft Ihe feared burning,, faith, Spare me, I pray 
thee, and iny young ones, and whatever 1 have of 
thine, I will reftore thee* 

The Moral. 

V 

By the %agle underfi-and fuch Hen who arc powerful and' 
of a daring Spirit: By the Fox underhand poor- Men %, 

dm wealthy ones finely to opfrefs with Calamities and, 
Reproaches* But fometime even the Ants have their Gall, 

| end the mo ft impotent have Sometime a typer to right an 
j Injury received. 

m 

I 

f 

A Brooding Eagle for her Eaglets ft<51e 

A young Fox-Cub, that ftrayethfrom his Holg* 
Jk Bitch.Fpx hearing her diftrefs’d Cub. cry, 
jl-’orth of her Hole came running baftily. 
fraying the Eagle file would let him go, 

Which when the mounting Eagle would not do, 

I The Dame a Fire-brand takes, a*id vows that fhe 
j Will burn the Neft. With that fhe climbs the Tree;. 
The Eagle feeing that, Let me alone, 

Mie fays, and I will render thee thine Qwm 

i 

i 

1 The Moral. 

I 

i 

j Wrong not the Poor for thine own well fare fake:. 

There's stone fo mean] but due Revenge may. take . 


<F A & 
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FAB. 6 o. 

iOf the Husband-man and-the Stork. 



nrHE Cranes and Geefceating up the fo wed -Corn 
| the Counrry-man ipread his Net. The Cranes 
^ are caught, likewife rheGeele^tS alfo the Stork, 
She begs Pardon, proclaiming her Innocency, and 
■withal profeffing,that fhe was neither the Crane nor 
theGoofe, but the beft of all Birds, becaufe fhe us’d 
to be dutiful to her Parents, when they were very 
aged. The Husband man answers, None ofthefel 
regard. Seeing I have taken thee with Offenders} 
With them fhalt thou alfo die. 


The Moral. 

He that commits a Fault . and he that adjdfvt hhr/elf 
to vtickdGomfanionstfhaU fttffer the P uni foment with them* 


A Farmer pitch’d' a Net for Cranes and Geefe, 
That fed his new fown Seed j.but among thefe 
A Stork caught, likewife humbly doth implore 
For Life; fince fhe was never there before. 

She a poorStork (that doth her Parents feed 
And fuccour, when di lire ft with Age or Need) 
No^Goofe or Crane is; therefore fieed may be, 

If not for Pity, for her Piety. 

The 
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The Farmer fays, Altho’ nor Goofe nor Crane 
You be, you die, fince you with fuch are ta’en* 

The Moral. 

Hence pliant Natures may ham to defer 
Jmi [J)U?i the Danger of ill Company. 


FAB . 61. 

oj the Cock and the Cat# 



l 


• * 4 

• 4 • 9 

T HE Cat came to eat the Cock, and having no 
Caufe fufficient to wrong him, began to accufe 
jthe Cock, faying, that he was a clamorous Bird, and 
i that with his flirill Voice he awoke Men Beeping.hi 
1 theN ight. He pleads himfelf innocent, feeing that he 
I called up Men to their Work. The Cat in the mean 
* while thunders at him/a)ing,ThouVarlet,thouhadft 
Us good fay nothing; thou haft to do with thy Mother, 
j neither doft thou contain thy felf from thy Sifter, 
jftohen theCockendeavoured to clear himfelf in that, 

\ Neither ftall this avail, quoth the Cat, ftill fuming, I 
\will forthwith tear thee afunder. 

n 

♦ 

The Moral. 

It is an old Saying, faith William Gaudanus, It’s an 
eafie Matter to find a Cudgel to beat a Dog. A wicked 
| Man right or wrong will mine thee• 


4 


i 

1 


A 



% 
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A Cat upon the Cock lays violent Hands, 

With full Intent that watchful Bird to kill, 
Of whom the Cock before his Death demands, 
Why fo unjuftly Ihe his Blood would fpill ? 

The Cat replies, Villain, when Men Ihould reft. 
And undifturbed in their Houfes lie, 

Thy Nightly Crowing their found Sleep moled; 

Which to prevent, thou inftantly fhalt die. 

Alas ! quoth Chanticleer, my Voice affrights 
Not any, but more helps than damnifies. 

By that Men know the Wafting of the Nights, 

And with the early Morning when to rife. 
Admit, quoth Pufs, I grant thee this Excufe, 

Yet greater Crimes than that hang o’er thy Head, 
Thy Kindred thou inceftuoufly doit ufe, 

Not fparing thofe are neareft, but doft tread 
With equal Lull thy Sifters, and ev’n her 
Who hatch’d and gave thee Being; does not then 
This merit Death ? No, anfwers Chanticleer ; 

Nature confines not us, as flie doth Men, 

Wholly"*o one. Tulh, quoth the Cat, I fee 
You’re frequent in your Babbling, when you pleafe 
Thy empty Pleadings nothing profit thee, 

Nor to my eager Appetite give'Eafe. 

Thy Life I covet, and Vis that alone, 

Without Excufe, which I muft feize upon. 

The Moral. 

So Great Men cruft the Poor, and make their V/ill 
■ the only Cattfe of their OppreJJion ftiU* 


P A l 
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FAB. 62. 

'Of the Shepherd’s Boy and the Husbandman. 


/ 


► 

I 
1 

1 

A Certain Boy fed his Sheep in an open Meadow 
and three or four times in }eft crying out, That 
[the Wolf was coming, raifed the Husbandmen round 
about. They being often in this manner deluded* 
when they were called in earneft, came not. In the 
mean time, the Sheep are made a Prey to the Wolf, 

J The Moral. 

[ if a Man accujlom hhnfelf to Lying, he U jemely be* 
j lieveA when he tells the Truth. 

A Shepherd’s Boy with many Mocks did keep 
On higher Grounds a {barter'd Flock of Sheeps 
He jefting oft, as if the Wolves were nigh, 

Cry’d out for Help, as in Extremity, ? 

To nelghb’ringPlough-fdlkj they theirWork leave 0$ 
To help the Knave, who thanks them with a Scoff, 
j At laft the Wolves indeed come; then the Boy 
Cries,Neighbours,help,theWolves my Sheep deftroyj 
The oft-deluded Plough-men-riow refufe 

I To help'; left he again their Help abufe, 

And lb “die Sheep the Wolves Prey die; whilft he 

In Earneft grieves Ws jefting Mockery. 

The 
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^ < The Moral. 

A mtymt Liar M. nQ ffi n(i Belie f' i , ' 

Though Truth he tell. The Cripple no Relief 
(That'once was known to counterfeit) fbstll find , 
Although he ne'er fo accurately kind - 
His pljant Leg to his mfl fupplc Thigh ; 

[hough it broken were, and lame he cry , 
fit yj oVC 7 feign not! andJhed many Tears; . 

Yea\ though by dread Ofiris [elf he [wears 
Eimfclf a Cripple. All will atifwer thus , 

Think not to pur chafe double Fools of us; - 

We have been fool'd already: Would you Jpeed ? 

Seek Strangers to believe you , if you need . . ‘ * * 

y 0 

0 

% 
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Of the Eagle and the Crow. 


• • 
♦ « ^ 


• • 



* / 
V 


: k 


T HE Eagle flies fromanhighRock upon aTamb $ 
Back; the Crow feeing that, Ape-like, defires to 
imitate the Eagle, lights upon theRam’sEleece; alight; 
ing is hind red; being hindred^s.caught; being caught, 
is thrown to the Boys... ; h >1 jo . 'v 

The .Moral -iM Lx r -. 


1 * l 


Let no Man valuchimf dfbythe Vertuephat is in other /, 

but his' own, Meafiire thy Tel£ faith Horace, by thy 

own Foot; .defire that* mi attempt, that which, thou 

art able to perform. The 
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T * * 

HE Eagle feizes on a Lamb for Prey, 

And mounting, lightly beareth it away: 

Winch th* aplfh Crow perceiving, thinks that flie 
Might as advent’rous as the Eagle be; 

And with as good Succefs, and equal Pow’r, 

Seize on another Lamb, and that devour. 

\\ ith which Surmize puft up, (he fwifdy Hies, 

And with loud fcreaming, fhrill and hideous cries* 
Inrangled !o her Claws within the thick 
Bough curled Wool, and there fo faft did flick, 
That riling, as flie thought, to bear with her 
The Lamb aloft, flie neither it Could ftir, 

Nor yet her felt get loofe: Which Conflift ftraight 
The Shepherd fees, and haftes to terminate. 

Seizing the vainly guilty, takes the Crow, 

Then clips herWings, and to his Boys did throw 
The filly Bird, who with herfportand play, 

While flie from them cannot efcape away; 

But thus lamenting cries, O now I fee 
That limple Crows will never Eagles be. 

The Moral. 

Stf Men who vainly ’hove themfelves afpire > 
they pofiefs the Height of their De]ire y 
Hot only fail in their Attempts, hut jail 
Beneath themfelves , inferior to all. 




} 
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FA B. 6 4. 

Of the Envious Dog and the Ox. 



/-tj-vij; Do a lying down in the Manger lull d- 

1 to 

lu[? tk» *■* *bi wilt not« 
Hay th>’ i'elf, nor buffer.me. 

The Moral. 

f,U„t nifpofhion, that they envy others in 

InMity 9f md ' oH * >f 

able to attain. 

A N envious Dog, tlf keeping lay 
£t $>£"iie Ox.which thitherc.n» 

And'drives him back: whereat the Ox 
This Cur fe upon the Dog mvokes, . 

Mav the Gods fo pumlh thee, 

£ Ibou with Spleen oppofeft me; 

A Who that whereon thou canft not feed, 

With-holdeft from m e in m >’ Needl The 
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The Moral. 

tti World too many Juch like Men there are , 

Who rather than they'd ought to' others {pare • 

For their Relief, rviU to them/elves detain 
’things of J wall Uje r perhaps of fwaller Gain, ; 


■99 
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FAB. 6$. 

Of the Jack-Daw and. the Sheep. 



T 

T dE Jack-Daw chats upon theBack of the Sheep: 

the Sheep faith. If thou ftoulft Jo chatter to 
a Dog. thou fliouldft have fome Mifchief done thee. 
But, faith the Jack-Daw, I know over whom I may 
infult; I moleft them that are quiet, and am courte* 
ous to them that are fpitefuL _ ~ . 

The Moral. 

* 

Bad Men are alto ays ready to cent eft roith a 'weak and 
h on eft Man. Every one that is mft Innocent^ is dajhed 
againft the Ground ; but no Body cries out againfl a tfiif* 

vbimus an&bdfy Man in his own Hearing* 


F -it 


A Jack. 
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A Jack-Daw on a Sheep’s Back proudly flanks, 
And feemingly the harmlefs Beafts commands, 
With a harfh Voice To her thus lpake the Sheep, 
Wherefore doft thou fuch hateful Noifes keep, 

And meiifturb ? If here a Dog were nigh, 

You durftuot lift your Voice up half fo high. 
That’s true, replies the Daw, I domineer 
Only o’er them that dare do nought but fear. 


The Moral. 

'ibis Fable jhcws, that honejl bamlefs Men 
O ft great eft Injuries do fujfcr • when 
A dogged mangling Neighbour lives at Reft, * 
As if none durft difturb , w him moleft. 


FAB. 66. 

Of the Peacock and the Nightingale. 



*pHE Peacock complains to Juno the Sifter and 

Wifeof the highcft Jove, that the Nightingale 
fung fwcetly, and that Jhe was derided by all for her 
Koarfenefs. To whom Juno replied. Every one hat.i 
his peculiar Gift from above; the Nightingale in 
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iinging,-thou in thy Plumes incomparably furpafied. 

It becomes every one to be content with his own Lot. 

* 4 * «" . 

The Moral; 


That which the Gods bejlow , let ns receive with a thank¬ 
ful Mindy and let t»not purfue greater Things. The 

Gods do nothing rafhly, 

« ^ 

T HE Peacock hearing the melodious Strains 
Of the fweet Nightingale,, fadly complains 
To Jove’s great Sifter, that his fqueaking Voice 
Yielded no Sound, but a harfh hateful Noife, 
Scorned by every Man : While that fmall Bird 
With ravilhing Notes fo much the Affe&ion ftir’d 
Of all her Hearers, that they’d lift’ningftand . 

To her tun’d Song; his fereaming was difdatn’d. 
To whom thus Juno anfwers, hath not Jove 
To thee given ftately Feathers, far above 
The glory of other Birds ? then reft content. 

As fhe in Voice excels, in Ornament. 

Yon her furpafs : And Jupiter beftows 

His feveral Gifts as from his Pleafure flows. ■ 


The Moral. 

I 

lUiteught not'with crofs murmuring'repine 
dgahift the Jufiice of the Power Divine; 
Nor envy others Gifts , for none can be 
Poffcfl of every Thing , but as we ice 
Some Men bove others unto Honours r/fe; 
in poorer Mcz f God that,defect fupplics. 
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FJB. 
Of the OM w eafei 


07 - , . 

and the- Mice. f - 



» <« 

* * 

i 

% 

► • 

L * 


T HE iveafel, by reafonof.oJd Age, decaying in 

Strength, was not able tjo/purjue the Mice as 
formerly. She begins- to life her .Wi.ts, and lurks in 
the Meal-heap, hoping by that means eafily to hunt, 
The- Mice run together, and while they eagerly fall 
to tbt: Meal, are every one devoured by the Weafel 

The Moral. 

Where one is deft!tute of Strength , he had need of Wit, 
Lylunder the Lacedaemonian tijed to fay , the Foxes Shin 
is to he pieced , where the Lions Shin cannot reach: Which 
nay he fpoken more clearly thus* Where Virtue fails* make 
ufe of Policy. 

A Weafel, Weak through Age, could not purfue, 

Nor hunt the Mice,, as file was wont to do: 

Therefore ,flie thus contrived to conceal 

Her felf clofe cover’d in a Tub of Meal, 

Whether whole Regiments of Mice did ufe 

Still to repair, as to their Rendezvous. 

' The Weafel which lay there perdue, now rifeth 

From thence, as from an Ambulh, and furprifeth 

The Captive Vermine, and by this Device 

Vanquifii’d whole Troops,and flew them in a trice, 

The 
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The Mora]. ' 

I0j'en Weapons cannot ) Wifdom way prevail, 
Where tli Lions Shin is fcani, the Foxes Ta'l 
Well piec'd doth well j 'tis l rudcncc to uniti 
Counfel with Courage, Policy with Might* 

F A B. 68 .* 


Of the Country man avd the Anple-Trce. 



HP HE Country-man yearly gathered moftpieafanC 

JL. Apples, from a Tree which he had in the next 
Field, and when he had gathered them, he preienced 
the choiceft to his City Landlord; who was lb taken 
with the incredible Fleafantneis of the Apples, that 
at length he removed theTree to his own Field, which 
being very old,prelently withered, andfothe Appies 
and the Tree-in like manner perifhed. Which when 
it was told to the-Mafter ofrhcHoufe;a3a$,quoth he, 

. it is a difficult matter to tranfplant an old Tree, k 

A ^ ^ 

had been fufficiently eiicugh (had I known how to 
have bridled myAppetite)to have gathered the Fruit. 

The Moral. 

Thcfe who are over wife, and pttrfue unlawful Things, 
arc tQofoolijh. He that can bridle his Defines, is the wifefi 
Man,. 

F 4 


A 





i 
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Country Swain V th* Country every Year 
Gathered fwctt Apples from aTree h’had there, 
V» irh thefe he polls to rh’ City, where he fought 
Kis LandlordsFriendfliJp with the Fruit he brought. 
His Landlord much delighted with the tafle 
Cl thefe delicious Fruits, connives in hafle 
Hew to remove the Stock and all; the Fruit 
Could not fuffice, unlefs he fee the Root. 

No fooner was the Stock digg’d from the Station, 
But dies and withers in the Tranfpknfation. 

Whi^h when the Landlord heard, he thus did figh,, 
Uttering thefe fad Complaints, What Fool was I, 
That with the Fruit could not contented, be! 

Tve loft the Apples, while I fought the Tree. 

The Moral. 

7 'faff rojh and hair-brairid Men that wont he rttli 

By the Advife of others , oft arefirol'd 

In their Attempt. The moderate Mw's the foie 
Subject of Witi'Difcntion wins the Goal. 

FAB. 69. 


i • 


T HE Lion feeming to hear a Voice,flatted up: 
He flood ftil^not without Fear,expefting fome 

great 
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great tilings. At’length a little Frog came out of the' 
Water. The Lion layingallde ail fear, made hafts** 
and fpurned the little lkaft with his Feet; 

The teoral. 


This Fable forbids *va:n Fears \ as that Fable which' 
ms made by William Gaudanus, concerning the M un~ 
tains bringing forth. 

Lion at the croaking of a Frog, 

^ \ Srood juft as if he were become a Log, 

With great Amazement, wood ring at the Caufe 
Or myftick Meaning of his hideous Voice. 

At length (as thus he long time p&ufing flood) • • 

A little Frog came crawling from the Mud ; 

Whom when his re-ere&cd Thoughts did meet, 

WithScornhe fpura’d,and trampled under'Feet 

1 he Moial.* 

The Fable of the Mountain that did teem 
Aid travelled with a Mufbrome Miufc, doth Jtem • 

An Hieroglyphick of the Fear of thofe 
Who are affrighted e'er they'fee their Foes: 


F A B. 70. 

Of the Plfmire, Fowler, and Dove. 
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well j a Dove helped her afar off by a Bough that 
wascaft off from a Tree. The Pifmire crawling up 
the Bough, is faved. The Fowler is at hand to take 
the Dove; but the Pifmire doth not fuffer him, hi. 
ting him by the Heel. The Dove flies away.. 

The Moral. 

This Fable elegantly teacheth us to giweThankf to them 
that deferve it, 

T HE little Pifmire thirft.y, gees to drink: 

Where, as Ihe fippeth at the Rivers brink, 

A floating Wave o’erwhelms her, nor could Ihe 
Efcape its. Force, till from.a neighbouring Tree 

A gentle Dove crops off a tender Twig,, 

And dropt it in the River: On which Sprig 
The half drown’d.Pifmire crawls, and Tcapes to th’ 
Safe from the Danger fixe was in before. flhore, 
This done, a crafty Fowler, viewing where 
The Dove fate pearch’d, approacheth her, and there 
Begins to place his Nets; the Ant deferies 
His cunning Practice,.and for Courtefies 
Receiv’d, that he might not in'grateful prove,. - 

Thus plots a Way to free the harmlefs Dove; 

The Fowler being bufie at liis Work 
( Though clofely from the Pidgeons Sighthtflurk} 
The little Pifmire; bites him by the Heel: : 

Which fudden fmarting,when the lWandid ftel, 
Lofing fiWhold, the Nets fall from!his v Kandj 
.The Noife whereofmakes-fheiDoV'erunderfl^nd 
. The Fowler’s Mifcfitef, and witlr winged Ipeed 

Flyfwiftly thence, from fo great Danger freed., 

♦ * # 

• • * 

The Moral, - \ 


r. * 




r if Things irrational fo grateful be,. -. - 
Learn, Man, what Duty doth belong to thee ? 

For if thou any Man ungrateful call, 

Of bad thou givefi hirnyhelftles ad* f 

, . —- - * • jjs 


* 
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F A B. 71. 


Of the Peacock and the Pye. 



A 'Flock of Birds as they freely roved up and 
down, wiflied themfelves a King. .The Pea* 
cock thought himfelffir ft worthy to be cholen, be- 
caufe lie was the mo ft beautiful. He being made a 
King, 0 King, fays the Pye> if> while you reign, 
the Eagle fliould begin to purfue is ftrongly as he. 
was wont., how couldft thou drive him away ? how v 
couidft thou faveus ? 


» 


* 



TheMora! 

• • 



1 * 


In a Brince vot fo '.much .his Form , as. his Fortitude of 
Body, is to he marked ,; and there is need of Wif iom. 

T HE winged Nation, that of old flew free, 

By all Means govern’d by a King would be; 
Valentine's Day th’ appoint with one Confent) 

To chatter their diurnal Parliament. 

The fet Day dawning, every Bird his Mate 
Selefts, fecluding none to agitate; 

In well fill’d Senate, up the Peacock’{farts/ 

And more to take his Auditors, he parts, 


And 1 
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And fpreads his gaudy Train; thenffruttlng, thus 
Speaks to the reft, Since Vis agreed by us 
'1 his Day a King to chule, ’us fit you know 
His full Endowments, on whom you do beftow 
Gur Soveraignty.'Know firft, our King muft have 
A graceful term and Perfonage, to behave 
Himfelf like other Princes, without tliefe, 

His other Parts are but Deformities. 

This being voted by the Birds, again 

The Peacock ftruts, and more difplays his Train, 

King in Conceit already, thus renews^ 

His Oratory : What Bird here that views 
The Beauty of our perfonage and- Gate, 

Tho’ne’er lb proud, will think himfelf our Mate;, 
With this, the Birds Eyes blinded, pals their Votes 
He Ihould be King, and with their various Notes^ 
Sound out his Vi vat. But the wifer Pye 
Makes to the King this fhort, but lharp reply; 

If In thy Reign (as ’tis moft like) fome Foe 
Aflault us, Where for Succour fliall we go ? 

Can that gay Brav’ry, when for Aid we fly 
To hide us t(jere, repulfe the Enemy ? * 

The MoraL 

When Prims are El eftive, one endu'd 
With Prudence , Vigilance, and Fortitude , 

Ought to be chofe , and not whofe outward Fortin 

‘ Doth fromife much, and nothing can perform- 
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fas. 72 .. 

Of the Sick Man and th» Phvficisn* 

♦ 



T He Phyfician had a fickMan in-Cure; at length 
he dies: then the Phyfician fays, He hath 
perifhed by Intemperance, 

The Moral. 

Unlefs ever/ one leave Drunfynnefs and Lujl when he if 
young, he fhad never come f# old Age } for he Jhall have a 
very Jhort old Age. 

A Rare Phyfician had a Man in Cure, 

That a long time did grievous Pain endure, 

His Malady unknown: Yet ftill the Sot 
PJy’d him with Purges, Clyfters,and whatnot? 
That he might learn ( fuch is the Ufe of thcfe 
Hedge Doftors ftill) the Nature of each Dofe, 
Unknown to him before, and try which PHI, 

What Drug is hot or cold, doth eafe or kill. 

The Man, this tampering, to a Fever brought, 
Whereof he dies. But when his Kindred fought 
What his Difeafe was; the Dctlor reply’d,. 

■Jluo’ feme Iju«nperan(|c ’twas youxKinfman dy’d. 






IIP.. 
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The Mora!.' - 
* ✓ 

Intemperance effeminates the Soul 
jinjt Body both) and doth dejjroy the whole 
State, of Mans -Life , by haffmngffn old Age 3 > - 
Stopping our Journey ere we've rid a Stage . 

FA " 73 - ’ 


Of the Lion and other Bealls. 



rrHe Lion, the Afs, and the Fox go a hunting. A 

* great Prey is taken 9 -it is commanded to be di- 
vided. The Afs, laying to every one their Parts,the 
Lion roars: he takes hold or the Afs.a^l te^fs him. 
Afterward he committeth that Bufinefs to, tn^ Fox, 
who being more crafty, when a great deal- the beu 

par.t was laid before the Lion, he •referv l e^Ji;fcaicea 

little part for himfelf. The Lion asked by. whomjtf 
was fo taught? To.whom he ahfwered, TheCalanuty 
of this taught me, (hewing him the dead Aft. 

• The Moral. 

* He i/s happy whom other'Mens Harms do make to beware 1 
•THe Royal Lion, F 6 x, and Afs do make * • * 

* A Hunting Day, an ample P^y to take. 
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A well-grown Calf, which in three equal Parts. 
The Afs divides, and each to each imparts. 

The Lion raging, roar’d to fee his Share - 
No more than thofe of his mean Subjefts are 
And in Contempt, the ftiipid Afs doth flay, 

Bidding the Fox divide the doubled Prey... 

The cunning Fox but two Shares made of all ; 

The Lions very great, his very (mail. 

And being ask’d who to divide, him taught; 

Keply’d, The JuMce on the Afs-was wrought. : 

; , • • 

• m • 

9 

The Moral. • 

That Matt is Provident and Wife alone , • 

By others Dangers .that avoid his own. 


V-A B, -70.- 
Of the Kid and the Wolf. 



Hi . ' •• • ' , - 'I'r.t ■«*.? . ■ /.i * 


# • • 


T HE KidJooking out at the Window, durft pro 1 

voice this Wolf with Railings,as,he paffeth by, 

| To whom the Wolf faid, Thou doll notrailj 
I came, thou wicked. Creature, but the Place. 


• » 


The 
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% 

The Moral 

Both the Time and Place, always give Boldncfj to a Man.- 

A Kid fafe hous’d, .out of a Window fpies 

A Wolf pafs by , which with foul Obloquies'. 
He doth falute,ofwhich the worft and chief 
Were harmful! ufel£fs, glutton. Butcher, Thief. 
The Wolf replies, A Wretch, ’tis thy ftrong Place, 
And.not thy Valour, doth-me thus difgrace. 

Come- foithj and to your Skin HI wage a Groat,, 
I’ll teach your ill-tun’d Tongue a better Note. 

The Moral.- 

% 

In Times and Places privileg'd fome da> : e ■ 

Speak- big, and they mojl often Varlcts are. 



Of the Afs. 



T HE Afs complaining of tKe .Cruelty of the 

Gardener,prays?«/>/rfr to give him anotherMa- 
fter. Jupiter hears the Prayers of the Afs, and give)' 
him a Tile-Maker; with whom wh en he carriedTiles 

and heavier Burthens upon his bask, he eajne again 
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to 'Jupiter, Intreats, him to give him one that was. 
ntore mild. Jupiter laughed* But he did not defift 
tobeinftant, and to pray whilfthe had forced him. 
He gave him a Tanner, whom when the Afs kntw, 
he faith, Woe Is me, who whilft I am content with 
no Mafter, have at lafl happened upon him who will 
not fpare my very Hide, as I fuppofe. 

m 4 0 • 

The Mora^. 

We ah ays dijlike thofe things which are prefent, and 
difire new, which ( as the $ rover 6 is ) are m better than 
the old ms. 

4 

/V Gardners Afs, that carried each Day 
i \ Some Things to Market, unto Jov* did bray, 
Entreating for another Mafter j he 
Held his then Owners Ufage Cruelty. 

This Suit is granted, and a Tile-man gjVn. 

But now alas! the grumbling Afs is driven 
A longer way with greater Loads. Again 

Therefore the Afs doth unto Jove complain,, 

A milder Owner begging, Jove fays nay. 

Yet fince the Afs incellkntly doth bray, 

A Tanner given is; whom when the Aft 
Hadperfeft notice of, reply’d, Alas, 

Thofe I refus’d were mild ones, but this Man, 

V* hen I am dead, my very Skin will tan. 

The Moral; 

with their prefent State are not content f 
Still- wo'fer find for their juft P unify went* 


R A 8 , 
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F A B. 7 6. ' 

Of Old Woman and her Maids. 




A Certain old Woman had many Maids in her 
Houfe, whom every day before it was hght, 
at the crowing of the Cock .which {he kept in the 
Houfe, {he called up to their Work. The Maids at 
length being moved with the daily Ted iou me is of 
their Work, kill the Cock, hoping that he being kil¬ 
led, they Ihould fleep till Mid-day. But this hope was 
fru fixated, for the Miftrefs when {he knew that the 
Cock was killed, commanded them atterwards to rife 

at,Midnight. 

The Moral* 

Many ro hi I ft they ft tidy to jhun one grievous'E r oil t fd 
into a rporfe ; it is a common %uylng r He falls into ScyUa, 

who would Jim Charybdis. 

A N aged Worldling many Maids did keep, 
Which never could beyondCeck-crowing llee?, 
For then their Beldam chim’d them up, whilft they 
Stretching, as they reach’d for Sleep, would fay 
Hey ho for Husbands, that we longer might 

Lie in our Beds, nor rife before the Light. 

At length the Maids, tir’d with their daily toil, 
Behead the Cock, and his alarm quite fpcil; _ t 
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Hoping without Dlfturbance they fhould reft 

Till broad Day had Obfcurity fuppreft., • ■ ; 

The Cock’s remov’d, but fee what Chan£.e befel 
Their Dame thence-forth at Midnight rings a Bell^ 

The Moral. 

flfa you would jhtttt a thing di/laflfuf f 

))n clout incur a mrfe Calamity.. 

Fools n one Vice , when they another jlm 
As from one. Gulf into another run. 


ee 


^ i 


FAB. . 


' Of the Afs and the Horfe.' 



^pHE Afs thought that the Horfe was happy, be* 
][ caufe he was fat and lived in Idlenefs, but he 
faid, That he was unhappy, becaufe he was 
ban and poor, and every Day wasufed by h is cruel 
Matter to carry Burdens. A while after they called 
to arms; theiijL-he JJorfe'.could not 'keep the Rider 
from his Back, nor theBridle from his Mouth, nor 
the Dam from his Body. The Afs feeing this, gave 
great Thanks to the Gods, that they Jiad made him. 
n Afs, and not a Horfe. 

-The Moral. 

They are iniferable whom the Vulgar account happyf 
Mid there are not a few happy who think tbemf elves wife* 

rable. 







i 
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. pablc « The Co bier fays th.it a King is happy, whom h 
fcctk to have all Things-at his WM\ not cmfdm ng in hew 
great Matters and Troubles he is employ'd) when in tht 
mean Time be is merry with his Poverty. 

A W % * a .4 A i It ♦ 


A 


i X Great loads,was with thar courleot Life content} 
But meeting with a" War-Horfe full ofeafe 
And pamper'd Fltfh,(’cwas then a time of Peace) 
Ah then unhappy him ; but richly bleih 
He thought the Horfe, becaufe he then had Reft. 
Soon after this the Horfe to War was fent, 

Whei;e Wounds and Toil he had, fmall Nourifliment 
Whom when returning Lame,the Afs doth fee, 
He’s well content with his lean Drudgery.. 

The Moral. 

Clowns envy Kings, their ft ate and dainty Fare: 

When they in happier Conditions, am ' * 

Great Cares to fober Sadnefs drive the King, 

Whtn every Clown in Jollity doth ftng. 

FAB. 78 .. 

Of the Lion and the Goat. 


x 


m 




+ JC\V 


M3 


>- 




B Y chance the Lion feeing the Goat walking up¬ 
on a high Rock*' admonilheth him that lit 

would- 
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Mild rather come down into the green Mead. The 
Coat anfwerech, I would perhaps if thou werrabfent 
sho doft not perfw&de me that I fhould take.any 
pkafure from thence, but that thou mighteft have 
fomething'tbut thou mayft devour, being ready to 
feive for Hunger. 


The Moral. 

Trufl not ill Mai) forfomc give thee Counfel, not fey thy 
hift } but for their oxen. 


♦ 

A Lion feeing on a Mountain deep 
A (baggy Goat her faftr Maniion keep, 

Above his Reach, plots how he may betray 
Orbring her down, to make her fo his Prey; 

And thus begins. Why, Fondling, doft theu feed 
On barren Rocks ? thefe fruitful Meadowsbreed 
Bore fweet and pleafant Herbs for Tafte or Scent, 
And much more ufeful for thy Nourilhmenr • 
fcn upon Rocks grows none but wither'd Grafs, 

Scorched with Heat. The Goat replies, Alas! 

Tismy ill Hap : but there fecure I live, 

Sorto thy Flatteries will Credit give. 

Should l come down to feed one Hour with thee, 
I fcarcely fhould another Minute fee. 

The Moral. 

It not fair U'ords ferfwadeyoU) ''till you know 
& C tiuf’s whence fuch guile-full Speeches fl. w. 

I lf we intend well, good Deeds fhall fupply 
Their Place ; if ill * Malice and Enmity* 


f An 
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FAB. 79 . 

Vulture and other Birds. 

J » ! 1 



T Hb VUjlijK Ultlkos A.- • t >iC Vv;Miu iXiClJl'UVe IllS 
Birth-day : He inyiteth the Birds to Banquet; 
for the mod Part they come: He entertains them 
coming with Joy and Favour; but the Vulture 
tearcth them, being entertained. 


The Moral. 


They are not all Friends who [peak one fair, or hear ns 
hi Ha W, that are willing to do us a Courtejie . Hereupon 
faith Ovid, Oftentimes Poifon lurks under the Hyblcan 

Hony . 


/ T S HE Vulture makes a folemn Feftival, 

A And to that lumptuousFeaft inviteth all 
The Birds. They, not miftrufting Danger, come’ 
The Vulture leads them to a fpacious Room; 

Which .enter’d, ftraight fhe maketh faft the Door? 
And Purely locking them within her. Pow ? r, 
Beyond die Expectations of her Guefts, 

Inuead of them, herfelf alone (he feafts, 

And murders all, not fparing one to be 

The lad Relater of this Tragedy. 

The 
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The Moral. 

7 Tis danger cm to tmft profffcd Foes ; 

For by fair Words gilt o'er with feigned Shows 
Of feeming Love , wore Blood th cy do devour^ 
Than twenty Battles fought with equal PvivY. 


FAB. 80 . ' 
O r ike Geefe. 



r TP HE Geeie together with the Cranes lpoil aField, 
J who being heard, the Country-men come out 
prefently upon them. TheCrans feeing the Country* 
men,fly;theGeefe are taken, who being hindred by 
the Heavineis of their Body, could not fly away. 

The Moral. 

When a City is taken by the Enemies , a poor Man eajily 
gets away ; but a rich Man being taken 5 is made a Slave. 
In War, Riches are rather a Burthen , than for Uj'e. 


A Flock ofGeefe, with certain Cranes, did wafts 
A Clown's Corn*field,when leaving all in hafte, 

To them with all his Servants maketh fpeed. 

The watchful Cranes foon by their Flight were freed, 
Butthe dull Geefe,clog’d with their Bodies Weight, 

Their Foes, pur filing, quickly ruinate, . 

v - The 
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The Moral. 

WhenSfovons hi War are taken , poor lien may 
Withdraw themjelves, the Rich remain for Prej . 


FAB. Sr. 

O'Jupiter and the Ape*. 



Stltiter being very defirous to know whoofallMor* 
J tals brought forth the moft beautiful young ones* 
commanderh to call every Creature from every Place, 
1 hey go to Jupiter fi om every Place. Now all kinds 
of Birds and Cattle are prefent, among whom when 
the A|'e came Carrying her deformed young ones In 
her Arms, no body could forbear to laugh $ alfo Ju- 
]>/7er himfelf laughed greatly. Then immediately the 
Ape her felf faid, Yea, and Jupiter himfelf knoweth, 
who is our Judge, that my young ones do excell all, 
as many as are here prefent. 

The Moral. • 

Every one thinks his own the Faired, as the Proved 
hath it. Andelfewhere in Theocritus in his Idyls,Thofe 
Things that are not fair, feenifair to one that loves. 
*l0ve calls the Beads, and wills them all to Hand 
J For Cenfure which is faireft. HisCommand 
They all obey; the Watry Fiflies too, 

And Birds 6f the Air to that Affembly flew; 


None 
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None abfentbut the Ape; yet fhe, tho’ late, 

Comes with her young one, imitating State 
Of the mod Noble; but her antick Gefts 
Raife but a Laughter among all the Beads, 

To feoff her naked Buttocks. Friends, no more, 
Quoth the old Ape, I doubt not but before 
From hence we part, you all abaflfd will Hand, 
When Jove to me and mine gives th 7 upper-hand 
For Feature and rare Form, for in my Sight 
None of you equal us, if Jove judge right. 

At which a fecond Laughter rofe through all 
The Beads; mi Jove into like Mirth did fall; 

Replying, Foolifli Ape, this fond Applaufe 
Of thy own felf, Derifion from us draws: 

Hence then, and better learn thy felf to know, 
for who extol themfelves, their Folly fhow t 

The Moral. 

Moft think their own by Nature fair eft are , 

Which if with Judgment to others they yomp are. 
appear but mean . "Twill prove the fafer then 
To leave the Cenfure to judicious Men ; 

Left, dpe-Iike , we y while our felves we prays* 

: The common Stern of every Jefter raife . 



FA 


ft 


r. 

J 

of 


4 • 



122 


iE S 0 P ’s Fables . 

♦ 


FAB. 82 . 


Of the Oak and the Reed. 



T HE Oak in times paft being full of pride and 
Iniokncy, fet upon the Reed, faying, If now 
thou haft a courageous breaft, go to, and come 
and fight with me, that the Event may lhew which of 
us two excelkthin Strength.The Reed nothing won- 
dr ing at fuch great Exultations of the Oak, and vain 
cracking of his valour, anfwered thus, I refufe now 
the Combat, neither doth it grieve me for my Lot. 
For although I am moveable on every fide, yet I over¬ 
come the flirill foundingTempefts: You, if that King 
jfEolns lhallfend forth once his ftrugling Winds out 

of his Cave, will fall down, and fliallthen be laughed 
at by me. 

The Moral. This Fable declares that they are not aU 
ways the mjl valiant who infult over others, being pro - 


» 9 


voked by no Injury . 

W Hile theOak-Tree and Reed a Conference held, 
Which flood moftiirm and ftrong, or low did 
To forcing Winds, the unmoved Oak-Tree (yeild 
Deriding the Reed’s Flexibility, 

To fee it like a Wave toft ev’ry way 

To.each fmall blaft; when at one conftant flay 

• She 
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.'She ft ill remain’d. The Reed.gives not Reply, 

Hut {lands quite mute,’nil the Wind riling high, 

A violent Guft cams tumbling 0 er the Field,^ 

And paft the bending Reed, but loon compel! d 
TheOaktoftoop, and from the Ground did tear 
'Her Roots that erft fo ftrongly grounded were. 

The Moral. 

Men like the Reeds , who ft eafie Nature wind 
And wheel about , as they Occasion find 
To meet their own Ends , endure longer far 

Than thofe who Stubborn and Content ions are . 

FAB. 83 . 


of the Fifher-man and the b'ttleTifa. 



T He Filher-man having cad his Hook, that was 
covered with a Bait, into the Water,pulled out 
a little Fifli 5 the captive Fifh befeecheth and entreat- 
eth, that he would fuffer him, being a little Fifh, to 
efcape and depart,that he might grow bigger, thatfo 

he might enjoy andhave him when he wasbigger.The 
Filher-man anfwereth, I buy not Hope with Money; 
fori was always of that Difpofition, that whatfoever 
I could catch, I had rather take it away prefently. 

G 2 TM 
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The Moral. 

> Fable adwowfat bus that we fauldnot let go certain 

Things for theHope of uncertain j for what is tnorefoolijkj as 
it is in Cicero,rte tografp Things uncertain for certain ? 

A N Angler caught a (mail Fifli j him the poor 
. And little Creature fadly does implore, 

T hat he would If are her Life, fince ufelefs file 

Was not yet grown to full Maturity 
Of Years orGreatnefs \ but if,he would pleafe 
To let her tafte the Pleafure of the Seas, 

And feed but for one Year, fhe willing then, 

Grown bigger, would return to’s Hook agen, 

No, quoth the Fifher,! will never buy 
My Hope.at fuch a Rate, uncertainly 
To wifli hereafter that I now poffefs, 

And fo bemoan my own dull Fooiifimefs. 

The Moral. 

The Proverb fays , One Bird in Hand. 

Is worth Two which in Bufas ft and. 


F A B. 84. 

Of the Ant and tire Grafhopper. 



'TThh • • ;w.u iuc Anc u.cw ^orn 

Jt tc the tiopr to the bun. The Grafhopper feeth, 
rtmneth,and asketh for a Grain. The Antfaith, Why 

io not you, after my example, gather to you whatfo- 

eyer 
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ever you can in the Summer, and add to your Heap ? 
She anfwereth, That theTime was paffed over by her 
in finging. TheAnt laughing, IF, faith Ihe, you are 
wont to fmg in the Summer, defervedly now you 
muft fuffer Hunger. 

The Moral. 

We areadmonijhedby this little Fable, whilftthcStrength 

of the Body ispnfent with us, to feek thofe Things by which 
our weak Old Age may be fattened ; by Winter underft anding 
Old Age, by Summer Youth and the Flower of Age* 


'J'HE Grafhopper in Winter feeling Want, 

Goes for Relief unto the painful Ant; 

Who anfwers thus, How comes it that you are 
So needy grown ? Was not th* Summer fair , 

And feafonstble too, cloathhig'the Grotcnd 
With Fruits that did fnoft plenteoufly abound ? 

And couldft thou then neglett to gather Store 
For Winter, that thou wanteft now , before 
ThatSeafon half is fpent ? T’ whom this Reply 
The Grafhopper returns: In Summer, l 
With my jhrill Voice did pleafant Muftck make 
For Mens Delighty when as abroad to take 
The Pleafure of the Fields they walk—if-then, 
Anfwers the Ant, you fo could pleafure Men 
With Your fbrill Notes and Songs in Summer s Prime* 

You bell were now to dance in Winter Time , 

Left if it chance to freeze, the Winter s Cold 
Upon your half ft arv d Canale take fuch hold , 

That jhould you get a Cough, your boarf *r Throat , 

Next Simmer fcarce would yield fo fweet a Note . 

The Moral. 

* 

Our carelefs Epicureans fo, not mindful to prepare 
For future Times ; but wafting ad, to Beggary driven are ; 
And pine with Hunger, and with Want oppreft , 
When the Induftrms Man with Store it bleft. 



m 
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FAB. 85 . 

\ 

Of the Lion and the Bull* 




HE Bull fled from the Lion, and falls upon the 
Goat. He with his Horns and ruffled Forehead 
threatned him> Unto whom the Bull, full of Anger, 

faith,Thy Forehead contra&ed into Wrinklesfright- 
eth me not; but I fear the great Lion, who unlefs he 
were upon my Back, thou Ihouldeft know that it is 
no fmall matter to fight with a Bull, and to fwallow 
the Blood out of my Wound. 

The Moral. 

Calamity muftnot be added to thofe that are in Calamity, 
He is fujfi;lently miferable , who is once mifsrable. 

P Urfu’d by th’ Lion, th’ Ox his Life to fave, 
Maketh his Flight for Shelter to a Cave: 

To whom the Goat an Entrance doth deny, 

And with her Horns withftands him envioufly* 

For which the angry Bull, with bellowing Throat, 

Thus vents his Threats againft the lhaggy Goat: 

Though 
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Though bafely now thou dod oppofc my Flight, v 
Were thepuriuing Lion out of Sight, 

Whole Rage I fliun, and therefore dare not {lay, 

My Fury fliould inforce thee to give way: 

But Time will come, when I, reveng’d of thee, 

Shall punHh this thy abject Scorn of me. 

The Moral. 

As here the Goat ?iot only Aid denies , 

But fems to add to the Bull's Mifcries; 

So Men oft do ; But 'tis as often feen , 

Time changing ,, that fuch have requited been. 

When thefe who were opprefl , have rais'd their State } 

And who oppos'd them, fall'll below their Hate. 


FAB. 8d. 

Of the Nurfe and the Wolf. 



OP HE Nurfe threatens the crying Child, Unlefs 
I he holds his Peace, {lie would throw him to the 
Wolf The Wolf accidentally hears that, and in hope 
of a Prey,tarrieth at the Door. TheChild,Sleep com¬ 
ing upon him, isprefently quiet. The Wolf returns 
to the Wood fading and empty. The Fox inquires 

G 4 of 
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* 

of him, where his Prey was? He fighing, anfwered, 
He was cheated the Nurfe threatned to caft the 

crying Child to me, but deceived me. 

% 

The Moral. 

There s no Belief to he given to a Woman. 

\ 

K 

A Hungry Wolf walks forth to feek a Prey, 

And by meer Fortune hears a Woman fay, 
Chiding her froward Child, Forbear to cry, 

Or to the Wolf I’ll throw thee prefently. 

Glad of this News, the Wolf expefts the Child, 

And waiteth at the Door; but ftraight with mild 
Fair gentle Stroakings, and fweet Lullabies, 

The Infant clos’d his Tear-bedewed Eyes, 

And fell afleep; which when the Wolf perceiv’d^ 
And of his Expe&ation quite bereav’d, 

With Blulhes he returns unto the Wood, 

To feek among the Trees fome other Foodv 

The Moral. 

This Fable may this life to us afford) 

How little Trufi is in a Woman s Werd * 9 
The various /,iffetfions of rohofe Mind 
More often chavgetb than th ’ wiconftant Wind . 


FAR* 
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Of the Tortoife and the Eagle. 



T HE Tortoife began to be weary with creeping, 
and if any one would lift her up into the Air, 
{he promifeth Pearls of theRed-Sea. The Eagle 
lifts her up, requires a Reward; flie not having any 
thing, the Eagle fcratcheth her with her Claws: So 
the Tortoife which defired to fee the Stars,left her 
Lifinmong the Stars. 


/ 


The Moral. 

# 

Be content with thy own Condition ; fome there have 
been which if they had contbmed lowly, might have been< 
fafe; being exalted , have fallen into banger. 


O N Promife that the Tortoife fliould defcry 
Jewels that did upon fome Mountains lie*. 

The greedy Eagle with the Tortoife flew 
So high, that neither Earth beneath them knew^. 

.But the dull Tortoife failing Promife, {he 
Turning her flefliy Part, outragioufly 
Without all pity kill’d her, and that Hour 
The vainKboafcing Tortoife did devour. 

G 5 Tfe 
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The Morai. 

He ttndifturtfd with Storms and Temp efts rides, 
Whofe unaspiring Bark by tlo calm Shore glides; 
When thofe who proudly plough the troubled Mam,.. 
Lie Jhip'tcmk'd , and their Anchors caft in vain y 
So Man , who lifts his Thoughts 1 hove his Eft ate, 
Fails in tti Attempt , and haftens his own Fate , 

FAB . 88. 



The Moral. 

Reprehend no Man for his Faults, whereof that thy-felf 
may ft be reprehended. 


B Etween two Crabs, the Mother and the Son, 
A Conference held;. the Mother thus begun. 
To check her young one, that he did not go 
A comely Pace, but waddled to and fro* 

To whom the Son reply’d, Mother, I pray, 
Mend your Gate firft, and I fhali find the way. 

The Moral. 


Firft fet thy felf upright , and then 

Thm Mdly my ft (keek .other Men, • , 

FAh 
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FA B. 89 . 


Of the Sun and the North-Wind. 




T HE Sun and North wind contend which is 
ftronger ; they agreed to try their Strength 
upon a Traveller, and he fhould be the Con- 
queror which made him throw off his Cloak. The 
North-wind with a horrible Bluff ring fet upon the 
Traveller; he notwithffanding doth not debit to go 
on, and foldeth his Garment about him. The Sun 
airtimes his Force, who (the Storms by degrees being 
overcome, caffs forth his Beams.The Traveller begins 
to wax hot, to fweat and blow; at length, being not 
able to go forwards, takes the cool Air, and carting 
away his Cloak, fits down under the lhady Grove, 
So the Sun got the Viftory. 

The Moral. 

Beware diligently with whom you contend ; for although 
thou art (twig, yet perhaps another may he ftronger; or. if 
not Jlronger, yet more canning 5 and fo with his Policy over* 

ms thy Strength 


THE 
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T HE Sun and Wind in Emulation ’rofe, 

Which of their. Powers were of greater Force, 
At length with one Confent they do agree, 

A Traveller’s Coatfliould try the Maftery. 

The Wind forthwith his Blufterings began, 

With dreadful Noife affaults the trembling Man; 
Who ffill about him cafts his Coat in Folds, 

And more theWind doth ftruggle ,more he holds.. 
The Wind appeas’d, the Sun his Beams applies, 
While in diffolving Sweat the poor Man fries; 
Fainting with Heat, he to the cool Shade makes, 
To reft himfelf, and there his Coat forfakes. 

The conqu’ring Sun fo calmly clos’d the Day, 
While the raft Wind aftamed,fhrtfnk away- 

The Moral. 

# 

So violent Threats and Rigour often fail, ■ 

Where milder Coiirfes oftentimes prevail*. 

fab. 90 . 


Of the Afs in a Lion’s Shift* 



T HE Afs comes into the Wood, finds the Lion’s • 
Skin, which he puts on,and returning to the 
-Paitures, affrighted the Flocks and Herds, and makes 
them away* He that loft him cometh, and en- 

Quireth 



N 


£SOP’j Fdles. 1 35. 

qmreth for his Afs. The Afs feeing his Mailer, runs 
to meet him, yea, and comes upr -. him roaring, Hut 
his Mafter perceiving his Fa*S whicr. ftood out, 
Others, quoth he, then mayf !h deceive ; but, 0 my 
Afs, I know thee very w?-l. 






Pretend not to vj : K -oafi not thy felf to 

be learned^ when shi-u t •. ^rned) nor rich ami noble 
when thou arta'.* or * ; V, wbt?i the Truth is found 
out , thou wilt be :i ais a Lvigh/\g-fiocL 


T HE fordid A fs had found a Lion’s Skin, 
And wraps him-elf unfeemingly therein: 
At which unufual Sight the trembling Herd 
Of Beafts amaz’d .are with his Preience fear’d, 
And fly amain; but when his Mafier came 
Into the Fields,the Afs retires with Shame: 

For though a Lion he on every fide 
Appear’d, the Skin too fliort his Ears to hide,. 
Diiplay d him but an Afs; who.at the Sight 
Of’s Matter,turns his Slownefs into Flight, 

To fhun his Prefence,.which beheld, the Man 
Cries after him, Friend, pray, return again, 
Thoufeemeft as thou art to me; though here 
Thou doft thy fellow Beafts with Terrour fcare. 
With that correfts his Folly with a Blow*, 
That he no more may fo prefumptuous grow. 


The Moral. 

0 

Seem what thou art, and 7tot with borrowed Shapes-. 
Adorn thy felf like other worldly Apes, 
if l ear ?i d) difpute ; if rich , or nobly born, 

So bear (by felf that thou deferve not Scorn . 


FA B. 
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F A £• 91. 


0 / the Frog and the Fox. 



T HE Frog going out of the Fen, profeffethPhy* 
fick to the wild Beaftsin the Woods. He faith, 
That he would not give place either to Hippocrates or 
Galen . The reft believing him, the Fox laughs at 
them; Shall this Frog be accounted skilful in Phyfick, 
faith he, whofe Countenance is fo pale; but let him 
cure himfelf. So the Fox laughs at him; for the Face, 
of the Frog is of a wan Colour. 


The Moral. 

It is a foolijb and ridiculous Thing to profefs that which 
thou haft 710 Skill in, 

F Orfaking quite the Fens, the Frog would dwell 
Among the Beafts; does with Ambition fwell, 
And'boaft her Skill in Phyfick, with what Art 
She Help to cure Dileafes could impart, 

How dangerous foe’er. Moft-Beafts believe, 

Except the Fox. who will no Credit give 
To her proud Words, but queftions, How can ye 
Think this vain Boafter’s Skill exaft to be, 

Whofe Colour is fo pale ? Firft let her try 
To cure her own wan Look, e’er Hie apply 

Phy. 
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• ^ 

Phyfick t-others, Doftors approv’d, we know 
Thofe are, whofe Curesnot Words but Art canlhow, 

The Moral. 

\ * 

As empty Vejfels give the great eft Sound , 

So Men lead knowing) with ?noft Brags abound* 


FAB. 92 . 


Of the Curft Dog, 



*jpHE Matter bound a Bell about the Dog which bit 
Men over and anon, that they might take heed of 
him,. The Dog thinking this was hanged about him 
as an Ornament for his Goodnefs, began to con¬ 
temn his Fellows. There came one that was grave in 
Age and Authority to the Dog, and advifed him not. 
to miftake: For, quoth he, that Bell is hanged about 
thee as a Difgrace, not for any Credit. 

The Moral. 

A Boafter-ntany times reputes that to make for his Com - 
mndation 5 which tends to his Difcredit* 

A Leering Cur did flily unaware 

Oft bite before he bark’d; his Matter’s Care 
Hanged a Bell on him, that Men might know 
His currifh Nature, and prevent him fo. 

The 
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The Dog-grows proud, and thinks his Bell to be 
Some Badge of Honour or high Dignity, 

Which his kind Mafter had on him beftow’d, 

But no-fuch Favour to his Fellow fliow : d. 

At whofe vain Pride one wiier than the reft, 
Thus checks him, Fool, what Fancy has pofteft 
Thy idle Brain, with Gladnefs to embrace 
That for thy Honour, giv’n for thy Diigace. 

The Moral. 

Such are the Babblers of tbefe Times , that boafl ^. 

Gind in Afts glory, them dfflmour ?nojl> 


F A B. 93 . 
Of the Camel. 



npHE Camel grieving within himfelf,complained 
A that the Bulls went brave withtwo Horns,and 
that himfelf unarmed was expofed to other Beafts. 
He prays Jupiter to give him Horns. Jupiter laughs 
at the Folly of the Camel, and does not only deny 
his Defire, but fhortens the Ears of the Camel. 

The Moral. 

Let every one: be content with his Fortune ; for many 
having purfued a better Condition) have met with a worfe. 


THE 



JE SO P V 


7 * 
A *1 


7 


T HE Camel fadly doth to [levs coinplste, 

That all the Bealls deride him in diidain; 
Becaufe no Ornament ador’d hi*: Head, 

When tlTOx, and many more v;;*pj honoured 
With comely Horns their Frcn*.* to bcnucifie. 

To whom the angry God gave this Reply, 

Since, Fool, thy Folly lead's thee to defpife 
Our Gifts, and covet others Dignities, 

Henceforth we’ll curb thy Pride,and thou fhalt bear 
No Horns,nay lefs,upon thy Head no Ear. 


The Moral. 

How man foever thy Eft at s, 
Contented reft, nor emulate . 
Mother s Good ; the Poxfr above 
Knows heft where to diftfence his Love . 


F A B. 94. 

Of two Friends and the Bear. 



T WO Friends take a Journey : a Bear meets 
them on the Road. One of them climbing up 
a Tree, avoids the Danger; the other, feeing 
there was no Hopes of efcaping, falls flat on the' 
Ground. The Beaft cometh to him, and touches 

him as he lay. and fmells at his Mouth an his Ears : 

The 
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The Man holding his Breath and Motion, the Bear, 
which fpares the Dead, thinking it to have been a 
dead Carcafs, departs without doing him any Harm. 
His Companion afterward demanding.What the Bear 
fpake to him in his Ear ? He advifeth me this, quoth 
he,that I never travel with fuch a Friend as you again. 


The Moral. 

Faithfulnefs is a rare Bird in the World, and like a black 
Swan. Jdvcrftty and Danger evidence a true Friend , 

♦ 

T WO Men together travelling, met a Bear, 

At Sight whereof they much affrighted were* 
And doubtful what to do, ftraight one with fpeed 
' Climbs up a Tree, and from the Danger freed, 
Becomes regardlefs of the other quite: 

Yet he not void of Shifts, invents a Slight 
To fave his Cife, and on the Ground doth fall ' 
Flat on his Face, holding his Breath with all: 

The Power he had, to whom approach’d the Bear, 
And round about furvey’d him every where: 

But ftill he held his Breath. The Bear therefore, 
Which feldom feeds on Carrion, forbore 
To fearch him further, and fo onward bends;: 
Who gone, the other from the Tree defcends, 

And thus falutes his Fellow, Friend, what Chear ? 

* What did the wild Beaft whifper in thine Ear ? 

The other anfwers, He forewarned me 
To travel more with one lb falfe as thee, 

The Moral. 

^ • 

Upon the Earth true Friends we find are rare 
As black Swans in the ftlver Rivers are . 


FA B, 





* 


JE$ OPs Fables . 159 


_ FA B. 95. 

Of the Bald Knight. 



T HE bald Knight tied a Peruke to his Bonnet. 

He comes into the Field, while the fharp North 
Wind blew, and when he did not well heed hisPeruke, 
on a fudden his Baldnefs appears. The Company 
loudly cry’d out, as alfo he himfelf laughs. What a 
Matter kit,quoth he, that borrowed Hair flies away* 
whereas heretofore mine own Hair is flown ? 

The Moral. 

The Knight did mil not to he angry, but to laugh 
them that laughed. Socrates when he had received a Cuff 
on the Ear in the open Market , anfwers thus , It is a vexa* 
tious Thing for Men not to know when they ought to 
walk forth with their Helmets. 

A Bald-pate Knight through Age or Accident, 
With Art fupply’d that Heeting Ornament; 
And worea Peruke. Walking, he beheld 
A Troop ofYouths were fporting in a Field. 
Approaching them to view their harmlefs Play, 

His Cap of Hair forthwith was blown away. 

This mov’d the Youths to Laughter, whereat he 
Was tickled too, and laugh’d for Company; 

Saying 
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Saying, No wonder ftrange Hairs off are blown. 
Since they could not keep on which were my. own. 

The Moral. 

When Men are jeer'd, it is the w if eft way 
To jeft it off, not to commence a Fray. 


FAB. 96 . 
Of two Pots. 


T WO Pots flood on the Bank, the one was of 
Clay, the other of Brafs. The Force of the 
Stream carries both away. The Clay-Pot fearing to 
be broken, the Frafs-Pot bid it not fear, he would 
take fufficient Care that they fliould not be broken. 
Then the other anfwered, Whether the River dafh 
me againft thee, or thee againft me, which way foever, 
I fhallbe in the Danger; wherefore molt certainly I 

will divide from thee. 

The Moral. 

It is better living with an equal Companion, than with 
one that is more potent ; for by the more potent thou may ft 
be prejudiced, but not he by thee • 

Jthin a Pool two Pots together meet (fleet 
One Earth, the other Brafs; but the Earth too 
For the flow Brafs, is fwifcly born away: 

The Brafs-Pot calls, and prays the Earthen flay, 

That 
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That they might ride together. No, replies 
The Earthen Pot, great Danger in it lies: 

For ihould I float near thee, thy harder Side 
Juftled gainft mine by the unconftant Tide, 
Would crufli my brittle Ribs, and therefore I 
At Diftance hold the moft Security. 

The Moral. 

Scorn not thy Equals^ nor affociate ■, 

Thy felf with thofe whofe Paw r exceeds thy State ; I 
For if thou chance with fuch to difagree> 

Thou canfi not them , but they may injure thee • 


FAB. 97 . 

Of the Country-man ^Fortune. 



*JnE Country-man while he was at Plough, found a 
Treafure in the Furrows; he gives Thanks to the 
Ground which had brought it forth. Fortune per¬ 
ceiving that no Worlhip was given to her, thus jfpake 
to her felf, This Fool having found a Treafure, is 
I not thankful at all, but when he hath once loft it/he 
I will with Cries andPrayers follicite me firft of all. 

.The Moral. 

; For a good Turn received m are thankful to him that 
merits wed of us; but Ingratitude deferves to be deprived 
of that Good he hath received, 


A 
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A Man whofe Plough-lhare had encountered 
k A Pot of,Gold, Thankfgiving offered 
Unto the Goddefs of the Earth, and rears 
A green Turf Altar, which her Image bears; 
Returns to plough, without Devotion paid 
To Fortune. Whereat flie offended, faid> 

I have no Thanks, by whom thisTreafure came^ 

But when ’tis loft, I fhall bear all the Blame. 

The Moral. 

To thofe who Thanh defevve,ftill thankful bey 
■Left you want Help in mrft Extremity . 


P A B. 98 . 


Of the Peacock mid the Crane. 



T HE Peacock and the Crane fup.together. The 

Peacock boafts of himfelf, fpreads his Tail, 
flights the Crane. The Crane confeffeth the 
Peacock had fine Feathers; but he, while the Peacock 
fcarcely could fly up to the Houfe-top, with gallant 
flight could pierce the Clouds. 

The Moral. 

Let no Man undervalue another* My one hath his 

Lot, every one his Fertile. He that wants what Fertile thou 
injoyeli, poftibly may have what thou want eft. 

THE 
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t?HE gay-plum’d Peacock, with a coy Difdain, 

* Slights the mcanCloathing of the long-beak’d Crane, 
And tells her, flie much of her State did want. 

And coftly Rayment. Quoth the Crane, I grant - 
Thy Outiide’s fairer; but what Life, I pray, 

’ Serve thy fine Plumes for ? Mine inforce a Way 
Thorow the purer Air, when thou alone 
Stalk’ll on the Earth for Boys to gaze upon* 


The Moral. 

Dsfpife not thy Inferiours , becaufe they ' 

Walk in a Homely Blacky or Country Grey, . 

While thou art clad in Silks : Their Minds may be 
Richer than all thy Golden Pedigree . 


FAB. 99. 

Of the Oak and the Reed, 



B Y a ftrong South-wind the Oak is fluttered and 
call into the River; and while it floated, fome 
| of the Boughs hang upon the Reed, wonders that the 
I Reed in fo great a Wind flood fafe: She anfwers, By . 
i yielding and giving way, I reft fecure: I bend to the 

I South and North-wind, yea, to every Wind ; and no 

j wonder that the Oak goes down, which is ambitious 

| to oppofe and refift. 


The 






M S 0 P’j Fables .. 


The Moral. Rejift not him that is move potent\ hut 
overcome him by giving way and yielding: Which the mofl 
eloquent Poet Virgil teacheth elegantly: 

' O Sir! lei's follow Fate , what e'er's our Doom-: 

By Patience all Things we frail overcome . 


A Fierce ftrong Wind an Oak top-heavy blew 
Into a River, on whofeBank it grew, 

Which floating,fpies a Plat of Reeds that flood 
And grew in defpite of the 'Xdnd and Flood; 

•The Oak then wond’ring at it, doth demand 
How a weakReed’gainftWind andStream could (land 
The Reeds return an Anfwer, brief, but plain, 

By moving I thus un-remov’d remain; 

And I admire not that your hold you mi A, 

Since you refus’d to yield, and would refill:. 

The Moral. 

Contend not with the Potent , but give way ; 

Their Rage and Fury will in Time decay. 



THE Huntfman purfues the wild Beafts with Ar« 
A rows. The Tiger bidsall the Beafts ftand away, 

he alone would maintaintheWar.TheHuntfman goes 

on 









MS O PV Fables* 145 

on to flioot. By-and-by the Tiger is wounded ; the 
Fox feeing him fly out of the Battle, and drawing out 
the Dart, asked him, W;io had fo cruelly wounded 

fo flout a Beaft ?He anfwers, He knew not rheAuthor 
of his Wound ■ but by the Largenefs of the Wound, 
he guefled it was fome Man. 

The Moral. 

Valiant Men are mop commonly Rajb, whereas Art over . 
comes Strength , and Policy Fortitude • 

9 

A N Archer wounding many Beafts, the fierce 
And rav’nousTiger thinks no Shaft can pierce 
His fpeckled Skin; and bids them no more fear, ** 
He’d guard them fafe from any Danger near. 

Which fcarcely fpoke, the Archer him efpy’d, 

And lodg'd a deadly Arrow ^in his Side. 

Whereat amaz’d, the Tiger ’gins to ftart, 

And flying,breaks in two the wounding Dart. 
Whom the Fox meeting in his Flight, requefts, 

That he would tell him among all the Beafts, 

Which gave him that fore Wound? The Tiger cries 
With fainting Voice, His fecretEnemies; 

He not defery’d when he receiv’d the fame, 

But furely thought it from fome Archer came. 

The Moral. 

Some rajhly fo, with Valour fpttrrd } parftte 
Their fatal Ends, which Policy might efcbew* 
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FAB. ioi. 


Of the Bulls and the Lion. 



T Here were four Bulls who refclv’d to live and 
die one with another.The Lion faw themfeed- 
ing together, and altho’ he was an hungry, yet 
•while they were united, he was afraid to fet upon 
them. Firft he endeavours by deceitful Words to di¬ 
vide them, then he tears them in pieces, being di« 
vided. 

The Moral. 


Nothing more firm than Concord. ■ Dl]cord renders even 
thofe that are valiant, feeble. 

F Our Bulls at Paflure undifturbed feed, 

By Beafts ofPrey, while they within the Mead 
Together keep; nor did the Lion dare 
To leize on them ’till they divided were, 

And by his Policy afunder led; 

Then one by one upon each fingleHead 
He violently flew, and piece-meal tore 
Thofe whom he durft not venture on before. 


The Moral. 

Nothings like Concord firm- fat if they break 
That Knot } the jlmgejl Kingdoms become weak, 




FAB, 
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FAB* roa. 

Of the Fir-tree and the Bufli. 



T HE Fir-tree is reported once to have defpifcd 
the Shrubs. She boafls that fhe was tali, and 
was ufed in Buildings, and flood with a Sail in 
Ships, and that theShrubs were low, bafe, and ufer 
lefs, whofe Anfwer was this, Thou indeed, O Fir- 
tree,-boafteft of thy Goodnefs, and infulteft over our 
Unhappinefs; but withal, neither doft thou relate 
thy own Mifhap, and omitteft our Benefit. When 
. thou flialt be cut down with a founding Ax, hov{ 
would 1 ft thou wifli to be like us which are fecure ? 


The Moral. 

The high eft Condition . hath its Vnhappinefs 5 and the 
loro eft Condition its Benefit . To fay no more, This State 
fecure and fafe ; that , not without Fear nor Danger . 
race fmgs in his Lyricks, 

The Joftieft Towers are brought under: 

The higheft Mountains ftruck with Thunder,' 

A Stately Tree with tall afpiring height 

Swoln proud, begins a littleBufh to flight? 
With thefe difdainful Words; Doft thou not fee 3 
Deformed Shrub, my State excelling thee ? 

How ufeful now lam, and can fupport 
The ftately Palace of a Prince’s Court* 

H 2 Wliq 
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When ufelefsthou rejefted flan d’ff, of none 
Regarded, bur to feed the fire alone ; 

This laid, a Labourer with his keen Bill 
Hews down the Tree,the Bulh flood growing ftill J 
Who anfwers thus in Scoffs, If this be ail 
Thy State, rare Tree, foiuddenly to fall, 

I thank Dame Nature, who hath made me low. 
And after you to let me ftand or grow. 

The Moral. 

Ambition, here defer ibed by the Tree , 

Shews how unconfant worldly Honour be. 

The Btijh declares a man Ell ate, content 
Still with its own, not t' envy others bent. 

The Labourer true Jufiice , which plucks down 
Ambitions Pride, e'er to full height 1 tis grown. 

FAB. 103. 


Oj the Lark mid her Young ones. 



T He Larkadvifeth her Young ones,being laid in 
the Handing Corn, that, while (he was abfent, 
they diligently give heed whether there by any Speech 
concerning the Seafon of the Year. * The anxious 
Young ones declare to their .Dam ( coming from 

feeding) 
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feed i ng) that the Lord 0 f theFiel d had let out the wo rk 
to his Neighbours. There's no Danger, quoth the 
Dam. On another Day, the young ones being in a 
Fright, tell her that the Friends of the Lord were in- 
treated to reap. Again the Dam charges them to reft 
lecure. The third rime, asfoon as ever flie heard the 
Lord himfelf, with his Son, determine the nexcMdr- 
ning to enter the Harveft with a Scythe, now (quoth 
the Dam) ’tis high Time for us to be gone, I fear'd 

not the Neighbours andFricnds,becaufeI knew they 
were not forward to come. 1 ftand in awe ofche Ma¬ 
iler, for the Bufinefs is a Delight to him. 

The Moral. 

We an flothful moft of us in other Mens Btifmefs . But if 
thou muff have 'any thing well looked after, commit it 
not to another, but look too it thy felf 

A Lark in {landing Com had hatch’d a Brood, 
Which fhe commands (flying abroad for Food) 
To be attentive what the Owner faid 
Of the Fields reaping. They, poor Birds,afraid, 

Tell her the Neighbours were to come next Day 
To reap the Corn; and wifh themfelves away. 

Fear not, my little Birds, reply’d the Dam; 

They will not come.’T was true; noNeighbours came. 
Next time the Dame came to her Young with Food, - 
She was informed by her fearful Brood, 

The Owners Friends were bid next Day to come 
To reap the Field, and then would be their Doom. 
Chear up, my Birds,faid (lie, we fear no Friends. 
Next Day they tell her, The Owner intends 
To reap the Corn next Morning with his Son: 

Nay then, faid fhe, Yistime that we were gone. 

The Moral. 

Neighbours and Friends are backward*, who hit ends 
f have things foon done, mufl make Jtis hands his Friends .' 

H3 FAB, 
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F 4 B. 104 ^ 

Of 'the Covetous and Envious Man* 


» 


/ 

T Wo Men prayed to Jupiter, a covetous and art 

envious Man. Jupiter fends Apollo, that by him 
he may fatisfie their Defires. He gives them free Li¬ 
berty to wilh for what they would, on this Condition* 
that whatfoever one defired,the bther might receive 
bouble. The covetous Man is at a long Stand, deem¬ 
ing nothing enough $ at laft he defires not a fe w things, 
his Fellow receives double. Moreover, the envious 
, Man asked this, That he might Iofe one of his Eyes $. 
deing glad that his Fellow Ihouldbe punilhed with 
the Loll of both. 

The Moral. 

What can fatisfie Covetoufnefs? But nothing more mad 
than Envy , which if it may hurt another, cares not what 
Hifchief it doth to it felf 

Covetous and Envious Man require 
Jointly tlwtjove would grant them their Defire; 
Jove lend s Apollo t’ hear their Suits, and grant 
' To each of them what may fupply their Want. 
Who bids them fpeak the Full of their Demands, 
And what the firft ask’d, in the others Hands, 
Should doubly be bellow’d: The covetous Man, 

-Whole boundlefs Wilh no Treafure limit can; 

Strives 
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Strives therefore to be la ft, by his Delay, 

Hoping to bear a double Sum away. 

Apollo then commands the other fpeak, 

Who willingly doth thus his Silence break, 

And of the God malicioufly requeft, 

To lofe one Eye; contented fo to reft, 

Thatth’other might lofe both-Ah! wretched Mind, 
Wou’d harm himfelf,to make another blind! 

The Moral. 

What wore infat late than the boundlefs Mind 
Of Uftirtrs, to pur chafe Wealth hi clin d * 

Unlejs by Envy equaliz'd, wbofe Will 
Would mtnd it (elf to work another s III . 


FAB . 10 $. 

0} the Crow and the Pitcher. 



T HE thirfty Crow finds a Pitcher of Water,but_ 
thePitcher was deeper than that theCrow could. 
come at the Water. She endeavours to pour out the 
Water,but cannot.Forthwith gathering little Pebbles 
out of the Sand, {he caft them into the Pot. By this 
Means the Water is raifed, and the Crow drinks. 

H 4 


The 
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The Moral. 

lhat which fowetiwes thou can ft not do by Strength^ thou 

• fti.ilt effett by Wifdom and Policy . 

\ 

A Crow, to quench her Third,leeks far and near 
For Water, but can find none any where, 
have what i’-th 1 Bottom of a-Veffel lay 
Too deep to reach; which feen,lhedid eflay 
To overthrow the Veffel, but in vain 
She ftrove, and could not her Defire attain. 

Who therefore now perceiving Strength to fail, 
Jfefolves to try if Policy can prevail; 

And gathering many Pebbles, dropt them in, 

Until the bubbling Water did begin # 

T’ afeend the Top. So die with Eafe obtain d 

. That whichhad elfe been from herReach reftrain’d. 

The Moral. 

Force is not ah ays prevalent, but Wit 
And Policy oft-times the Concjucft get , 

By that tV EpireanScanderbeg withftood 
'lhe Turk, and all his trembling Multitude • 
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FAB. is 6. 

of the Lion and Huntfman. 



^TT^He Lion wrangled with the Huntfman,and pre* • 
X fers his Valour before the Strength of Alan. Af¬ 
ter a long Contention, the Hunter leads him to a 
{lately Tomb, whereupon was engraven a Lion lay¬ 
ing hjs Head in the Lap of a Man. The Lion denies 
that to be a fufficient Evidence, faying, Men may 
carve what they pleafe; if Lions were Artificers, 
they would carve a Man under the Feet of a Lion. 

The Moral. Every one to his ability [peaks , and does 
vhat may be mcjl advantageous to his Party and Caufe* • 

A Man and Lion walking in their way . 

Efpied a ftony Pillar to difplay 
Graven thereon the Image of a Man, 

Which had a Lion conquered; fo began 
A while to gaze, then fome Difcourfes hold, 

Whilft thus the Man the Emblem did unfold: 

See, mighty Beaft,how firong and flout we are, 
When one foie Man’s become a Conqueror, 

And matters one of you. To whom agen 
The Lion anfwers, Could Beafts paint like-Men, 
You’d find that Lions on more Men have fed. 
Than by Men ever have been vanquiflied. 

H 5 The 
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The Moral. 

- Fain Boaftcrs here are fhown f who brag t' have done '' 
Atts which they never durfl to adventure on. 

F A B. 107. 

Of the Boy and the Thief. 



A Boy fits over the Well weeping, the Thief ask¬ 
ed the caufe why he cried ? The Boy anfwers, 
That the String breaking, he had let fall a Pot of 
Gold into the Water. The Man puts of his Cloaths, 
leeps into the Well, feeks it 5 not finding the Pot, he 
comes up out of the Well, and there finds neither the 
Boy nor his Cdat; for the Boy had taken the Goat 
and run away. 

The Moral. 

They are fcmetmes deceived who ufe to deceive others 

% 

A S a young Boy fat weeping by a Well, 

A Thief repairs to him, and bad him tell 
The Caufes of his Grief. The crafty Child 
Replies. 0 Sir, This Rope hath me beguil’d, 

Which when I thought to drato a Pot of Gold, 

Too weakfo great and rich a Weight to hold, 
Afunder broke. The Thief believes the Boy, 

Ajid leaying’s Cloak defeeftds the Well with Joyi 

" ' *' Bus 

* 
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But finds no Gold ; his Labour was as Vain, 

As his Defire was of unlawful Gain. 

So back he comes; but neither could he find 
The Boy, nor yet the Cloak he left behind: 

For while the Thief, in hope to get a Prey, 
Went down, the Boy with it was fled away. 

The Moral. 

So Craft oft-times the Crafthft deceives 

And Nets for Thieves in their own Cunning weaves, 

F An. ic8. 


Of the Country-man and the Ox. 



T HE Country-man had an Ox which couldmoc 
indure tying or yoaking. The Man, being 
cunning, cut oThis Horns ( for with the Horns he 
puflied)then lie yokes him, not to the Waggon, but 
to the Plough, that, as he was wont, he might not 
kick his Mailer with bis Heel. He held the Plough 
himfelf, being glad that by his Jnduftry he had 
brought it to pafs that he might now be fafe both 
from his Homs and Heels. But what became of it ? 

The Ox forthwith refilling., by fcraping with his 
Heels, covers theFace and-Jttead of the- Country-man 

with Sand. %^ 
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* 

The Moral. 

There are fome fo mtra&abk) that they can be dealt 
withal by ?io Cunnings by no Counfel. 

A N Ox impatient to bear the Yoke, 

Could not be tam’d, tho’ many a furious Stroke 
His Mafter lent him oft; but in proud Scorns 
. Would ftill oppofe the Keeper with his Horns. 

He therefore cuts them off, in hope that way 
To curb him, and his Stubbornnefs allay. 

But that prevail’d not: when the Ox did feel 
The Want of Horns, he finds as light a Heel; 
Which when his Mafter faw that he could find 
No Means that might him to Subjection bind, 

He fells him to the Slaughter; for Death can 
Prevail above the Strength of any Man. 

The Moral. 

Rebellious Subjctts , like the Ox muft be 
C haftizedfo by powerful Majejly , 

And if in Difobedie?ice fill they ft and, 

Feel the jharf Rigour of the Law's Command . 


FAB. 

/ 
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FAB. 10%. • 

0 /*fk Satyr iwfrk Traveller, 



T HE Satyr, which in Times paft was held forGod 
of the Groves, taking pity of a Traveller co¬ 
ver'd with Snow, and almoft dead with Cold, 
brings him into his Cave, refreflies him with Fire, 
asked him the Reafon why he blowed his Hands ? 
That they may be warm, quoth he. After wards, when 
they fat down to Meat, the Traveller blow’d his Pan-.. 
cake. Being asked, Why he did it? That it might 
cool, quoth he. Forthwith the Satyr turning him out 
of Doors, fays, I will not lodge any Man in my Cave, 
that hath a Mouth of contrary Tempers. 

The Moral. 


Beware thou entertain not a Man to live with thee } who 
hath a double Tongue , and who is a Proteus in his Language, 

A Satyr (fuch for Gods the Ancients held 

To guard the Woods) within a Defart dwell’d, 
And out of Pity to a Traveller gave 
Kind Entertainment, led him to his Cave, 

— * s 

And bid himWelcome, where, with Cold, the Man 
Benumb'd, to blow his Finger’s Ends began. 

The Satyr ask’d the Caufe ? The Man replies, 

His Breath did caufe a Warmth thereon to rift. 

This 



158 iE S O P*> Fables'. 

This pafsM: The Satyr gives him Pottage hot , 
And fcalding, newly taken from the Pot. 

Into the which again the Man doth blow: 

Of whom the Satyr asks, why he did fo ? 

The Man replies, To cool them. Canft thou then, 
Says the old Satyr, heat and cool again 
All with one Breath ? None fhall remain with me 

Within whofe Mouth is fuch Vayety. 

# 

The Moral. 

By Breath is here exprefs'd a double Tongue) 

That can fpeak fair , when tV Heart intends mfl Wrong: 

■ And to the Face , though golden Word to feign , 

Behind thy Back under thee again .. 


FAB. HO. 

Of the Boar and th* Country-man* 



T HE Boar fpoiling the Corn, the Country-man 
cut offhis Ear; taking him the fecond time, he 
cut off the other. But the Boar coming again, he 
takeshimand carries himinto the City Aligning him 
for the Dainties of his Matter. The Boar being car- 

Vfid at Dinner, there’s no Heart to be found. The 

Mattes'. 
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Matter being angry, required it of the Cook. The 
Bayliff made Anfwer, Matter, it^ is no wonder you 
find no Heart, I believe the foolifli Boar had none; 
for if he had an Hearr, at his Penalty he would not 
have come again into'my Corn. This faid theCoun- 
try*man; but all the Guefts fet up a loud Laughter 
at the Folly of the Country-man. 

The Moral. 

The Life of many Men is fo heartlefs , that you may 
queflion whether they have a Heart or. no . 

A Clown cut off an Ear of a wild Boar 

That fpoifdhisCorn,and bid him come no more. 
The Bear'again is taken there; the Man 
Lops off his other Ear. But neither can 
That keep the Boar away, who comes again; 

And for his Folly is the third time flain. 

Which he a Prelent to his Landlord fenr, 

Who him for it abates a Quarter’s Rent. 

The Boar is dreft,and to the Lord’s Board brought 
But when in vain he for the Heart long fought;. 
And found it not, he chafes,and chides the Cook; 
Saying, That he,,bale Knave, the Boar’s Heart took. 
Sir, under Favour, quoth the Clown, the Beaft ' 
Was never fure of Hfcart or Brains potted: 

For had he either had, he had forborn 
To urge his Death the third time in my Corn. 

The Moral - 

Some Men fo live , that jcarce can any know 
Whether they have a Heart or Brains, or no. 
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F A B. hi. 

Of the Ox and the Rat, 



T He Rat bit the Ox's Heel, and ran Into his Hole 
The Ox flukes his Horns, enquires for his Ene¬ 
my, fees him not. The Rat laughs at him. Becaufe 
thou art ftrong and huge (quoth the RarJ thou muft 
not therefore fcorn every Body. Now even the lit¬ 
tle Rat in fpite of thy teeth hath hurt thee. 

The Moral. 

It is a common Proverb, which I might exfrefs more 
fignificantly in our own Language. Let no Man be too 
heedlejs of his Efiemy, in the Latin thus : Nemo ho - 

Hem iuumflocci pendat. 

A N Ox the little Rat had fpurn’d, 

For which the angry Vermine turn’d, 

And by the Heel the Ox did bite: 

Toward her Hole then takes her Flight. 

The Ox pyrfues, but cannot fpy 
The Vermine, Ihe fo clofe did lie. 

Whereat the Rat thus feoffs the great 
And burly Beaft, My Friend, retreat, 

You Vainly flay. Fm here fecure, 

And can thy Hates and Treats endure. 

Learn therefore hence, let me advife, 

No more fmall Creatures to defpife; 

a 


For 
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For now you fee a little Ratr 
Can be reveng’d, if kicked at. 

Th'e Moral. 

Grow not fecure, becaufe you know 
Ton?' Power ft ronger than your Foe: 

For watchful Foes , though weak, may he 
Revenged of an Emmy . 


F v 4 B. 112. 

of the Country-man and Hercules, 



T HE Country-man’s Waggon fticks in the deep 
Mire.The Country-man forthwith in a wretch- 
lefs manner implores the Help of Hercules • A Voice 
thunders from Heaven. Fool, faith it, whip thy Hor- 
fes, and fet thy Shoulders to theW heels, and then call 
upon Hercules •, for then invocated, he will be prefent. 

The Moral. 


Lazy Wifhes come to nothing * which truly God hears not 9 
Help thy felf, as they fay, and then God will afford thee 
^ffftance. 


A Clown, whofe Cart ftuck faft in dirty way, 
Lying along to Hercules did pray 
For Aid. A Voice in Thunder ftraight replies 

From Heaven,Thou Lout,thou unform’dLump^rife, 

And 

* 



p 
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Arid lay thy helping Hand unto fome Spoke; 
So drive thy Htrfe, and then the God invoke*. 
Who will not fail to help thee-at thy Need, 
When as thy Pray’r is fecond to thy Deed, 

The Moral. 

Mens laity Prayers never reach fo high 
As the Acceptance of the Deity; 

Let thy Endeavour with thy Vote fill cleave > 

To askin Faith) and thou jhalt fare receive . 


FAB. 113. 

Of. - the Goofe. 



T Here was a Goole which layed Golden Eggs, 
every Day one. Her Matter,that on a fudden 

he might be rich, kills the Goofe,hoping to find 
a Treafure within her. But finding the Goofe empty, 
the poo t r Man is amaz’d, and anxioufly laments and 
takes on, that he had loft the Thing he looked for, 
and alfo his Hope, 



The Moral. 


Defires are to he moderated. We rntifl take heed that m 
be not - over-hafly and rati) 5 for too much hafie is hurtful 
and he that hunts after more than is fitting, Jometim? 
. • meets nothing* 


ONE 
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O NE had a Goofe that every Day 

Eggs of the pureft Gold did lay, 

Yet not content with that, her Lord 
Thought fhe more Profit might afford, 

And make him quickly rich, if he 
Should rip her, and poifeffed be 
Of all her Store, not waiting ftill 
For (ingle Egg’s, as pleas’d her Will 
To bring them forth; which he effetted, 

Butmift theTreafure he expefted: ' 

For fhe being dead, the Eggs were gone, 

And in her Paunch he found not one; 

But fighs that he had loft both Store, 

And Hopes of ever having more. 

The Moral. 

Wouldft thou grow rich ? Then limit th/ Deftfo) 

And ft rive not in one Moment to acquire 
The Sum of aU thy Hopes* left feeking ad 
Thou all do lofe , and into Ruin fad . 

FAB. 114. 


• Of the Ape and her two Young-ones. 



T HE Ape, as they fay, when (he brought forth 

T wins, loved the one, and flighted the other.dhe 

was 


i?4 iE S O P’s Fables. 

% 

was with her Young ones, and when a Fright came 
upon her, {he, to avoid the Danger,catches that which 
ihe loved, in her Arms, which (while fhe flies in all 
liafte) {he- dalhcd againft a Stone and killed : That 
which was di(regarded, cleaved faft to her rough 
Back when her Dame fled, and fo remained fecure. 

The Moral. 

It often comes to fafs, that Parents through their too 
much Indulgence , are an Occapon of much Evil and Danger 
to that Child which they ajfeft 7 /)oft dearly , when as he } 

whom they leaft love, becomes the mft hardy and hone ft. 

a 

A N Ape produced Twins, and did affeft 
One dearly, but the other quite negleft; 
Whom as the Hunters one Day did-purfue, 

While with all Speed Die from their Prefence flew,. 
^Within her paws her Darling clofe {he kept, 

The other oa her.Back for Safety leapt, 

And hung there clofe, not hindring her at all: 
When followed hard, Ihe let her lov’d one fall, 

Not daring longer hold it, left both they 
And lhe might fo become the Hunters Prey. 

And fo that which lhe leaft affefted,bore 
With Life away : when Hounds the other tore^ 

The Moral. 

Tbo too indulgent Parents Jo, 

While they on one do tender grow, 

Too nice an Education takes 
Prom t Jo Hardnefs of -his Youth, and makes 
Him far more fubjeB to Mifchances ft and, 

Than thofe they fop erd with lefts cockering Hand* 




f am: 
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5. T I 5. 


T He Ox being now grown ancient, daily d re w the 
Plow, the Bullock being idle, skipt out in the 
Neighbours Paftures, and at length intuits over the 
Fortune of hisElder. He boafts, that he knew not what 
belonged to yoke or tying, he was free and idle; but 
that his ( fc . the old Ox) Neck was worn with Work; 
and laftly,that he was (leek and neat; but that he ( f Cm 
theoldOx) was rough and dirty, The'old Ox at that 
time anfwers him nothing. Shortly after he faw this 
Boafterled to facrifice, and then after this manner he ; 
fpeaks to him, What is your eafie Life now come to ? 
Your fecureldlenefs hath brought you to the Slaugh¬ 
ter. Now (as I fuppofe) you would rather advife me 
to labour, which guards me, than to Idlenefs, which 
hath brought thee to they Death. 

The Moral. 

Work and Watchfulnefs is reqmfoe 'to the right ordering 
of our Lives. But a /lothfid P erf on, and one that is given 
to pleafure , fhall have that E?id of his Bufinsfs } which he 
Would be loth to have. 

N idle Calf whofe Neck no Yoke had worn. 

Did an eld Ox, that each day labour’d, fcorn ; 
Boaft his fmooth Neck, his Pafturage to free, 
Extreamly glorying in his Liberty. - Then 
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Then frisking round the Field, infults again 
Over the Ox, and twits him for his Pain, 

And yoke gall’d Neck. The patient Ox affords 
The infulting Calf no difcontented Words* 

Soon after this, the Calf is led away 
For Sacrifice; to whom the Ox doth fay, 

Such the Rewards are of your idle Life, 

Thofe fading Garlands, and the Prieft’s keen Knife. 
Had you not better work’d, and Life extend, 
Than through dull Eafe to make fo quick an end? 

The Moral. 

Induftrious Men mjl ofte?i longer live, 

Then who thmfelves do unto Pkafuresghe, 

FAB. I id. 


Of the Dog and the Lion, 



^IT'HE Dog meets the Lion, jears at him, alas poor 
Jt Wretch! almoft familhed, why doll thou coaft 
over the Woods and By-Places? Look here, I am fat 
. and fair liking; and this I get not by Toil, but Eafe; 
then faid the Lion, ^ Thou haft indeed thy Dainties, 
but withal thy Chains. Be thou a Slave, who canft 
v live fo: I am free, neither will I be a Slave. 

The 










as s o p’x : k«/: 



The Moral. 

The Lien anfveretb' bandjomely ; /«* ft better 

than any thing vuhatfoever. 

a Well-fed Dog did with a Lion meet. 

Both lean and wand’ring whom he thusdid greet? 
Why do you always traverfe Field and Wood, 

Half hunger-ftarv’d, to feek a little Food ? 

Behold how plump and (leek I am;, and yet 

I neither labour for my Food, nor fweat. 

But live in Eafe. Come then, ne’er dread a Chain, 

A Clog or Whip, like dainty Fare to gain. 

The Royal Brut replies, That he will flarve, 
Before that he for Bits and Knocks will ferye. 

The Moral. 

They are not Men , but flavifl) Curs that jhall 
For. Be/ly-Chear their free-born Souls inthraL 



FAB. 117 . 
; 0/ the Filhes. 



T HE River-fifli is carried by Force of the Stream 7 
into the Sea, where boafting of her Nobility ,lhe 

fcorns th# Sea-kind. The Sea-Calf would not indure v 


this, but faid, Then will thy Nobility appear, if thou 
beeft taken with the Sea-Calf, arid carried to the 
Market. I am bought of Nobles, and thou of the 
Vulgar. , The 


< 
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The Moral. 


Many an fo taken with a Dijire of Glory , that thy fct 

cut and haft themfelves . The Commendation that comet 
fro?n a Man's fcif y is no Commendation , but entertain d 
With a Derijion from the Hearers. 


A River-fifli was by the Stream convey’d 
ft Into the Sea, where he began t’ upbraid 
The Sea-fifn. as ignoble, and to (light 
Them as but vile in his mod noble Sight. 

The Sea-Calf brooks not this, but doth reply, 

Their Worth’s bed Tryal is in them that buy, 
Then it appears, when both are took and brought 
Into the Market; from whence we are bought 
By Peers and Gentry; whereas thou, poor Fifh, 

No higher fwimm’ll than to a mean Man’s Difli- 

The Moral. 

Mens Praifes out of others Months are known , 

Aid found much better than out of their own. 


FAB il$. 

Of the Leopard and the Fox. 



T He Leopard,whole Skin is fpotted,began to look 
big, the other wild Beads, and the very Lions 

being 
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being (corned by him. The Fox comes to hhfyacP 3 

viferh him not to be fo proud, telling him he had in¬ 
deed a fpecious Skin, but that himielf had a fpeci* 
ous Mind. ' 

The Moral. 

1 

9 

There is a Difference and Order of good Things, the Goods 

of the Body exceed thofe of Fortune. It's fit the good Things 

of the Mind jhould be prefer?d before both, 

* 

•• 

T HE Leopard looking oft his fpotted Skin, 

Swellsbig with fcornful Pride, and doth begin 
All the wild Beads to (light; the Lions t 9 o 
Deformed in his pufe-up Fancy (hew, 

Whom the Fox meeting, counsels to Jay by 
That unbecoming Pride; for outwardly 
Though fair he feem’d to be, yet he Ihouldfind 
Others excel in Vertues of the Mind; 

Which was the nobleft Treafure 3 and will raife 
To BJifs, when atfhis Earthly Pomp decays. 

% 

The Moral. 

* 

As tV Health of Body s ?nore preferrd than are 
All Gifts of Fortune, how foever fair: 

So ’hove both tbefe , that Health ejlenid jhould be, 

That keeps the Mind and XJnderftanding jree 
From apprehending Fancies proud and vain, 

Or other fond Difeafes of the [train. 



F3& 
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FAB. 119. 

Of the Fox and the Cat. 



w 


Hen on a time the Fox in Difcotirfe, which he 

had "with the Cat, bragged,that he had feverai 
Wiles, infomuch, that he had a Budget full of Tricks. 
But theCatanfwered, That lhe had one ihift only 
to reply Upon, if any Danger fliouJd befall her. As 
they were talking,on a fudden they hear the Cry of-a 
fwifc Pack of Hounds. Then the Cat leaps up into a 
’very high Tree, whereas the Fox in the Interim, be- 
ingfurrounded with aKennel of Hounds,is taken. 

The Moral. 


This Fable intimates ,that one onely. Device ,fo that it hi 
'true and effectual) is better-than many Deceits and frivo¬ 
lous Devices . 


R Eynard fits boafting to th’ Ingenious Cat, 
What feVral Shifts he had, firft this, then that, 

When he intends his’Huntersto delude: 

I muftconfefs, (quoth Pufs)they feemfull good, 
And fafe withal; but I, alas, have none, 

Except it be one filly’Scape alone; 


Which 
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Which failing, I’ve no more. With that a Cry 
Of full-rnouth’d Rounds approach them fuddenly, 
•Forcing th’ affrighted Fox away to flte, 

1 The nimble Cat skips up into a Tree, 

And fits there fafe; while the Dogs by her went 
Unfeen; but follow Reynard by the Sctnt, 

; Whole hundred Shifts avail’d him not at ail, 
i The Hounds purfu’d him to his Funeral. 

The Moral. 

V 

\ 'Ti.t net a Multitude of {hallow Drifts 
j Which Jim imminent Dangers) forfitch Shifts 
! Are not half Jo much prevalent as one 
With deep andfolid Wit confulted on. 

# 

I 

» 

! FA 5. no. 

/ ♦ 

1 of the Afs ani the Traveller. 



W Hen as two Men by chance had found an Afs 
in the Defarts,they began to contend between 
jthemfelves, whether of them ihould lead him home, 
as his own; for he feemed to be offered by Fortune 
i to both alike. In the mean time, whilft they wrangled 
about thisMatter one with another,the Afsgotaway, 
and neither of them injoyed him. 

' 1 * TI15 
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The Moral. 

. Some wen fall fhort of prefect advantages, whlchjhro 
their own Ignorance, they blow not how to wakeufe of 

T Hrough a wide Defart, as two Traveller's pafs, 
They chance to fee a ftrange and ftragling Afs, 

Without an Owner: wherefore they conteft 
Between themfelves who fhall poflefs the Beaft. 

T hey’d not be Sharers; one of them alone 
Vows to be Matter of it all, or none. 

And fo to blows they fall. The Afs perceives 
T he Strife,and fwiftly from them flying, leaves 
The Place where they contend. Who being gone, 
Inftead of all, the Wranglers purchas’d none. 

The Moral. 

jhe Travellers two wrangling Neighbours arc, 

Who for f mall Trifles frivoloufly jar , 

With vain Diffusion, and too oft debate , 
inrich ing fine, themfelves they ruinate . 

F A B. HI. 


Of the Beetle and the Eagle. 



A Bterle 3 on * r ime, being fligh ed by the Eagle, 
began to think of taking revenge any way He 

fearched 
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fearched diligently where the Eagle had built her 
Neft: The Beetle crept to it, and threw dpwn her 
Eggs with the like Wile. When the Eagle had often 
changed her dwelling,and did.no good Ihe went to 
Jupiter > he**Patron, and lays open her Calamity: he 
grants her leave to lay-her Eggs in his Lap, which 
were like to be infafety in that place. But the 

peevifh Beetle crept thither alio, by the Welts and 
Plaits of his Garment, Jupiter never perceiving her.. 
Then when Jupiter faw the Eggs moved, and did 
not well mind, being aftonifhed at the Strangeneis- 

of the matter, fhaking.his Lap, threw them on the 

Ground. 

The Moral; 

This Fable admonijheth us, that no Man, though he It 
never, fo little, is to be contemned, 

A Beetle by the Eagle vilifi’d, 

Would be reveng’d whatever did betide. 

So having learn’d the Eagle’s Neft, he flew 
Thither, and all the Eagle’s Eggs down threw,. 

And brake them all againft the Ground: And ftill 
As th’ Eagle fliifts her Neft, he thither will, 

And doth the like. At Jaft the Eagle moves . 

Her Patron Jove . Jove her intirely loves, 

And grants his Lap today her Eggs in: there 
Her Eggs might be fecur’d, if any where; 

But the ftill fpiteful Beetle thither flies, 

And undifeern’d in Joves Lap’s Bottom lies; 

’Till feeing the Eggs mov’d he knew not how, 

?wfllOCikhisLap,andallto th' Ground did throw. 

The Moral. 

TrtiJ} not in Might , to v>ro?ig or flight the Weak: 

The meanefl Wretch his Spite may fully wreak. 

% 

4 

I 3 


FA B. 
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fa B. in. 

k 

Of the Hawk that ptirfued the Pigeon. 



W Hen the Hawk purfued a Pigeon with a fpee- 

dy Flight, entring into a Farm-houfe, was ta¬ 
ken by the Country-man, whom he befought in a fair 
manner to let him go; for,faid he, I have done thee 
no hurt. To whom the Country-man made this An- 

fwer, Neither hath this Pigeon hurt thee. 

The Moral. 

This Fable fieroeth, That they are deservedly p unified, 
who drive to hurt the Innocent* 

\ 

A N Hawk did eagerly purfue, 

And at the harmlefs Pigeon flew: 

But before fhe her Prey had made, 

Is in a Net by a Fowler flay’d. 

Whereat amaz’d, the Hawk began, 

Whence fprings this Malice, envious Man? 

1 ne’er was bent to injure thee, 

Why doft thou then injurioufly 
Thus me opprefs ? my only Flight 
Was to fupprefs my Appetite; 

A Cuftom frequent every Day, 

And moft in ufe with Birds of Prey 


If 
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If, quoth the Man, your Hate be fo, 

And ’gainft fmall Birds fo potent grow, 

That they for no Offence muft die, 

(Except to glut your Cruelty) 

The Harm ’gainftthem which you intend, 

Oft falls upon your felves in th’ End. 

The Moral. 

Ill Deeds have ill Sutfefs ; and th fe who fleer 
£’ unjuft Opprejflon others to deprive 
Of Life or Fortune , in the End receive 
The like Reward in the fame Plots they were. 



N Afs was lick, and a Report had gone abroad, 
h\ that he was like, to die fpeedily. Therefore 
JL jL when the Wolves and the Dogs came to vifit 
him, and asked of the young one,how hisFather did ? 
He anfwers thorow a imall Crevis of the Door, Bet¬ 
ter than you defirc. 


The Mor£l.\ 

The Fable Jbews, that many pretend that they an 
troubled for the Death oj others, whom yet they deflre to 

die ftt ddciity' 

1 4 Sick 
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S ick of a ftrong Difeafe th 1 Afs keeps his Bed, 
And by his Neighb’ring Beads is vjfired; 
’Mongft whom, the Wolf leems chiefly to deplore 
The Afles Grief, and faintly at the Door 
Asks of the young Afs how his Father fped? 

'Twould joy him t’ hear that he recovered. 

To whom the Afs reply’d, He’s better far 
Than towards him your feigned Willies artk 

i 

The Moral. 

So many Men ft on fen five off, and fad 
for others Harms,)v hereof they mojt are glad. 



F A B. 124, 


Of the Dog that worried his Mafier s Sheep, by 

5 shorn he was hanged for it -. ■ 



A Certain Shepherd committed theTuitionof hl> 
Sheep to his Dog, feeding him with very good 
Meat; but he oftentimes killed one Sheep or another, 
which when the Shepherd perceived, apprehending 
the Dog, was refolved to kill him. To whom the Dog 
faid, Why wilt thou deftroy me ? Iam one of your 

Family, 
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m!ly; rather kill theWolf,who continually lays wait 
about your Sheepfold. Nay, quoth the Shepherd, I 
think you more worthy of Death than the Wolf; for 
he profeffethhimfelfan open Enemy, thou under the 
ftiew of Fricndlhip, doft daily leflen my Flock. 

The Moral. 

This Fable JhevtSj that they arc much rather to be 
putT’Jbed, who under the Colour of Frietidjhip endamage us, 

than they who openly profefs themfelves our Enemies. 

A Shepherd had a numerous Flock of Sheep, 
For'whofe Proteftion he a Dog did keep; 

And fed him highly, that the Cur might be 
More careful, and with fafer Cuftody 
Look to his Charge. Yet the infatiate Cur, 

Seeing Variety, did more prefer 
The Blood of tender Lambs, than all the Fare 
His Matter fed him with'; and would not fpars 
The beft in all the Flock, if the Delight 
Of frefti warm Meat incens’d his Appetite. 

The which his Matter finding out, jwith rage, 

( For Patience could not fuch a Wrong aflwage,) * 
Threatens his Death. The guilty Dog replies, 

Why mutt I die ? Far greater Enemies 
Daily infefl the Flock, the Wolves; let thofe 
Be put to death, who are profefled Foes. 

Nay ('quothhis Matter,) rather you mutt die; 
Who under Friendlhip ufe Hoftility. 

The Moral. 

This Fable {hem the Danger which attends 
A Man to confident in home-bred Friends *. 



178 
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FA B- 125. 



T HE Coachman asked hisCoach,Why thatWheel 
which was the worft creaked, when as the other 
did not fo? To whom the Coach fajd, Sick People 
always ufe to be fro ward and complaining. 

The Moral. 

The Fable fenifieth, That Mi frits are aft to provoke 
Men U complain . 

A Coa ch-man driving in a full Career, 

A m idft his Speed, a creaking Wheel did hear 
More loud than all the reft. And asking why, 

Or where the Caufes lay ? this fbort Reply 
His Chariot made; 

The Moral# 

Oft crazy Folk do fo, 

r /nd groan whentbej thi Pains of Sidntft jhoff. 


F A B< 
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FAB. 116. 


Of the Fox and the Goat. 



A Fox and a Goat being thirfty, went down Into > 
a Well, where having quenched their Thirft, 
the Fox 1peaks to the Goat, who was looking a- - 
bout how he fhould get up, Take Courage, O Goat, . 

( faith the Fox) I have invented a way how we may . 

both return ^ for thou lhalc rear thy ielf ftraighc up, . 

holding thy fore-Feet againft the Wail,and lean thy 
Horns forwards, holding down thy Chin to thy * 
Breaft; and I skipping over thy Back and thy Horns, 
and getting out of the Well, will pull thee out thence 
afterwards. WhofeCounfel the Goat relying upon, , 
and obeying, as he commanded, the Fox skipped out 
of the Well, and then for Joy, danced aboutthe Brink . 
of the Well, and was very marry, taking no Care at 
all for the Goat. But when he wasaccufed of the Goat .* 
fora League.breaker, he anfwered, 0 Goat, if chou 
hadft had a Mind as full of Wifdom as thy Chin is of 
Hairs, before thou had ft gone down, thou wouldft 
have been certain how thou mighteft haye come out 
again- 


The - 



1?Q 
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The Moral. 

This Fable intimates , that a prudent Man , before be- 
fits about any Bufimf r, Jhoidd fearch- diligently what the 
end will be. 

T HE Fox.andGoat go to a Well to drink, 

Which being io deep,that {landing on the brinks 
*3 hey could noc reach the W ater, they defcend 
Both in the Bucket, and obtain their End. 

So havingquench’d their Thirft, when they delire 

To wind the Bucket upward and retire. (ftand* 
Their Strength and Wit both fail’d them, that they 
Doubtful, what courfe is belt ro take in hand ; 

But crafty Reynard (for the Goat too wife). 

For his Efcape this Projeft did devife; 

Willing the Goat himfelf upright to raife, 

And ’gainft the Wail his foremoft Feet to place, 
Thatfo his Body to full Length extending, 

The Fox might on his Shoulders ftraight afcending; 
Get forth, and hail out him, T hey both agree; 

And by this Means the Fox gets Liberty; 

Which he no fooner had, but he derides 
. The filly Goar, who Rill i’ th’ Well abides, 

Bailing that Reynard had unjuftly done, 

To,break his Word, and Jeaye him there alone*. 
Yet all his Paffion was but fpent in vain, 

Only the Fox returned thus again; 

My Friend, did you but halt that Wifdom hear, 

As in your Face does Gravity appear, 

By your long Beard, ycufirft would learn to {hurt 
A Danger e’er you headlong on it-run. 

The Moral. 

Confult before you undertake 
A peri lions Attempt , or make 
Choice of a Friend’, for fear that he 
(f Working oihthe Facility , 

To gain his Purpcfe) r ox* like fcorn ,. 

And. have thee in Difirefs forlorn. 


fab- 
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FAB 127 . 

0 f the Cock rturf r&e Partridge. 



7Hen a certain Man had many Cocks at Home. 
W he- permitted a Partridge which he had 



tridge grieved very much Stthe,Injury^ thjnking,that 
becaufe flie was a Stranger, and nbt/.of that.-kind, 
thoieInjuries weredoneunto her: Afterwards when 
the Partndge..faw the Cocks fighting among them- 
felves, calling away Sorrow of Mind, fhe faid, For 
the future, indeed, I- fiiaft'not. be grieved, for that T 
fee fuch odious Contentions among them felves: 

* 1 

The Moral. • - 


This Fable. Jhewetby that wife Man take patiently the 
Wrongs done to thm , efpec tally by thnfe that neither'knowr- 
how to jpare them]elves , nor their Friend, 


O NE having a tame Partridge , let her feed 

Among hFCocksj which fuch a hate did breed,. 

That the bold Birds would never lei her reft, 

But with their Spurs did ftrike, and ftill infeft 

Th& 
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The harm lets Partridge, who impatient bears 
Their Injuries, and wails them with fadTcars, 
The more, becaufe a Stranger. But e’er long, 
Diverting their fell Hate from her, among 
Themfelves the Cocks at variance fall, and turn . 
To mutual Difcord. Leaving them to mourn. 
The/Partridge cries, If’twixt themfelves they be 
So crofs, I cannot blame their Hate to me. 

The Moral. 

No Wrongs unto a wife Man Should appear 
Injurious or hurtful , when they are 
Offer'd by fuch , whofc Difcord j hourly ralfc 
Mutual Sedition ) and Domcfick Frays. 

FA B. 128. 


Of a bragging Fellow. 



A Certain Man, that had travelled a while abroad, 
after that he was come again, in a bragging 
manner told, both many brave things he had gal¬ 
lantly archieved in other Countries, and that the 
moft of alii That he had oat* leapt, them at Rhodes $ 



JE S 0 PV Fables. 183 

and faid, that the Rhodians that were prefent, would 
bear him Witnefs of the fame. To whom one of 
them that flood by anfwering, faid, OSir, if that be 
true which you faid, what need have you of Witnef- 
fes ? Look you here where a Rhodian is; fee! here is 
a Challenge to leap with thee. 

The Moral. 

* 

The Fable Jheweth , that where there is a real Teflimon?} 
there needs 710 Words . 

4 

M Oft Travellers (I know not by what Fate) 
Their Vertues (boafting) feek to elevate, 
What rare Exploits they did in foreign Parts, 

How grac’d in Manners,and how skill’d in Arts; 
When they as empty and as frothy are, 

As if come lately from their Nurfes Care. 

Such aNew-nothing bragg’d what he had done, 
How many famous Prizes he had won 
By his A&ivity abroad; doth tell 
That he all Rhodes at Leaping did excel, 

To which thofe Rhodians which were prefent there, 
Without Record, ftill living, Witnefs Were. 

With that a nimble Youth of coftive Faith, 

Set him a Leap; and then replying, faith, 

If this be true you fay, what need you cite 
The Men of Rhodes for Witnefles ? Our Sight 
Shall teftifie; we’ll give yourTraifes due,. . 

If by your Deeds you prove your Words are true, 
Here’s equal Ground to that of Rhodes \ lo! here 
I leap, let your Attivity appear. 

The Moral* 

Where Proofs are wanting, Words are vastly nor can 
They credit get t but with a fim$U Man, 
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F A B. 129 . 

Of the Man that tempted Apollo. 



A Certain Fellow went to Delphos to attempt^i'a, 
having a little Sparrow under his Cloak, 
which he held in his Hand, and approaching to the 
Trivet,,he queftion’d him, laying, Is that which I 
have in my right Hand, living or dead P intending if 
he had anfwered, Living, to.have produced it dead; 
if Dead, alive: for he might have killed it under his 
Cloak before he had brought it forth. But the God 
difcovering his crafty Subtilty, replied, O thouthat- 
comeft hither to ask Counfel,cfo whether thou pleafeftj 
for it is in thy Power to produce that which, is in thy 
Hand, either living or dead. 

r 

The Moral. 

This Fable declares, that nothing is hidden from, or cm ■ 
deceive the Divine Underfunding, 

A N unbelieving crafty Knave would try 
Th 1 Oracle of the Delphick Deity; 

"Whether thence Truth or Error ifliied, 

In his Right Hand, which hi 5 Cloak covered. 
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He held a little Sparrow, with which he 
Approach’d the Image of the Deity: 

And thus demands, What in my Hand I have, 

Is it alive or dead ? The fubtile Knave, 

Had the God anfwered, Dead, meant to produce 
The Bird alive, Apollo to abufe: 

And if the God, It is alive, had faid, 

The Knave would quickly her have fqueezed dead, 
And fhew’d it-. But the Deity efpy'd 
The Villains Craft, to which he thus reply'’d; 
Whether thou wilt, it is at thy difpofe, 

To kill or lave the Bird thy Hand doth clofe. 

The Moral. 

Nought can be hid from God's ad-feeing Eye^ 

Nor any Graft delude the Deity , 


FAB. 130 . 

Of the Woman and her Hen. 



pL Certain Widow-woman had a Hen laid an Egg 
ijL every day. The Woman thought, after the 
Falhion of the World (having a greedy mind) 
that the Hen would lay twice a day, if flie ufed to 

feed 
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feed, her better; but the Hen growing fatter with 
more feeding, gave over laying that one Egg. So the 
Woman from that Time that fhe fought mire after 
Profit, loft it, out of blind Defire to enhance it. 

The Moral. 

The Fable fignifietb, that Sometimes {reftut Profit is l of 
by a Defirc of more things. 

A Widow Woman had a Hen did lay 

(Not intermitting,' one Egg every Day. 

But yet the greedy Woman not content 
To have of her that fair Emolument, 

Simply conceived that her Hen would lay, 

If fhe were better feci, Two Eggs a Day, 

And cram’dher, till the Hen fofat was grown*. 
Inftead of two Eggs, fhe could lay not one. 

, The Moral. 

Tat Panches make lean Pates , and dainty bits 

Enrich the Ribs> but bankrupt quite the Wits. 


FAB. 131. 

Of the Man whom the Dog had bitten’ 



A Man bitten by a Dog, went about to every 
Body, begging Cure; and he met with one, who 

knowing the Quality of the Difeafe, laid, If thou in¬ 
deed 
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deed, Friend, wouldft recover, take a piece of Bread 
dipped in the Blood of the Wound, and give it the 
Dog which bit thee, to eat* To which he made this 
Reply, Truly if I do that, I am worthy to be bitten 
by all the Dogs in the City. 

The Moral. 

Wicked Man receiving the great eft Favours > are encip 
raged to great eft M'lfchiefs. 

NE bitten by a Cur, inquires what Cure, 

What could afifwage the Pain he did indure, 

Of one that came to vilic him : Who faid, 

Dip in the bloody Wound a Piece of Bread, 

And feed the Dog therewith, Notl, quoth he, 

For then from Wounds I never Iball be free. 

Were fuch an Aft one bruited up and down, 

I Ihould be bit by every Dog in Town. 

The Moral. 

Some currijl) Natures Benefits requite 
With Wrongs and Slanders, Injuries and Sfite. 

FAB. IJ2. 

Of the Beaver biting of his Stones. ~ 


T HE Beaver above all four-footed Beafls, is faid 
to remain in theWater,and that his Genitals are 

very 
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very commodious for Phyflck, he perceiving himfelf 
near taking by the Hunters ( for he knew the Reaion 
■why they purfued him) biteth off his Stones, and 
throwing them towards them that purfued him, by 
this Means efcapes fafe. 

The Moral; 

This Fable fheweth, That IVije Men ought by thi s 
Example to have no regard of Ah eir Wealth for the ob m 
tainfag of Safety. 

1 

/ 

N Aturalifts fay that Bevers moft frequent 
(As Otters do) the liquid Element 
His Genitals.a Sov’reign Medicine are, 

For which refpeft Hunters no Labour fparc 
Him to attack. But by Nature’s Forefight, 

To fave himfelf, he off his Stones doth bite. 

In view of his Pursers; wherewith they ^ 
(The purchafemade) deiift; he fcapes away. 

The Moral. 

Thm vjife Men fave their Lives with their Wealth's lofty. 
To keep his Gold, who should not part with Droft. 


g 


4 
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FJB. 333. 

Of the Tunny and the Dolphin. 



A Tunny.as he fled from a Dolphin chat purfued 
him with a full Caieer, and was near raking, 
threw himfelf into a narrow Creek; rheDol¬ 
phin alfo with his very Force, was dallfd upon an¬ 
other like unto it; at which the Tunny looking back, 
and feeing him gafping, laid, Now Death is not at 
all grievous cc me, feeing him who was the caufe of 
my Death, periflieth with me. 

The Moral. 

This Fable fheweth, that Hen bear their miferiet pflti* 

tntly, when they fee them mlfenable who were the caufej cf 
their miferies . 



Tunny by a Dolphin chas'd too clofe, 

_ 1^. To make efcape, abovr the Waters rc 
And {hot himfelf upon a hn^ow C ht\ 

His Foe avoiding by a defperare ShiT, 

But not his Death s Fo» the Clift being high 
Could not with Water her again fuppJy, 
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For want of which, fhe, ready to expire, 

Beheld the Dolphin fetterM in the Mire, 
Through his o'er violent Purfuit, and crief, 

0 welcome Objeft to my dying Eyes ! 

Now Death’s not grievous, fmee I him defery 
Expiring too, who caufed me to die.. 

The Moral. 

7 has wronged Men nre feemd eas'd) to fee 

Their Perfecutor in Adverjity . 


F A B, 134 . 
Of the Fortune-teller, 



A Certain Fortune-teller, fitting in the Market, 

madeaSpeech. To whom one relates, that his 
Doors were broken open, and all the Goods 
that were in his Houfe were taken away ; at which 
Meflage, the Wizard groaning, haftned home: One 
feeing him running, cries, O thou, who couldeft 
prophefie concerning other Mens Affairs, haft not 
rightly divined of thine own. 

The Moral. 

This Fable pertaineth to thofe , who notmithflanding they 
order not their own Bnfmefs aright , endeavour to look to } 
and take care of other Mens, which nothing concerns them. 

A 
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A Fortune-teller in the Market fate, 

Telling the People their eofuing Fate. 

Till one with Hade, e’en breathlefs running In, 

And to the Wizard this fad News did bring; 

Your Houfe is robb’d. This made the Wizard ftaft, 
And haften home* ward, But to lhame his Art, 

One fcoffing fays, Can he our Fates foretel, 

Who knew not what at his own Houfe befel ? 

The Moral. 

Here their unfitting Care is fitly jhom, 

Who care for Strangers Goody negleft their own • 

fa B . 135. 

0/ the fick Man and the Phyfician. 



A Patient beingasked of hisPhyficiun how he did, 
he replied,That he fweated beyond Meafure, 
To whom the Doftor anfwers,Thatit was a good Sign, 
Being queftioned another Day, how he felt himfelf? 
Very cold,laid he,and havebeenfo along time; And 
that, faid the Phyfician, is a good Sign too ; being 
asked the third time, how he far’d ? i am weakened, 
faith he^withaFluxjaud rhat isalfogooJ, replies the 
Doftor. Alter waM beingasked of a Friend how he 
did? Well, anfweied he. but I am a dying. 

Tbo Moral* 

The Fabl* jhew^ tha' Flatteries are to be reproved. 
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A DoQor having undertook to heal 

A Patient’s Difeafe,his Pulfe doth feel, 

And asks him how he far’d ? The Man replies, 

A burning Heat o’er all my Body lies. 

A Sign of Health, the Doftor antwers then: 

So parts, and the next Day returns agen. 

Propounding the fame Queftion .*. The Tick Mail 
Cries, A cold Humour through his Body ran. 

The Dottor likes that top. The third time he 
Demands; but then his Patient mournfully 
Anfwers, Extreamly weak. All this ftill pleas d 
The Doctor well. But when of the Dileas d 
A Friend more ladly queftion d how he fped; 

Thefick Man faintly to him anfwered, 

He fhortly hop’d for Health ; fmcc Death his Cure 
Had finift’d now: no. lhould he more endure 
The Pains already paft. to- hich faid, he dies^ 
And his Friends celebrate his Obfequies. 

The Moral. 

Here isexpreft Simplicity of thofe 
Who ikin'A in nothing are, but outward Shows 
Offee whig Art,and when they mojl prof els , 

Know leaf, to help or cure a Mans Diflreft . 
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FAB. 13 6 . 

4 

Of the Afs and the Wolf. 



A N Als having trodden on a I horn, haired, but 
feeing a Wolf,cries,0 Wolf, behold with pain. 
I die, and become food, for thee or the Vul¬ 
tures, or Crows, I only intreat one Favour, Take the 
Thorn out of my Foot, that at lead I may die with¬ 
out Torment. The Wolf catching the Thorn be¬ 
tween hisTeeth, plucked it out; but the Afs forget¬ 
ting his Dolour, hits his Iron Heels upon the Wolfs 
Face, and having broken his Fore-head, Nofeani 
Teeth, ran away. The Wolf blaming himfeJf, con- 
feffeth it hath hapned juftly, that he who had learn¬ 
ed to be a Butcher of Cattle, was become their Chy- 
rurgeon. 

The Moral 

This Fable Jhew , that thefe wh* forjaie their own XTttn 
der takings, thofe who are unfit for them, are both derided 
and endangered.\ 


A Lame Afs thus befpoke a Wolf of old, 

The Crows,or Vultures Prey, or yours 3 behold; 
I die through Pain ; this Favour only 1 
Requeft of your renowned Clemency, 
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Pullout tills flump from out my gangreen’d Foot 
That I may dielefs pain’d. The Wo'f k t to’t 
His Grinders, and extrafts both flump and paln • 
But th 1 Afs j to give the Wolf caufe to complain 
Of having flumps, forgetful of his late 
And grievous pain, dilchargeth on his Pate 

His froft nail’d Heels; and having broke his Nofc 

And Teeth withal, braying away he goes. 

The Wolf asjuftly ferv’d, himfelf doth : blame, 
That of a Butcher he a Leech became. 


The Moral. 

They that defert their Callings thus , incur 
Great Dangers often , but always Jowe blur e 

FA B. 137 . 

Of the Fowler and the Black-bird. 












r«. 






m 






I 


D 


y\ Fowler kid his Nets for the Birds, but was e. 
fpied a far off by an Owjel, who asked him, 
What he did ?'Who reply’d, that he was building a City 
and departed further 5 hiding himfelf • the Blackbird\ 

believing his Wo#, came to the Meat laid by the! 

Nets,! 
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Nets, and was taken: the Fowler haft’ning, faith the 
Black*bird, Truly, 0 Man, if thou ereft fuch a City, 

thou wilt find few Inhabitants. 

♦ 

The Moral. 

This Fable [ignifieth, that the private and publick Weal 

i; mofl of all dejkojed on this Fajbion, whin the Rulers nfe 

Cruelty. 

P Lacing his Nets, the Fowler is efpy’d 

By the black Owfel; which on every fide 
Viewing him round, demandeth of the Man, 

What he intended there,or what-began ? 

The Fowler anfwers, He refolv’d to lay 
Foundation for a City : fo away 
Clofely departs to hide him from her Sight. 

He being gone, the Owfel takes her Flight 
To view the Stru&ure; catches at the Bait, 

Not mindful of the Fowler’s clofe Deceit; 

And with it isintrapt. Whereat the Man 
To feize on the inlhared Owfel ran; 

Who thus cries out, Friend, if you often build 
Such Cities, they few Citizens will yield.' 

The Moral. 

This Fable flews that great eft Fuhts rife 
In Common-Wealths) when private Enemies ' j 
With their familiar Flatteries delude., 

AnA feek to infnare the eajie Multitude. 



• * 
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fAb,'. 138 . 

• Of the Traveller and a Bag that he found* 



'Traveller, going a long Journey, made a Vow, 

that if he found any thing, he would facrifice 
the one half to Jupiter. Andafterwards, when 
he had found a Bag full of Dates and Almonds upon 
theRoad, he eat all the Dates and Almonds: but he 

offeied the Date-kerneJs and the Almond-lhells and 

Husks at an Altar, faying, Thou haft, O Jupiter, what 
I vowed to thee: for I offer to thee the In-fidesand 
the Out-fides of that which I have found* 

The Moral. 

7his Fable twplyeth , that a covetous Man> for Grew* 
wfs of Money > will endeavour to men even the Godtt 

O NE going a long Journey, made a Vow, 

His foundels half to Jupiter t’allow 
Per Srcrifice. Now having gone fome Ground, 

A Bag of Dates and Almonds full he found, 

And eat them all; but left the Stones and Peels, 

e kneels, 

l bring 

The 


And brought them to the Altar, and thei 
And thus he fpeaks, Behold, great Jove } 

My Foundels half, a vowed Offering. 
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The Moral. 

$ 

Thu/ Avarice doth oft tempt Men to lyv 

Not to Men only , but the Deity.* 


FAB.' 139 * 

Of the Boy and his Mother* 



A 'Boy having ftolen his School-fellows Horn- ’ 

book at School, brought it to his Mother, by 

whom being notchaftjfed, he played theThief 
daily more and more. In procefs of Time, he began • 
to fteal greater things; at laft being apprehended of - 
tile Magiftrate, was led to Execution :buc his Mother *' 
following and crying out, he intreated the Serjeants 
that they would permit him to whifper in her Ear, 
who permitting him, the Mother haftening laid her 
Ear to her Son’s Mouth, he bites off a piece of his 
Mother’s Ear with his Teeth; when his Mother and 1 
the reft rated at him, not only as being a.Thief, but: 
alfo ungracious toward his own Mother, he faid, She ' 
.is the caufe of my undoing, for ifftiehad punilhed me- • 
for ftealing the Hom-book, I had mor proceeded to • 
greater things, nor. been led to my Execution.’ > 
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The Moral 

This Tall e Jheweth, that they that are not-refrained, 
when they begin to do arriifs , grow up to greater Vi dailies. 

A' Knavifh Boy at School had ftole a Book: 

Brings it t’his Mother; who withfmilinglook 
Seems more the Boy to cherifh, than chaftife, 

Or.check him for his Childifh Knaveries, 

Whereat theBoy grew expert in his Trade, 

And theft of fomething his Day-labour made; 

She ftill the fame upholding. Till grown Man, 
Small trifles pleas’d him nor, but he began 
To catch at greater Baits. For which at laft 
Being attack’d, he is arraign’d and caft 
At Seflions for his Death, (the Thiefs Reward) 
Then drawn to Execution. She that fhar’d 
Both in his Birth and Fall , with Grief and Shame 
Walks weeping by him, till in Sight he came 
Of the fad fatal Gallows, where with Tears 
He begs one Whifperin his Mothers Ears. 

’Tis granted, and his Mother lend s her Head 
To hear his laft Requeft, But he inftead 
Of whifp’ring to her, fafteneth in her Ear 
His Teeth, and doth herFlefh with Anger tear, 

‘For which unnatural Aft reprov’d by fome 
That to his Execution there did come, 

He cries, Oh Friend, had fhe chaftiz’d at firft, 

And not my childifh Theft fo fondly nurft, 

As if fhe well allow’d it, I had been 
Free from thisfhameful End, and horrid Sin. 

The Moral. 

Too many Children fo are bound to curfe 
Ttf unhappy mfiring of too fond a Nttrfe, - 
That lulls them in their mifchief, till they run 
Headlong upon their own Confufion , 

" Not able to retire ; but being brought up 
{n pleafure, poji to talie of Sorrows Cup • 


FAB 



MS OP*s Fables* 199 

FAB. 140 , 


Of a Shepherd exercifivg the Art ^Navigation. 



A Shepherd kept his Flock by the Sea-fide; who 
when he faw a calm Sea, had an earned Defire- 
to make a Voyage to a Mart. Having therefore 
fold his Sheep ; and bought him Bags of Dates, he 
went to Sea. Now when a great Storm arofe, and 
the Ship was in great danger to be funk, he threw all 
the Burthen of the Ship into the Sea, and had much 
ado to efcape, after he had unladed the Ship, A few 
days after one coming and admiring the Calmnefsof 
the Sea (Tor indeed it was very calm) he aniwering, 
faid, It defires more Dates, as I underftand, and 
therefore fhews it felf. calm. 

The Moral. 

This Fable fberoeth, that Men are wade wife? by Lofs 
and Danger. 

A Wanton Swain kept Sheep hard by the Shore, 
And never heard the then calm Sea to roar; 
Seeing the Surface fmooth, with Itch pofleft, 

To turn Adventurer, he could take no reft, 

Till he had fold his Sheep, and with the Price 
Loadeth a Ship with Dates of Merchandife. 

K * The 
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The Fool abroad not many Leagues had fail’d 
Into the Main, but thabthe Sky was veil d 
In difinai black. A Temped rofe fo great, 

And on the Ship of Dates fo fiercely beat, 

That left it fink, he empties out of hand 
His Dates, and hardly fo efcapes to Land, 

Who ftill, as oft as rhe Sea calm he fpies (- 
Ne’er flatter, I have no more Dates, he cries. 

ft 

The Moral. 

Dangers and Lops make• Men wife: ’tis thought 

TLhat Wit is new good till, it be bought. 


F A B\ 141. 

Of the Old Man’s Son and a Lion* 



A Certain Seignior had one only Son of a Gene¬ 
rous Mind, a Lover of Hounds j he had ieen 
this his Son in aDream^flainbyaLyon, being afraid 
Jcft the Event lhould verifie the Dream, he built a 
mo ft exquifite Houfe, very pleafant, with fretted 
Works and Windows- Hitherbringing hisSon, he fet 
4Keeper oyer him. He hath painted in the Houfe,. 

for 
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** * 

for his Son’s Delight, all kind of living Creatures,** 
mongft the reft a Lyon, which the young Man look*- —■ 
ing upon, was much more troubled j ftanding onev- * 
time nearer the Lyon, he faid, Moft cruel Beaft, for *' 
the vain Dream of my Father, I am kept in this • 
Houfeas ina Prifon: What {hall I do to-thee? Utter* 
ing thefe Words, he ftruck his Hand againft the Wall, . 
thinking to pull out the Lyons Eyes, but hits it a* 
gainft a Nail which he did not fee, with which fcratch 
his Hand rankled,and the matter feftered underneath, * 
and a Fever came upon it* and the young Man died * 
in a Ihort time, fo that the Lyon killed the Man, the - 

Father’s Sophiftication nothing hinder’d it. - 

The Moral. 

The Fable teachcth us, that thofe things which'will hap*- 
pen 3 none can avoids 

& 

t 

A Doting Knight had fancy’d In a Dream, 

His Son (aGallant given to th’ extream 
Of Hunting) washy a Lyon {lain. Then he ■■ 
Immures his Son within a Gallery, 

(Left Chance lhould a<ft the Villon) where he fets 
Of the Youths Sports the painted Counterfeit, * 

His pafiion to divert. Amongft the reft 
A Lyon was. To which the Youth addreft, ’ 

( His Guardian gone) muft I be in a Cage, 

Tofhun the formlefs Fancy of thy Rage?- 

Herewith affays to fcratch the Lyon’s Eyes, 

But meets a rufty Nail there, facrifies : - 

His Hand (though Rightly) it fo faftereth, 

This brought a Fever, and the Fever Death’.' 

The Mo rah 

% 

Thus while they think themjelves to javo 

irm Dwtfr) they fall into the Gram 


4 
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FAB . 142. 

% 

Of the Eagle and the Fox* 



A N Eagfcand a Fox having made aLeague.ofAmk 
ty betwixt themfelves, refolved to dwell hard 
by one another,fuppofing their Fxiendftiip would be 
the more firm by their often Converfe. The Eagle 
therefore made her Neft upon a high Tree, and the 
Fox laid, her CubsJiear the Tree, among the Bramble- 
bullies. One Day . then, when the Fbx went out of 
her Kennel to feek fomeching where withal, to feed her 
Cubs, the Eagle even her felf lacking Meat, Sew into 
the Covert, and fnatch’d away the Foxes Cubs, and 
gave them to her young ones to eat. When the Fox 
came back again, and underftood of the cruel Death 
of her young ones, fhe w.as very, forrowful, and 
whereas Ihe was not able to revenge her felf of the 
Eagle, becaufe being afourfooted Beaft, Ihe could not 

pprfue a Bird, flie cur fed the Eagle(a thing which is 
incident to the poor and impotent) andwilhed fome 
Miichief or other might befal her. Ifito fo*greatan 
Hatred is violent Friendflrip turned, it tefel then in 

$hofe Days,thau Gpat.wa? facufked in the Country, 

a : piecSi 
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a piece whereof the Eagle fnatch'd away, together 
with the live Coals, and carried ic to her Neft; but 

when the Wind blew fomewh&t high, the Nell which 

was made of Hay, and fmall dry Sticks, was burnt. 
As fcon as the Eagles young ones felt the Fire, be* 
caufe they were not able to fly, they fell down to the 
Ground. The Fox catch’d them up preiently, and 
eat them in the Eagles fight. 

The Moral. 

This Fable pgnipeth , that they which violate Friendfhip, 
though they may avoid the Vengeance of them they have 
hurt,yet foall not efcapc the Judgment of God. 

T ^HE Eagle and the Fox (no longer Foes) 

. Kindly each other greet; till Friendlhip grows 
So fin on g ’twixt them, that they will Neighbours be; 
And better to confirm iheir Amity, 

One i ree muft harbour both; the Eagle makes 
Htr Neft aioft ; the Fox her Dwelling takes 
At the lame Rooc; and each brings forth her young, 
But this true Love continued not long. 

For once it chanc’d the Fox forfook her Hole, 

To fetch in food; who gone, the Eagle ftole 
Into the Fox’s Den, and to her Neft • 

Bore the young Foxes, with their Fiefli to feaft' 

Her little Eaglets;. So by this agen - 
The Fox return*: who entering her Den, 

Finds ail her young ones gone* their Lofs lament*) 

And ’gainft the Eagle fearful Curlings vents, 

And direful Imprecations; praying 
To fend Revenge for fuch infringed Love. 

And fo it hapned: After lb me few Days, 

The Pr.eft a Goat upon the Altar lays 

For Sacrifice? which when the Eagle-knew, 

With winged Speed thither fhe nimbly flew, 

Part of the Victim fin aching, with it bore . 

A fiery Brand, lb that her Neft doth foar, 
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Whefre the Wind riling fo incens’d the Flame, 

It fired all theNeft. Hut wlien the lame 
.Kcr unfledg’d‘young ones felt, to Ihun the Heat, 
With all their fpeed out of the Neft they get, 
Attempting Flight, bur wanting,Feathers, fall 
■aight to the Earth, and on their Mother call- 


Sc 


'For Help;„when Ihetoo weak t’ afliftthem, they 
Vo or Sirdj, became the injur’d Fox’sErey. 


The Morale 

4 

So tfafe who Covenants of Friettefflnp break i 
{Though th ’ injur'd parties fecm a while too weak 
To right thewfelves) from Heaven receive their due: 
Which, doth fuch deeds with vengeance fill Pvrfw 


F B» s 43 . 



f A Nightingale,asflie fat on a high Oak, fungall 
' alone, as fhe ufed to do; fo foon as the Hawk 
** -*• that was feeking Meat, efpied her, Ihe flew to 
her on a feddain, and {hatched her away. But the 

Migteicgsl«} wheaftc few fee wa$ geing to be killed 

in created) 
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intreated the Hawk, that he would let het go> be- 
caufe flie was nor fufficient to fill his Belly, but that 
it would be a gallant piece of work to turn him. to 
greater Birds, to fatisfie himfelf. The Hawk looking 
frowingly upon her, faid, Truly I {hould be worfe 
than a Fool, if I fliould let go the Meat that I- have 
in my Clutches, in hopes of a larger Ptey. 

The Moral. 

This Pable fgnifieth , that they that forgo that which they 
have in their Hands, in hope of greater matters , are too 

much void of Wit and Reafon. 

S Weet Philoynel , to whom no; Bird comes nigh, 

For various Notes and pleating Harmony, 

On a tall Oak warbles her Charming Strains,. 

Till the Hawk feiz’d her to replete his Veins. 

The trembling Prey implores for her Reprieve; 
Inferting, that her Carcafs could relieve 
No fuch vaft Appetite, and fhe would pray 
He might be fitted with a better Prey. 

The Hawk replies, I have more Wit than fo 3 
To let thee now, in hope of better, go. 

Never tell me, you are but little; tuffli, 

One Bird in Hand’s better than two i’ th* Bufli, 

The Moral. 

This Fab le fhews it is not good to part 

With that, thou haft obtain'd with Pains and Art: 

And though but [mail, be fare thou do it keep-, 

Left when ’th gone, thy Folly mfe thee weep. 


FA & 
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FA D. 144. 

Of the Fo X-without a Tail. 



f A Fox having his Tail cut off, to gee out of a 
A . Trap, when, for Shame, (he thought it a Death 
^ to live,devifed to perfwade .other Foxes by a 
'wile, that under a pretence of a common Benefit, they 
fliould cvery-onecut off his own Tail, and fo Men 
his Difgrace. .When therefore the Foxes were all 
met together, he perfwadeth them to cut off their 
Tails; maintaining, that their Tails were not only 
a Difgrace to Foxes; hut a heavy and foolifh Burthen. 

One of the Foxes anfwering her wittily, Ho, Siller! 

if the Matter be good for your felf only, it is not fair 
for you to counfel others alfo into it. 

' The Moral. 

This Fable belongs to them , that , under a- jhexo afGha* 
nty 0 look at theb, own Benefit in Advifing others , . 


/ 


A Foxintrapt, gets out.with much ado,. 

With his Tail’s lofs; and glad he fcap’d fo t00 7 
But when he miff his Tail, his Joy did melt 
To Tears of Grief* fo great a Shame he felt. 

He thinks Life dearly purchas’d with Difgrace, 

And by Invention would that Shame deface, 

Which 
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VVhich thus he afted: He intreats a Court 
Of Foxes, ftill pretending to report ^ 

Somewhat concern’d the Fublick; which being met, 
Bab thus began to .play the Counterfeit; 

Sirs, I have found our Tails fuperfluous freight, 
Hinders our Slight, o’ercharged with the Weight, 

And by the long Extent .doth oft expofe. 

Us to more eade purfuit of our F.oes:. 

Which to avoid, let my Example move^ 

Cutoff your Tails, if you your Safety love.- 
Brother, fays one, your Plot to fliam us fails; 
*Caufe you have none,lhould noneofushaveTailsB 

The Moral/ 

T/x good to Jift all Counfeh} mft Men tend 
Unto their own , when they your good prete?id.. 


F A B. 14 S- 

Of the Fox and the Bramble. 



A S a Fox got upon a Hedge, to avoid the Dan- 
ger which he faw near him, he. took hold of a / 
Bramble, and prickt the Hollow of his Foot with the • 

Prickles* And when he was fore wounded, he fighed*. 1 

and/ 
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and laid to the Bramble, When I fled to thee to help 
me, Thou didft unto me worfe. To whom the 
Bramble faid, Thou waft miftaken, Fox, which 
thoughteft to catch me with the like wile wherewith 

thou haft ufcd to catch* others. 

* 

The Moral-. 

V 

This Fable jbeweth, that it is a fond thing to defire help 
of them , whofe Nature it is to do Mifchief rather than to 
do good to others . 

6 

P Urfu’d with Danger upon every Side, 

The Fox flies to a Bulh himfeif to hide : 
Which enter’d, by ill chance a Thorn did ftick 
Upright, and the poor Fox’s Trampler prick; -' 
Who forely pain a, laments: 0 envious Tree, . 
That while I feek for refuge unto thee, 

Torment’ft me thus! The Bulh replies, My Friend, 
Y’are much deceived; for know, you did intend 
Me to entrap, as oft you others do; . 

* ^or which Deceit I have rewarded you. 

The Moral. 

if Help of any Man fhon muljft implore, 

Firft be advis'd, and know him well , before 
Tou trufl too far ; for many are fo prone 
To Mifchief that they can do good Jo none . 

♦ 
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Of Fox and the Crocodile. 



HP HE Fox and the Crocodile ftrove about their 
* Nobility, when the Crocodile altedged many 
things for himlelf, and vaunted himfelf beyond mea- 
fure, touching the Splendour of his Anceftors, the Fox 

failing Paid, Oh Friend, although thou hadft never 

Paid this, it is clearly manifeftby the Skin, that thou' 

Baft been deprived of the Splendour of thy Anceftors 
now thele many Years. 

The Moral; 

This Fable fignifieth, that the matter ihjelf doth mojl of 
ail confute lying Perfons . 

T HE Fox and the Crocodile difeours'd a vye 
About theirNoblenefs. And when thellye 
Crocodile boafts the Splendour of her Kin, 

Naming how many Ages they had bin 
In good Efteem, and many things brought forth 
To plead her Kin’s Antiquity and Worth $ 

Rg^v/then Peering, now no more affords 

A patient Ear, but thus retorts his Words \ ■ 
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Concerning your Antiquity, my Friend, 

I ftrive not; but whatever you pretend 

For your induftrious Splendour, Yis well feen* 
That’s loft of bid, by that your dusky Skin. 

The Moral. 

Some never blujh"fuch fiat Untruths to telly 
That ten the very telling doth ref el- 

FAB. 147. 

j 

of the Fox and the Hunters. 


A 



weary 


—- - ’ J - U y ' 

chance.light on a Wood-man, whom he intreated to 
hide him in a place. He ihewed him his Cottage. 
The Fox going into it, hid himfelf in a Corner. The 
Hunters came; they ask the Wood-man if he faw the 
Fox. The Wood-man indeed denied in Words, that 
he had feen him; but pointed at the Place with his 
Hand, where the Fox lay hid. But the Hunters ha.| 
ving not at all underftood the matter, went away 
prefently. The Fox as foon as ever he faw them gone 
coming out of the Cottage, went foftly back again. 
The Wood-man blames the Fox, becaufe whereas to 

hi 
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Bad faved him, he did not thank him at all. Then 

the Fox turning him, faidioftly to him; ’ 

if the Deedsofthy Hands and thy ^haviour had. 

been like thy Words, I would have giv 
ferved 1 hanks. 


TLa * 


The Fable fignifieth, that a naughty man, thong P 
wife'good things , yet he ferjormeth things that are 

and wicked. 


R Eyward purfu’d, leaves the Dogs behind, 

And takes the Wood for Safety: yet could find. 

Small Shelter there, until at length he lpics 
A Wood-man cleaving Logs: to whom he cri , 

My Friend, if thou a fecret place canft lhow, 

Where clofely laid,I'may efcape my Foe, 

I much lhall ftand engag’d to thee . i he Man< 

Tells him,to’t poor Reynard fwiftly tan. 

The Hunters now approach, but loft the Seen * 

Who asks the Man,.If the Fox.that way went, 

Whilohe there wrought? TheWood-m&n & jly vc * * 

Yet points to th’ place wherein the Fox did g 
To hide himfelf. The unbelieving Men 
Call off their'Dogs, and.fo return agen. 

Who being gone, the Fox in fecret peeps 

Out of his Hole; feeing all quiet, creeps 
And fteals away. To whom the Wood-man c^i , 
Friend, you may thank me for my Courteiies. 

I fav’d your Life. ’Tistrue, quoth Reynard then-, 

If.your Hands quiet, as your Tongue, had been,. 
Full many Thanks you had defer v’d, as due. 

And I as many would have render’d yuu* 

The Moral. 

This here difplays the Fallacy 
Of t hofe whofe Words and Aft ions difagree} 

That fairly fee?n to promife unto all , 

Yet fail when any to performance call. 


F 
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F A B. . 148. 

0 /the Man and hit Wooden God. 



A Man having a Wooden God at home, intreated 
ic to give him fome good thing; but the more 
he prayed it, the left his Eftate was at home. At 
the laft he being moved with Anger, took the God 
£y the Legs, am} knocked its Head againft the Wall. 
When its Head then was ft fuck oft 1 /'a great Deal of 
Gold flew out 5 which gathering up, the Man .faid, 
Thou art too crofs and perfidious, becaufe, whilftl 
honoured thee, thou didft me no good; but now thou 
art ftricken and beaten, thou doft me abundance of 

good. 

The Moral.' 

This Fable Jignificth ) that a naughty perfo?t y if ever he 
do'goodj.he doth it } becaufe he is forced to it. 


A N Image carv’d in Wood (fuch Men of old 
Efteem’d as Gods) and inly lin’d with Gold, 
One too prophanely often had ador’d, 

As often too its vainer Help implor’d, 

When Need compeil’d; yet could it yield him none* 

Until the Man. with begging weary grown, 

Changes his ftrong Devotion into rage, 

"Which his fine God could not withftand or fwage: 

And 
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find ’gainft the Ground the carved Image throws, 
From whofe interior Parts abundance flows • 


Df pureft Gold. Whereat the joyful Man, 

Breaking to open Paflion, thus began: 

Vain thing, how long haft thou deluded me ? 

That while with Worftip I did reverence thee, 
Thou co'uld’ft not help afford; yet for one Blow 

In my juft Anger, doft this Wealth beftow. 


The Moral. 


M$(l Men are fo inclin'd to private Gains , 

That 1 till the Power of Juft ice them conferains, 

TheyU rather ufelefs hoard , than part with what N 
May beneficial be to tk * publick State . 


FAB. 142 . 


0 / the Dog invited to Supper . 



A Man, when he had provided a dainty Supper 

invited a Friend home; his Dog alfo had the 

other Man’s Dog to fupper 4 When he came Into the 
Houfe,he faw fo much good Chear got ready, he 

laid merrily with himfelf, I foall Purely fo fill my 
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feTf to day, that I Ihallnot need to eat to morrow • 
and when he faid this, he wagged his Tail for fain. 
But the Cook feeing him, took him foftly by the tail; 
and after he had- whirled him often about, threw 
him out at the Window. He being amazed, got tip 

from theGround, and ran away crying* Other Dogs 
met him, and asked him how gallantly he had Cup¬ 
ped? But he being ready to faint, faid, I have fo fil¬ 
led my felf with drink and good chear, that I faw 
not the way how I got out. 

w 

The Moral. 

This Fable fgnlfieth^ that one ought not to be merry .at 
thofl things m wbilh he is to beforrjr. 

A Dog,whofe Owner had invited home 
A Friend to fup, invites his Dog to come 
And fup there too. Now, when this new-c.omeGueft 
Saw fuch good chear provided for the Eeaft, 

Full glad at heart, he fo refolves to eat 
His fill,that he next day jhould need no meat. 

So faid, he frisks his tail. But when the Cook 
Saw him lb bufie, by the Tail he took 
My fawning Dog, then whirls him round about, 

And laftly, through the Window throws him out* 
The Neighbour Currs feeing him run and cry, 

(Well near amaz’d) ask of him merrily, 

How well he fped^ Quoth he (full fad) So well, 
That which way I came out, I cannot tell. 

The Moral. 

\ 

Prefume not of the future ; but bemre 

Tht jour Lap draw you not into a Snare B 


FAB. 
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F^B. 150. 

0 / the Eagle and the Man. 


\ 


W Hen a Man had caught an Eagle, he plucktoff 
the Feathers of her Wings, and putherto tar., 
ry among his Pullein. Afterwards, one having 
bought her, put Feathers into her Wings again. 
Then the Eagle flew, and caught a Hare, and carried 
it to her Benefa&our. Which thing the Fox feeing, 
faid to the Man, Do not entertain this Eagle 00 
Gueft-wife as formerly, left Jhe offer to catch you, 

as fiie did the Hare. Then the Man likewife plucked 

away the Eagle’s Feathers. 

The Moral. 

This FableJignifies , that they that do us good turns , are 
to be requited ; but naughty ferfojis are by all means to be 
avoided. 



N Eagle caught, was rifled of fome Pens, 

Jt\ The reft dipt clofe,and turn’d among the Hens 
'Jofeedi’ th’yard. At laft fhe’sby one bought, 

U ho arms her Pinions with newWings.Thus fraught 
She flies abroad, and lighting on a Hare, 

She brings it to her Owner for his Care 

And 
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And Love toiler. But Reynard, that did fear 
The Eagle might fome of his young Cubs tear, 
Perfwades the Man, the Eagle would not fpare 
To tear his Children, as fhe did the Hare, 

If fhe enjoy thofe Wings. For fear of this 
The Eagle of her Wings deluded is. 

The Moral. 

Requital to good turns h due, but fee 

Thm it not ovsr-nach'd with Flattery. 


The End of the Trofi. 
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FAB . I51. ' 

0/ /£* Husband-man. 



A Man Uiac was an Husband-man, when he faw 
that hisLIfe was near an end,had a mind that 
his Sons fliould be well skilled in ordering 
the Ground: he called them, and faid, Sons, I am a 
dying, and all my Goods are hid in my Vine-yard. 
They, after their Father’s Deceafe, thinking to find 
aTreafure in the Vine-yard, took Spades, and Hacks, 
and Mattocks, and quire digged up the Vine-yard, 
and found no Treasure. Bucthe Vine-yard after it 
was well digged, brought forth far more Fruit than 
it was wont to do, and made them rich. 


The Moral. 

♦ 

The Fable fignijict /;, that dally Labour yields a Tredfnri 

A Husband man, whofe Life was full'of Care 
To gather Wealth, and againft Want prepare, 
Grown rich, and having ipenthis beft of Days, 
Feeling his Body fubjeft to decays 
Of humane Frailty, when his Death drew nigh, 
Among his Sons divideth egually 


♦ • 


L 


His 
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His wealth * and told them in his Vineyard they 
Should find in what Eftate their Portion lay ; 

^o he departs. His Sons dig up the Ground; 

And carefully Purvey the Vineyard round, 
Expefting hidden 1 reafure, but find none, 

Till to maturity the Vines'were grown : 

\\ Inch, by their care in digging, brought forth more 
And larger Grapes than many Years before. 

The Moral. 

By Indufiry, true Labour roe tilth jhnlt find , 

U'bui Sloth lies in her hungry IVijbes find* 


FA 2 . 152. 
Of a Fifher-man. 



A Filher-man, being not well skilled in Fifhingi 
took a pair of Pipes and a Met, and came to the 
Sea*fliore,and ftood upon a Rock, and began fh'ft 
to pipe, fuppoling that he could eaiily catch Fifh by 
piping. But when he could do no good by piping? he 
laid his Pipes afide, and caft his Net into the Sea and 
caught a great many Bilh. But when he drew the Fiih 
out of his Net, and faw them dancing, he faid wit- 
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tily, O naughty Creatures'! whilft I piped, you 
would not dance; and now, becauie I give over pi- 
ping, ye do nothing but dance, 

The Moral. 

This Fablt Jtgnifeth , that ail things are mil dene that 
are done in feajon. 

A N Artlefs Filler with his bag-pipe goes 
To catch the fportive Filhes. In he throws 
His Net, and on his Pipe begins to play, 

But that ftrange Voife drives all the Fifli away. 

But when he deem’d his Net was fully fraught, 

And drew the fame, juft nothing was his Draught*. 
Whereat abalh’d, he laid his Bag-Pipe by, 

Going again to work more filently. 

And with fliort Expettation meets his Wifli, 

And draws the laden Net with well grown Fifli, 
Which feeling the dry Earth, and wanting now 
What Water Ihould for Suftenance allow,, 

As it were ftriving with a ftrong defire, 

Unto their proper Element to retire, 

They leap and dance upon, the Graffy Shore, 

Which Sight unufual to the Man before, 

He thus exclaims : Dull Fools, that fporc and play 
And dance, I having laid my Pipe away$ 

Yet when I plaid unto you, would not fliew 

« Leaft Sign of Mirth, but from myMufick flew, 

* 

The Moral 

1 

Things feafombly done move our RefpeBs, 

fnt elfe produce ridiculous Efetts. 

* 



r 
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i Of the Fiflier-men. 



W Hen fomeFi flier-men, that had gone toFifh. 

ing, and were weary with Fifliing long, and 

fpent-alfo .with Hunger and.Grief, becaufe they had 
taken -nothing, refolve to go their way; behold a 
lifli that fled from another that purfued it, leaped 
into’ the Boat. The Fiflier-men being very glad, 
•taught hold of it, and when they came again inttf 
the.City r they fold it at a great Rate. 

The Moral. 

This Fable fgnifieth, that fortune often affords that 
which Skill cannot,.do* 


S OmcFifters long had fifh’d, and nothing caught j 
And therefore fad and hunger-bit, they thought 
It beft to make Home; when behold a Fifli 
Of goodly fize, fit for a Prince’s Dilh, 

Purfued by a greater, to efchew' 

;His Foe,himfelf into the Fifli-boat threw, (dear, 

Whichthey took, broughtto Town, and fold full 
.And with his price made merry with good chear. 

The 
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The Moral. 



fitvcr defpair ; rely on God y and He 

Will /f nd thee help, though it feem chance to thee*. 


FA b: 1J4. 

4 

Of certain Fiflier-men.’ 



C Ertain FiOier-men dragg’d a Net in the Sea, 
which when they felt to be heavy, they skipp’d 
for Joy^fuppofing that, they had many Fifties en¬ 
tangled in the Net. But when as they drew the 
Net to Land, they faw few Fifties, but a great Stone 
in the Net, they were very fad. One of them that 

Was very ancient, laid wittily to his Fellows, Set 
your Hearts at eafe, for Sorrow is the Sifter of 
Mirth. For one ought to forefee Chances that are 
like to fall; and that he may bear them more eaiily, , 
to perfwade himfelf that they will come to pals. 

The Moral. 

This Fable fignifieth ., thit he that remmireth Mans 
Condition, is not daunted in Adverfity. 

L 3 


Some 1 
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S Ome Fiiher-men were glad, becaufe the Net 
They drew was fad, hoping therein to get 
Good ftoreofFifh. But finding a great Stone 
Within the Net, and Fifties few or none, 

Then let go their Net, and much bemoan 
Its Heavinefs. which caufes theirs. But one 
Of grave Content among them, chears the reft: 

Let not this unexpefied Draught moleft 

Your Minds due Temper; for, my Mates, you oupht 
To have forefeen this Chance, and to have thought 
It poflible, that fuch a Chance might come; 

So had it been not fad nor burthenfome* 


The Moral. 

■ He that would not be broken with the Weight 
Of (tdvtrfe haps, mfi safe them with Fore-fight. 


FAB, 
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Of an Old Man that Tvijhed for Death, 



A N Old Man carrying a Bundle of Sticks out 

of a Wood upon his Shoulders, being weari¬ 
ed by the long way, laying his Bundle on 
the Ground, wifhed for Death- Lo, Death comes, 
and asks him the reafon why he called him: Then 
quoth the Old Man, That thou mighteft lay this 
Bundle of Sticks on my Shoulders. 


The Moral. 

This Fable Jignifeth, that jvbatfoevev is defirous of Life, 
though it be fubjett to a thousand Dangers, )et it doth 
fihvays avoid Death . 
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A N Ancient Man whofe aged Shoulders bore 
Of Wood a Burthen homewards, wearied fore, 
i haw down his Burthen, and began to grieve 

That he in fuch Eternal Pains did live. 

* 

Then doth he wifli and call for Death; and Lo! 
Death comes, and asks my Granlive, what to do ? 
Then lie his Call recalling, and now more 
U eary ofsWilh, than of his Pain before, 

Said, He call’d Death to have his Wood again 
Upon his Back, not eale him of his Pain. 


The Moral. 

Tbsufth prefl with ths-fami Torment t, Life doth pleafs 

Still wort tlm Dauh, thw&h Dtath forwent t mfs. 



FAB, 
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FA B. 15 5 . 

0 / the Woman and the Phyficiam 



A N Old Woman being troubled with an Tnflam- : - 
mation in her Eyes, fent for a Phyfician to • 
cure her, promifmg to give him a good Fee, • 
if foe were cured of that Difeafe; but if foe were 
not freed of it, foe agreed that foe would owe no¬ 
thing^ But the Phyfician as ofeta as he went to cure •' 
her, did fo often carry fomethlng out of her Houfe 
by Health. The Woman therefore, after her fore 
Eyes were cured, when foe faw none of her Goods ■ 
in her Houfe, foe denied to pay the Doftor, demand- ~ 
ing the Fee which foe had agreed for; wherefore ’ 
when foe was fued, foe denied not the bargain; but • 
that foe was cured of her fore Eyes, foe denied that 
ftoutly, faying, When I was blind, I faw my Houfe ‘ 
furnifoed with Store of Houfoold Goods, but now 
that J fee, as the Do£tor faith, I perceive nothing to * 
be at my Houfe. 

The Moral. 

This Fable (heweth, that Men that are given to Govt* 
ttuptyS} do ojtentmes mtradift thmfelves. 


22 6 
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A Woman, troubled with Sore Eyes, did call 
For an Hedge Do&ors Help, whofeWorlhip fball 
Have, if he cure her, a round Sum; but ’gain, 

If he do fail, his Labour for his Pain. 

Agreed; the Cure is tedious, and the Wretch, 

U hen e’er he comes to drefs her,{till doth fetch 
And carry fomewhat of her Goods away, 

Till her whole Houfliold. fluff was gone aftray. 

Her Eyes are cur’d at laft. But when {he fpies 
That all her Goods were gone, {he then denies 
The Leech his Money; he for’s Debt doth fue, 

His Patient, {he at Bar fay’s, ’Tis not due, 

The Cure is not effefted; but when ’fore 
She faw her Houfe well furnifli’d, now when he 
Says flie is cur'd; {he there no Goods can fee. 


The Moral, 

Covetous Men for Gain full oft belye , - 
And mtnditt tbemfthes mft ft awe fully, 



M S 0 PV »x. 


227 


FAB. 1 

0 / the two Enemies. 



T WO Men that were at deadly Enmity betwixt- 
themfelves, fail’d in one Veftel. And becaufe 
one of them could not endure to ftand in the fame 
Place with the other, one fat at the Head, and the 
other at the Stern. Now a Storm was rilen, and the 
Ship was in Danger; he that fat at the Head, a^ked ♦ 
the Pilot of the Ship, what Part of the Ship would ■ 
be firft funk? And when the Pilot had told him, The • 
Stern, he frid, It would not now trouble me to die ; 
if I but fee my Enemy to die before me. 

The Moral. 

The Fable fignijietb, that an Enemy often chujeth to and*' 
himfelf fo he may but undo his Enemy. 

T WO deadly Foes, who mortal Hatred bare 

To each other, together fhipped are, 

And fail together in one Ship. But fee, 

As firft by Land, by Sea they difagree. 

1 he M after of the Ship left they might wreak 
?t hemfdves a-board, doth lodge one in the Beak, 
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The other.In the Poop* Anon behold, 

A Tempeft rifen frighteth the moft bold 
And Weather-beaten Sailers; every Wave 
Threat’neth the gaping Veffel with a Grave. 

Then he that in the Ship’s Fore-Caftle fate 
With the Ship matter doth expoftulate, 

Whether the Poop or Beak would foonerbe 
Sunk, if the Wave prevail’d ; the Poop, quoth he r 
Then, qvoth the fpightful ihall not grieve 

To die, fince that my Foe I lhall out-live. 

The Moral. 

Thus dcffrate Caft-aways/pare not tofpid 
Their Souls through Hate, and Lull their Foes to kill * 

FAB 15 S. 


0 / the Boy and Fortune. 



W Hen a Boy flept by a Well, Fortune came thi¬ 
ther and railed him up, faying, Arife and get 
thee hence quickly, becaufe, if thou fhouldeft fall 
into the Well, all Men would blame, not thy Want 
of Wit, but me, Fortune. 

1 Once 
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O Nee on a time a certain Boy did deep 
•At a Pit’s Brink with Water very deep ; 
Whom Fortune wakes: Good Boy, quoth file, arilc * 
And get cheehence, for if by Percipice 
'Thomfhould’ft- mifearry,- no Man for the* fame- 
Thy Want of Heed, but all will . Fortune blame. 


The Moral. 

Men ft ill cry out of Fortune y though they fall 
Through their own Faults into their Dangers all. 


FAB . 159 . 

Of the Mice and the Cat. 



A Car perceiving that there were mnay. Mice In a 
certain Houle, went thither,and catching feme- 
times one, and fometimes another, Hie killed very 
many and eat them. But whence the Mice faw they 
were wafted every Day, being got all together, they 
faid with themfelves, For the future we muft not go 
down below, if we would not all be deftroyed, but 
we muft tarry here above, whither the Cat cannot 

come 
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come. But the Cat, whenfhe underftood the Mice’s 
Plot, counterfeiting her feif to be dead, hang’d her 
felf by the hinder Feet about a Port, which-was fa ft- 
ned to the Wall. One of the Mice peeping down 
from above, as foon as it knew it was the Cat, faid, 
.not unwittingly 5 Ho Friend, if I knew for certain 
that thou wert the Cat, I would not come down. 

The Moral. 

The Tabic pgnifeth , that a dijcreet Man, if he be once, 
deceived, doth no wore truft glojmg and dijfembling Men . 

A Cat, too powerful for the little Mice, 

, Aflaults them Tingle, and by that. Device, 
Devours a Multitude j till at the laft 
( When the Mice faw their Number daily wafte) • 
They call a gen’ral Council, and decree, 

That thenceforth none (hould fo advent’rous be .. 
To ftraggle down, but clofely to remain 
Above, and in their Bounds themfelves contain, 
Whither the Cat by no means could afeend, 

To this Command all glad attention lend, 

And not a Moufe peeps forth. The Cat at length 
Sufpects the Plot, and thinks,now Wit, not Strength, 
Muft work her Ends; who feigning her felf dead, 
Upon a Poft her hind Legs faftened, 

And downwards hangs, by that means to deceive : 
The Mice: Yet they her Falfhood not believe, 

But fcoffing cry, This is too weak a Bait 
T" intrapus now: go praftice thy Deceit 
With thofe who never thy Delufions knew,. 
Perchance foon eafie Fools may credit you. 

The Moral. 

Burnt Children dread the Fire ; E'en fo by one ■ 

Mifchance injtrufted 3 wije Men future Jhun* 


FA Si 
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Of-the Ape and the Fox* 



A; N Ape danced fo neatly at the meeting of 
/A brute Beafts, that he was prefently made King 
V by the Confent of almoft all. But the Fox 
envying him, as he led the Ape thither where he bad 
feen Flelh laid in a Trap in a Ditch, he faid to him, 
In this Place Treafure is hid, which by the Law 
belongeth to Kings: Wherefore feeing it is thine 
by Law, do thou thy felf take it. The Ape coming 
haftily thither, by the Fox’s Perfwafion, as foon as 
he perceived himfelf caught in a Trap, blamed the 
Fox roundly, which had beguilded him. The Fox 
faid to him prettily, 0 thou Fool, who thoughteft, 
when Fortune had advanced thee, that thou were 
worthy to rule over others. 

% ^ 

The Moral. 

* 

V 

This Valle Jigvifieth, that he that rajhly fets upon any 
thing, doth rajhly fall into trouble, and is laughed to [corn 
by every body. 


Among 
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A Mong the Beaftsa gen’ral Council held, 

.The Ape fantaftick fwirh Ambition fwell’d) • 
Boafted that fhe Ihould by Cohfent of them 
Be King, and wear the Regal Diadem- 
Which the Fox envying, when he had found 
A fecretTrap plac’d underneath the Ground, 

And baited with raw Flefti; by fly Deceit 
He draws the Ape along, fliews her the Bait, 

And tells her where fome hidden Treafure lay, . 

None but the Hands of Kings might bear away. 

So wills the Ape to enter and receive , 

Her Right. The Ape did eafily believe 
The crafty Fox, and ventures on the Trap; . 
Which lhe.no fobner touch’d, but the poor Ape •- 
Was faft inclos’d, where having ftaid a while, 

She raileth at the Fox, who with a Smile 
This Anfwergives: Fond Ape, why doft complain? 

In that ftrong Kingdom thou may>’ft folcly reign, •* 

% « 

The Moral* 

' Who rajhly fo doth place of Rule afpire, 

'4nd crown ihmfelves in their own fond Dejlre } 

E'er they have reach'd their Wijh , fall in fom fnare 9 

h the common-people fcoffed are. 

* 


f A f, 
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F A B. \6u v 
Ofjupiter and the Cro w. 



y Up!ter being defrrous tomiaks a King over the fly¬ 
ing Creatures, appointed a Day of meeting for. 
the Birds, that he that was the faireft? might be fet 
King over them; which thing the Crow perceived i 
beforehand, and being privy to his own Uglincfs, 
Having gathered other Feathers from here and there, 
he trickt himfelf up, and jnade himfelf the fineft of ' 
them all. The appointed Day comes, tlie Birds come 
to the Meeting: When Jupiter had a Mind to make 
the Crow King over the Birds for his Finenefs, the 
Birds took it ill, and every one plucked her own 
Feathers from theCrow; fo the Crow being bereft' 
of others Feathers, remained a Crow at the laft, as. 
Ihe was before. 


The Moral. 

The Fable fignifieth, that he that dependeth on other 
Mens things, when they are lojl, it will clearly .appear, to 
every Body what he is* 


f 


Great 
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G Reat defigning to the Fowls of th’ Air 

The faireft for a King, bids them repair 

At a fet Day to him. T’ afpiring Crow, 

Which did his own Deformity well know, 

With others Plumes adorns it felf moft gay. 

But now when Jove at the appointed Day 
Would have defign’d him King for Beauties fake; 
The reft of Birds that in great Dudgeon take, 

And pluck their Plumes from the- afpiring Crow, 
Croffing all Hopes of his Advancement lb. 


' The Moral. 

Such Ijfues commonly their Suits attend , 

Wkofe Hopes on others , not them]elves depend. 



Of the Smith and his Dog.; 



A Smith had a Dog which always flept whilft lie 
himfelf ftruck the Iron ; but when he went 

t o Meat, the Dog prefently got up,and eat what was 

thrown 
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thrown down under the Table, were it Bones^ or 
other fuch things, without any more ado. Which 
thing the Smith minding, he faid to the Dog: 
Wretch, I know not what I fhall do ; for while I- 
flrike the Iron, thou continually fleepeft, and lieft 
idle: Again, when I begin to eat, thou prefently 
rifeft, and fawneft upon me. 

* 

The Moral. 

this Table fignlfieth, that Slothful and Drowfte Perfons , 
that live upon others Labours , are to • be Jcvercly 
nijhed. 


A Cur of old, that by a Smith was kept # - 

While that the Smith fweat at his Forge, Hill 
But whenfoever the Smith fate at Meat, . (flept, 
The Cur would forthwith rife, and fall to eat 
The Bones and Scraps which fell the Board befides.. 
But when the Smith obferv’d his Tricks, he chides, 
ITates and doth bang his Dog, being very wroth. 

For his ill-tim’d Attendance, and worfe Both.. 

Ha, lazy Cur, quoth he, what Torments fquare 
With thyJ)eferts, which fo ill fliapen are? 

Thou Bill doft wake, fawn, wait to fill thy Gorge, 

But fleepeft ftill, while I toil at my Forge. 

The Moral. 

Thofe lazy Knaves a {harp Reproof deferve, 

Who live on that for which they do not ferve. 
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F A B. 163 . 

t 

of ft Mule. 



f A Mule, being fed fat with'too much Barley, 
M grew wanton,:becaufe fte was too fat; and 
X . JL faid with her felf, A Horfe was my Sire; 
which was a very goodCourfer,and I am like him in 
all things. A little after it- fell out that the Mule 
was to run full fpeed; but when fhe tired in the 
Race, fhe faid, Woe is me, poor Wretch, who thought 
I liad been a Horfes Daughter, but now I remember, 
that an Afs was my Sire. 


The Moral.. 

The Fable fighifieth , that Foo'ls forget ■ themfelver in 
their Profperity; but in Adverjtty they often fee their om 

Error* 
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Pamper’d Mule, through'Fat and Eafe, grew 
And wanton,boafting to her lelfaJoud, (proud* 
How like a gallant Steed, her Sire, Ihe was 
In Worth and Fleetnefs. But it came to pafs, 

Soon after this, the Mule was forc’d to run 
A tedious way. Now when her Courfe was done, 
Well tir’d and out of Breath. Ah Wretch .quoth Ihe, 
I thought my Sire a Horfe; but now I lee 
Some dull Afs me begat upon a Mare, 

My.Feet and'Breath fo flow, fo Ihortned are. 


The Moral. 

% 

. Fools in Profpcrity deign not to know 

Thsmfelvesy but fee their Errors j once brought Im, 




A Phyfician when a Tick Man chanced to die 

whom he had in Cure, faid to them that car 
ried the Corps to be buried, If that Man had 
kept himfelf from Wine, and made ufe of Clyfters, 
he would not have died. One of thofe that were 1 
* there, faid wittily to the Phyfician,Ho,Do&or, that 
' Advice Ihould have been given when it might have 
done goodj not now, when it can do no good at all, 


The Moral. 

This Fable (ignififth, that when Advice doth no good\ 
$0 giw it is at that Time indeed to befool a Friend. 
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'A Leech, of whom and Pain his Patient dy’d, 
Thus to the Bearers of the Corps reply’d; 
This Man had liv'd yet, had he Clyfters us’d, 

And Wine refrain’d; both which fince he refus’d, 
He now is dead ; One of the ftanders by 
Thus twitted the Phyiician wittily, 

This Counfel had been fit for you to give 
When your unhappy Patient yet did live. 

For your Advice and Receipts are in vain, 

Now he is dead, nay worfe, they bring no gain. 


The Moral. 

♦ 

Who lets Oc capon pip, and then pretends 
To love by a]ter Compels> mocks his Friends, 
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Of tb' S>‘ck wt h'hip Beggar. 



A Sick Man'vows'(a Sn anger unrb Wealth) 
An Hundred-Beeves to offer for his Health, 
If fome God would reftore it. Jove, to try 
His Thanlifulrtefs and Vow’s Sincerity, 

Recovers him. The Fofr Man ( whokhind 
Hand was, fo could hot pay his Vow in kind) 
Refolves an Heap of Beef bones Ihould fuffice, 
And offers them to Jove for Sacrifice. 

7<n;e thus deluded, doth a Dream convey 
To Ihew the falfe Vow-breaker that there lay 
An Hundred Founds in Gold in foch a Place 
At the SeaSide But as he hies apace 
To feek his Gdld,by Joves Decree, Thieves do 
Surprize him. He, fo they will let him go, 

An Hundred Pound doth promife. They relyb 
Hpou his Word. He freed is by his Lye. 

The Moral. 

They new fcruple unto Men to lye, 

Who have broke promife v>itb the Deity, 
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Of the Wolf iW the Dog. 


I 



And would have flam lum, till with Speeches.fair 
The Dog intreats him yet his Life to fpare, 

’Till he could fatter grow; as yet he faw 
His Skin ftuck to his Ribs, his Flefii but raw, 

And little worth: but if he pleas’d to flay 
A while for him, his Matter the next day 
His Nuptials kept, providing fumptuous Fcafts, 
For Entertainment of invited Guefts, 

] And there Ihould he have happy time to feed, 
iAnd gather Flefh ; then if the Wolf had need, 

|His Life he would into his Hands commit, 

And he at pleafure fhould difpofe of it; 

Whereat the Wolf difmift him; Homeward ftalks 

jTlie Dog; the Wolf into the Foreft walks. 

But e’er longtime wasfpent.the Wolf retires, 

And full Performance of the Dog requires 
Of his laft Promife; but the Dog within, 

-Then fleeping fafe enough, reply’d again, 

1 Yea, Wolf, when next I nod without the Door, 

| Take me, and truft to Nuptial Beafts no more. 
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The Moral. 

'Tts Wijdom when you once a Danger jhun , 
Never again into like Hazards run. 

FAB. 167. 



A Lion loth to enter a pitch’d Field, 

To take a mighty Bull, about him wheel’d 
Some while at diftance, then approaching near, 
Invites the Bull to Supper, for whofe cheer 
He faid he kill’d a Sheep; the Bull agrees, 
Attends him to the Den; but when he fees 
There many Spits, and manyChauldrons deep. 
And Pots good ftore, he can defery no Sheep, 

He rulheth out in hafte, and gets away: 

And when his Hoft ask’d why he would not nay; 

‘Becaufe, quoth he, your Toolsmorefitdo feem 

Todrefs a Bul!,thanSheep,in my Efteem. 

« ♦ 

The Moral. 

• * 

. Pre fences are tranfparent to the 'Wife, ' • 

. IWho ken.the Drift of gilded Ffilfities. 
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B^B. id8. 

0/ rfo Lion in Love* 



A Lion once a Country Lafs did love: 

Whom to obtain, he did refolve tb move 
I The Clown, her Father, that he would give way 
1 Unto their Marriage; the Clown fays Nay, 
j Jugg fliall not wed a Beaft,Itrow. But when 
j He faw How ftern the Lion look’d him, then 
1 Having betought him better, he’s content, 

| But that hisDaughter’s fearful to be rent 
Jin pieces by his Claws and Teeth; if he , 

! Will quit himfelf ofthofe, his Daughter’s free, 

| And wed her when he pleafe. The Lover then 
:j Sticks not to quit his Claws and Teeth; but when 
; j Unarm’d, his Sweet-heart he demands, the Clown 
j Purfues him with a Club, to knock him down* 

\ The Moral. 


Love fools his Captives ; they riith eaje are tatnei 
| Who in their Foe confide , are brought to bane. 

t 

I 
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Of the Lionefs and the Fox. 



A Lyonefs and Reynard ftrove a vye. 

Which of them twain were by their Progeny 
Enobkdmofr, The Fox herfelf did pride 
I’th’Number of her Cubs, and doth deride 
The Lyonefs, ’caufe Ihe but one brought forth. 
The Lionefs replies, Her Offspring’s worth 
x Accrews not from their Number, their Renown 
Springs from their Noblenefs, whereto the Crown 
And Empire of the Brutes/was due; 

That fte produc’d but one atonce,’t was true: 

But he a Lyon is .and lhall command 

And rule o’er all the Reynards in the Land, 

t 

The Moral. 

The mrth of things not in their numerous lift, 

Bat in their noble Virtues doth mftft . 
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Of:the Wolf and the Lamb. 



A Wolf furprizd a ftraggling Lamb, bur yet 
Would not ufe open force, but fought to gee 
Occafion ’gainft the Lamb, that it might die, 

Not as by wrong, but as defervedly. 

Then doth he charge the Lamb, that ftie had long 
Heaped upon him Injuries and wrong, 

Devour’d his Pafture, drank his Waters dry. 

The harmlefs trembling Lamb doth then reply, 

She but new yeaned was, fo could not eat 
His Grafs; nor drink his Waters; all her Meat 
And Drink was her Dam’s Milk. The Wolf at this 
In Rage replies, vSweet Lamb, although I mifs 

To folve your SopiufnisJ’ll not fail to feed 

On you; and fo he eat the Lamb with fpeed. 

The Moral. 

Thus ln?iocence is (till opprejl by force: 

Mens cruel Minds being deaf to all rtrnrfe . 

* 
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0 f the fighting Cocks. 



T Wo Cocks long fought; at length who had the 
For Shame into a Hovel runs, nor durft (worft 
Come forth again to fight. The Viftor proud 
Flies on the HoufesTop, and crows aloud, 

In token of his Viftory; mean while 
A rav’ning Eagle doth his crowing fpoil; 

Who {looping, the triumphant Viftor tears, 

And to her Nell him to her Eaglets bears. 

Which when the Craven fpies, he marcheth out, 

And Lords it o’er the Hens, as Viftor flout. 

The Moral. 

% 

They oft are croft, and fall, to quell their Pride , 

Who in Profanity too much confidf. 


FAB. 
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4 

Of the Deer and the Fawn, 



A Deer more fwifc of Foot and large of fize, 

And better arm’d with Harms againft Surprize, 
Than were the Dogs, was ask’d the Reafon why, 

By a young Fawn he did fo dread the Cry 
Of Hounds. The Deer replies, The Reafons all 
That caufe my Fear, I muft confefs, arefmall: 

Yet though I be fo qualified as now 
You have declar’d, my Heart I know not how 

Is on a fudden fo poffeft with Fear 3 

I cannot chufe, but run when I them hear. 


The Moral. 

llatural Cowards by ?io Rhetor!ck can 
Be height md to the Valour of a Man . 
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F A B. 17b 


Of Jupiter and the Bee* 



G Nce on a time a Bee to Jove did bring 
A Dofe of Honey for anjOffering: 

Wherefore the pleafed God bids her demand 
Her Lift, and Ihe fliould have it out of hand. 

Quoth flie then, To thy hand- maid grant great King, 

And God of Gods, that whofoe’er I fting,. 

For rifling of my Hives, may forthwith die. 

Jove troubled at her ftrange requeft, is fliie, 

And loth to grant it, then replies, Oh Bee, 

Let it fuffice that I do grant to thee, 

That if thou fting fuch Riflers, and there leave 
Thy Sting, that; Sting fhall thee of Life bereave* 

1 

The Moral. 

God's juft'Decree doth'oft heap on iis thofe 

Ids y which we pray way fad upon our foes.. 


FAB. 
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0/ the Unfortunate Fly. 



A Pot of Plefh being Teething on the Fire, 
l \ A.Fly b\ chance into the fame did fall, 
The Heat and Steam whereof made her expire; 

At which' the Fly, feeing no Help at all 
For her tieape, thus fpeaks: Why fliould I grieve 
At fuch a noble Death ? for if I die, 

1 am not ftarv’d and pin’d, my Fate receive. 
Wanting Relief my Need to fatisfie. 

The Moral.. 

Death unrefilied Wife Men never fear , 
hit with m equal Mind all Sufferings, bear 3 . 
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Of the Young* Man and the Swallow. 



A Youthful Spendthrift that had wafted all 
His Father’s Legacy, which was nor fmall 
( His Cloaths_alone excepted) chanc’d to fet 
Eyes on a Swallow flying (when as yet 
Midwinter fcarce was paft) whence he doth think 
Summer at hand, and pawns his Cloaths for Drink. 
Soon after this, half ftarv’d with Cold, he fees 

That very Swallow ready for to freeze 
To death; to whom Unlucky Bird,quoth he, 
Thou haft alike undone.they felf and me. 


The Moral. 

XJnfeafonable ABs net long endure , 

And wanton Lavijhnefs bring r want be fure . 


FAB 
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0/ Mercury and the Carpenter. 



C Lofe by a River fide a Coppice flood, 

In which a Carpenter was hewing Wood 
T ereft a Temple, but in' Labourcroft, 

His Ax flew from his hand, and quite was loft, - 
And buried in the Flood. The Man fits down, 

Calls to the Gods, and fadly making moan - 
For his Mifchance; at length kind Mercury • 

Hears his Requeft, prefenting to his Eye 
A golden Axe, demanding if the fame 
Belong’d to him; but he doth it difclaim. 

The God the next a Silver one did fliew, 

But the poor honeft Man denies that too; 

The third time Mercury produc’d his own ;' 

At fight whereof, the poor Man joyful grown, , 

It gladly takes. Which Juftice, when the God 
In him beheld, he not alone beftow’d 
What was his own f butgavehimboth the other. 

The Man, whofuch good Fortune could not Another," 
Relates all to his Fellows; ’mongft which one 
Hoping the like, with all his fpeed did run: 

And being arrived at that happy Place, 

Throws in his Axe, and mourning his fad Cafe 5 

He 
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He call’s on Mercury , who hears his Prayer, 

And ftraightway comes, prefenting to him there: 
A Golden Ax, demanding if the fame 
Were his? The Man fallly to it lays claim, 

And anfwers, Yes, whofefalfe Delufion, when< 
The God perceives, he flies from him agen j. 

And leaves the filly Cozener all allone,N 
Without reftoring fo much as his own. 

The Moral. 

God's Juft ice here is Jhomi , who as U ttfftttS) 

7 he Righteous, fo the wicked he rejetts. 


i 
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0 / the Man and the Sferpent. 
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A Serpent, that did near a Houfe refide, 

So, bit a Child^ that ft ruck her, that he dy’d, 
A nd with him dies his Parents Hopes and Joy* 

Then the lad Father, to revenge his Boy, 
Purfues the Serpent with a Fortft Bill, 

Then weeding it, with full intent to kill; 
lops of her Tail a piece; this done, he meant - 
T0 make peace with the Serpent, and fo went 
With Water, Honey, Salt, and Meal, to fee 

}i jh? Snaigjyill embrace bi$ Amity. 
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But the Snake luiking in her hole, hifsM thus, 

In vain you labour for a League ’twixt us: 

For while you mifs your Child, ftnd I my Tail, 

' To keep us quiet Friends, no Leagues avail. 

The Moral 

When Injuries are frejh in Mind ? 'tis hard 
For Men from ho file A FIs. to be debarr d* 

/ 

FAB. 178; 

/ 

0 / the Hen and the Fox. 



A Fox crept in a Hen-rooft, there doth fpie. 

A fick Hen lodged on her Neft on high; • 
Then in great feeming Love, but real hate, 
Bemoans his Cater-Coufins weak Eftate, 

And asks her how {he did ?* The-Hen with fpeed 
With Thanks replies, That Jhe was fick indeed; 
But this fick Sib fliould mend without delay,, 
If that her Coufin Reynard were away. 

* The Moral. 

Their :very Prefence is too great a fore 9 
That are our Foss, although m ail no mm. 


FAB. 
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Of the Fox a?td the Gra pes« 



R Eynard walks thro’ a Vine-yard, where he fples 
Large Clutters of fair Grapes,whofe greedy Eyes 

Fixt full on them,, inflame his ftrong defire 
To gather fome; but when too low t’ afpire 
That height poor Reynard faw his Reach to be, 

And that by no means he could get themhe 
Departs in Peace, and only this did fay, 

Tuft, they are green and tart, not worth my flay* 


The Moral. 

*Tis better flighty than earnejlly deftre 

Such things as are impffibk t 'acquire. 


fab. 
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Of the Child and the Scorpion. 


H 




O Nce on a Time, a Snn-flilne Summers Dav 
Invites a Child into the Field to play- 

Where his low-pitcht delight fet him on work 
To catch Graihoppers,that now leap, now lurk 
Beneath the Graft, as if to find him play; 

Following his Game, he came at length, where lay 
A Int.e Scorpion lurking, which he thought 
A Grafhopper, and ftoopingdown he fought 
To take it. But the Scorpion who fore fa w 
The Child s Simplicity, bids him withdraw 
His Hand, and live at quiet, left he be 
Slain by an unexpefted Deftiny. 


The Moral. 



w 


FAB. 
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Of the Falconer and the Partridge; 




A Partridge taken, and at point to die, 

Befpeaks the Falconer with piteous Cry, 

Then if he let her free, fhe will feduce 
More Partridges into his Net, and ufe 
Her beft Endeavour, during Life to give 
Him due requital, if he’ll let her live. 

Nay now-, quoth he, the rather I’ll thee flay, 

Becaufe thou would’ft they Friends to D.eath betray, 

* 

The.Moral.. 

They that ly Treachery would ham their Fritndt,- 
C me ft to fttdden evil Ends, 
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F A B# 182. 

Of the Hare and the Snail. 



A Hare derides a Snail for her flow Feet: 
jt\ Who anfwers, That the Hare fliould know how 
The Snail is, if {he will but run a Race, (fleet 
And point an Umpire, to appoint the Place, 

And meet it out; and the Race run, decide _ 

Whether hath won; then Wat in fcorn repli’d, 

Thou doft not know my fpeed, hut ftnce you dare 
Challenge, we’ll try a Match; Done. Then the Hare 
Points Reynard for their Judge, the wife ft Brute: 
The Snail (the Lifts appointed) to confute 
Wat's jeering Confidence, fets out with, fpeed, 

And marching forward with induftrious Heed, 

And diligence, fans ceafing; till at laft, 

At the Race End ; Wat loytered as faft, 

Confiding in her Swiftnefs,.fleeps,and then 
Awaking runs to the-Race end ; but when 
She fees the Snail there firft, with fliame Wat quits 
Her vain Conceit, and vainer bragging fits. 

The Moral. 

Mean Farts with Rains and Diligence , ejfeft 
Vrings fooner , than great Parts with like neglect* 
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Of the Willow-Tree and the Ax. 



O NE that would cleave a Willow he had fell’d 
Made Wedges of it * which when it beheld, 
Prefaging wherefore they were made, it groan’d, 
And thus its grievous Ufages bemoan’d: 

The (Stranger; Ax I grieve not at alone, 
Wherewith Men fell me; but my Grief and Moan 
Imbitter’d is, becaufe out of my-Side 
Wedges are made, my Body to divide. 

The Moral. 

In Mens Adverpies more grievous Blows 
Are giv'n by falfe Friends, than profefed Foes ♦ 


FAB. 
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— M 

Of the Pomegranate and r/kPlppin-Tree, 



T HE Pomegranate and P/p/»/«-Tree contend 
For Excellence long time, but in the End, 
After muchConteft, when the greater Trees 
Had fought in vain, to fettle their ftirr’d Lees; 
And to compofe their Difference, a Bufh 
From the near Hedge among them in doth rulh, 
And hearing their Debate, Enough, quoth he, 

Ye have already ftrovebe rul’d by me, 

Be Friends, and your Contention furceafe; 
t Now ye both pine, but both fhall thrive in Peace. 
This moves the Trees, 

\ 

The Moral. 

Thus mean Folks cttnpof ? 

The Differences of more potent Foes . 
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Of the Mole and her Dam. 



/ "T* V HE Mole of Creature blind by Nature is, 

X Yet thus fpake once unto his Dam: I wis 
Some ftrange ftrong feenting Odor I refent; 

And by and by, e’er they much Ground had went, 
He fees a mighty Furnace; then he hears 
A Noife of Anvils drumming in his Ears; 

To whom his Dam in Merriment replies, 

He wanted Nofe and Ears as well as Eyes. 

The Moral. 

1 Great Talkers, and great Bo afters, vioft of all, 

Prof effing great things)are convinc'd in fnall , 



FAB 
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fab. 186 . 

0 /the Wafps, Patridges, and Husband-man. 



O Nce on a Time the'Partridges and Wafps, 

So peftered with Thirft,that each onegafps 
As well for Life as Water, jointly tend 
To beg it of a Farmer; where they blend, ^ 

And mix their begging with large Proffers; fay, 

They for his Waters will due Thanks repay. 

The Partridges to dig his Vine-yards proffer, 

Thatth’VinesmaybearfulClufters; the Wafpsoffer 
As largely, they by compafling it round, ' 

Secure from Thieves will guard the Farmer’sGround.| 
To whom, quoth he, My Yoke of Oxen fee, 

That till my Ground fans promifing for me; 
Wherefore is it not fitter, do you think, 

That they that earn their Waters, than youdrink? 

The Moral. 

Wife ? Men Benevolence fhould never Jiom _ 

Tq ufelefs idle Drones *, \tU Wifdom fo . 

* 
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FAB . 187 . 


0/Jupiter /*»</ Serpent. 



Hove folemnizing with a fumptuous Feaft: 

JThIsN uptials was prefented with eachBealt;. 

' All Brutes according to their Power bring, 

Thereto in Duty bound, an Offering. 

The Serpent ’mongft the reft aRofe-bud crops, 
And bearing it in his invenom d Chops, 

Prefents Jove with it; which when beheld, 
With great Averfenefs he the Gift repell d: 

Adding, That though he pleafmgly accepts 
Prefents from all, t he Serpent s he excepts. 

P 

The Moral. 

Wife Men ore well perfwaded, that the Gifts 

Of wicked Men have fill feme evil Drifts. . 

f % 
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FAB. 188 . 



Of the fondling Ape. 



The Moral. 

Urn Frncafi and Devices oft to naught 
By God s o (rmling Providence are brought. 



PAD. 
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F B. ' 189. 

Of the Man and the Flea 



T HE little Flea whole only Food 
Is gain’d by fucking of the Blood, 

With eager thirft had feiz’d upon 

Ones Elelh, and'•ftuckfo&ft thereon, 

That ere Efcape by her was made. 

The Man his Hand upon her laid, 

And fee his Prifoner became. 

The Flea affrighted at the fame,. 
Intreats the, Man, he would forgive • 
This firft Offence, and let her live; 

Since (he but little Harm could do, 

Your Life^when^rone to Mifchief, you 
Can no one Deed pf Virtue fhew : 

But if your Strength cou d equalize 
Your Will in hourly Vdlanies, 

Would ftill perfift: Which to prevent, 

’Tis fit a fudden Pumfhment 
■ Should cut you off, left other Men 

Receive like Hurts from you agen. 

« 
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The Moral.' 

Or great or [mall tti Offence, the Power of Law 
And Juft Ice, with Seventy muft aw t 
Offenders , future blif chiefs to prevent* 

■Left, by too frequent pardon , infolenc , 

Prcfump tuous Malefattors,fiejht in Crimes > 
vidanons Examples fill the Times . 


2 ^ 5 . 190, 

Of the Man W the Gnat. 



A Gnat in wonted manner flies about, 

And lighting on the bare foot of a Lowt, 

So fmartly kif$’d,that he enrag'd with pain, 

Would with his Nails the captive Gnat have flain. 

But the Gnat skipping from between his Hands, 
Avoids her Doom. The Lowt then thus demands, - 

0 Hercules , that us’d to Death to bring 

Things harmlefs,now pray aid me’gainft this thing* 

The Moral. 

They do prophane God's Name* that on him call 
h every trivial hap av,d yo or thiefs thrall • 

N 
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F A. B,. 191. . 

Of an old Man and his two Wives- 



• f » 

O NE full of Years, but very lufty grown, 

With one Wife could not reft content alGne, 
But he muft wed again. Contention grew 
Betwixt his Wives, his old one and his new, 

Which he ftiould mod affeft. His firft kind Wife 
Thus plots to gain his Love, and end the Strife; 
She from his grilled Head and Beard doth cull 
All the black Hairs : his iecond gray doth pull, 

' That he or old, or youthful might appear, 

And whom he moft refembled, fo to fleer 
His Love to them. But they fo often ftriv’d, 

That, through their Emulation they depriv’d 
The poor Man of his Ornament in Hair, 

And made his'Head quite bald, his Face quite bare. 

The Moral. 

This ftms y that Wedlock equal Tears doth crave , 

And when thou haft got one Foot in the Grave , 

Don't heed Venus, left grown bald, inftead 
Of Hair, feme other thing adorn thy Head . 
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FAB. 192 . 

0/ the Promifer. 




Ne defperately Tick, and given o’er 
By hisPhyficians, now begins t’ implore 
His God for Help, and if God fend him Health, 
Promifeth, (though he fcanty were in Wealth) 
An Hetacomb of Oxen at his'rife. 

To offer up a thankful Sacrifice: 

But where are th’ hundred Oxen, quoth his Wife, 
To Offer, if they God fhould fpare thy Life ? 

To whom her Husband made this weak Reply 
. God will not ask them, for behold I die. 

The Moral. 


Read, and abhor their Vanities ± who ufe 
To make their Tongues to idle Talk a Shoe : 

Who to their Promifes give fuch a Scope > 

That to peijorm them, they themfdves not hope • 



FAS 
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fab. 193* 

Of the Frogs. 



A Brace of Frogs liv’d once upon a Time 

Within a Pool, till drought had bak’d the dime, 
And fpent the Water •, then thefc Mates leapt on 
To feek another Pool: And having gone 
A little way, they find a Pic with fteep 
Defcent, well water’d, being very deep; 

At fight of which, quoth one, Come Mate> behold 5 
Let’s jump in hither, where we may be bold. 

The Sun, our envious Parent, cannot dry 
Our envy’dStore. Her Mate made this reply $ 

If this Store alfo fail us, How (hall we 
Afcend from this fo vaft Profundity ? 

The Moral. 

Look eetiou leap rmmtiring this fad Truths 

Tfat rajh Attempts are nfltitd on by Tenth. 
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F A B. 194. 

Of the Cock and the Dog. 



\T THenBrutes could fpeak, a Cock and Dog agreed 
VV To take a Walk, and for their better fpeed', 

A League offenfive and defenfive plight, 
Strenghtned with that, they travel, and when Night 
The Earth’s Shade ftain them ^Chantecleer afcends 
A hollow Tree, the Dog atth’ Root defends 
The Fort,between them keepingWatch andV Vard. 
The Cock of courfe doth crow, and is o’erheard 
By Reynard palling by: who forthwith bends 
His courfe that way, and there arriv’d, pretends 
That he would fain embrace him, and defires" 

The Cook would thence defend. The Cock requires 
The Fox to wake the Porter, to give way: 

Which done, the Dog th,e cozen’d Fox doth flay.' 

The Moral. 

Wife Man make ufe of their more fotc?it Ff'iendfy 
Againjl a Foe that Treachery intends . 

N 3 
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F A B. 195. 
of the Lyon and Bear. 
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FAB. 196 . 

Of the Dufh the Bat, and the Cormorant. 






^>r- 


V * v- 






r 











268 M S 0 P’r Fables* 


fab. 193. 

0/ the Frogs. 



A Brace of Frogs liv’d once upon a Time 

Within a Pool, till drought had bak’d the (lime, 
And fpent the Water; then thefe Mates leapt on 
To feek another Pool: And having gone 
A little way, they find a Pit with fteep 
Delcent, well water’d, being very deep; 

At fight of which, quoth one, Come Mate, behold 5 
Let’s jump in hither, where we may be bold. 

The Sun, our envious Parent, cannot dry 
Our envy’d Store. Her tote made this reply; 

If this Store alfo fail us, How {hall we 
Alcend from this fo vaft Profundity ? 

The Moral. 

'lack e’er you leap rmemb'rhig this [ad Truth, 
jlftit raft) Attempts are waited on by Tout/?. 


f 
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FAB. 194. 

X 


Of the Cock and the Dog. 



W HenBrutes could fpeak, a Cock and Dog agreed 

To take a Walk, and for their better fpeed’, 

A League offenfive and defenfive plight, 
Strenghtned with that, they travel, and when Night 
The Earth’s Shade ftain them, Chantecleer afcends 
A hollow Tree, the Dog atth’ Root defends 
The Fort,between themkeepingWatch andWard. 
The Cock of courfe doth crow, and is o’erheard 
By Reynard palling by: who forthwith bends 
His courfe that way, and there arriv’d, pretends 
That he would fain embrace him, and defires" 

The Cook would-thence defcend. The Cock requires 
The Fox to wake the Porter, to give way : 

Which done, the Dog th,e cozen’d Fox doth flay.' 

% 

The Moral. 

/ 

Wife Man make ufe of their more potc?it Friends > 

Againji a Foe that Treachery intends . 


N 3 


FA B. 
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F A B. ijj. 

Of the Lyon and Bear. 



A Bear and Lion for a Fawn long fought, 

A Till with Expence of Blood, they both were 
ToGiddinefsjtliat weary,down they lie (brought 
To breathe theinfelves; but Reynard paffing by ; 
And feeing them fo weary, and the Fawn 
Between them, he refolv cl to keep the Pawn 
Till they agreed ; fo feized on the Prey, 

And drew it to his Den hard by; But they 

Unable urrefift and rife, deplore 

Their fruitlefs'double Pains, and Wounds fo fore, 

And thatthev toiled for the Fox’; Maw. 

* 

The Moral. 

See here the Exit jf great Suits in Law, 

What potent Purfes wrangle > till the flea'th 
Of pick-purfe Layers rob them of their Wealth* 


FAB. 



JESOPs Fables. 


FAB. 196 . 

0 / Bufh rfe Bat, and the Cormorant. 



/ “g" s HE ijjfjfb, the Bat, the Cormorant agree 
j[ To joyi: together, and will Merchants be. 
IheBufh provided Cloaths, the Bat doth load 
The Ship with Silver, the Cormorant made 
Brafs his Adventure; fo to Sea they go; 

But a Storm riling, tolled to and fro 
Their rolling Veffel, till the fwelling Seas 
Devour both Ship and their Commodities. 
Wherefore to fave their Lives, the Merchants flic 
T0 th’ Land, to fhTm the Ocean’s Tyranny. . 
Being arriv'd, the Cormorant no more ' 

Daring be feen, lurks clofely by the Shore. 
Fearing her Creditors, the Bat by Night 
(Forfaking Day) dares only take her flight. 

The Bujh no longer daring to be feen 
In its own cloathing, or his wonted green, 
Shakesoffher Leaves, that fo unknown fhemay 
Remain t 1 her Creditors that pafs that Way. 


/ 


N a 

J 


The 
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• JESOFs Falks. 

The Mora]. 

The ComVant, Bulb, and Bat to us defcry 
The Rajhnefs of thofe Men, who wilfully 
Hazard their Fortune, by attempting all 
Their Fancy prompts, and into Ruin fall , 
Sweety ejciping with their Lives , when they 
Might have torejeen that imminent Decay. 

So to avoid, and not fo headlon? run 
On danger, which approaching* none can jhun. 


FA 3 . 197. 

0/ the Fox and Rhinoceros. 

% 



R Hhtoceros his dulled Teeth did whet 

Upon the hardned Tree, thereon to fet" 
A keenerEdge. But Reynard palling by. 

Asks the Rhinoceros the Reafon why 
He whet his Teeth, confronted by no Foe, 

Nor any Danger: Why then did he fo ? 

The Brute replies, Gcod Reafon why, for when: 
Dangers affault me, fure I ought not then 
Be to fet edge upon my Teeth employ’d, 

But ufe their Sharpnefs, left I be annoy’d. 

The Moral. 

Men mujl be arm'd'gainfl Ills that may snfaey 
And future Dangers, elfe they foon may me. 



F A3. 
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F A B. 198. 

Of the fnared Lark. 



A Snared Latk bewail’d his captive State, 
Bemoaning moft theOddnefs of his Fate; 
He no Man robb’d of Silver or of Gold, 

Nor any thing of Moment, yet behold 
His finifter odd Fate ; for »ne poor Grain 

Q£ Wheat, poor Lark is fnared to be llain^ 


The Moral. 

Yheir Croffetjujlly may thfe Men complain', 

Who hazard math, a little Pelf to gain. 



* 
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F A B- 199. 

Of the Covetous Man. 



A Covetous rich Man, when he had fold 
AH he was worth, and turned all to Gold,. 
Went out into the Fieid, and digg’d a Pit, 

A Grave to hold hhMind and Soul and it5, 
Whither he ft ill on daily Vifits went, 

To fee his Gold, his Soul, and foie Content. - 
At laft a S’Lvs of his cfcferv'd the Wretch, 


And mark u 'M Place, and the next Night did fetch 
Aw;ay the Golden Globe. The Mifer then 
Walks next Day forth to fee his Gc T J • but when. 

He mift it, he moft ftrangcly takethon, 

And tears his Hair, his Soul, his Gold is gone. 

This one der iving, jeer’d out this reply, 

Be cheary Man"; there’s no hing loft; for why ? 
Thou may’ftconceive thy Gold here ftill, and have 
Joy of it, as when it lay in that Grave. 

Thou never hadft it when thou didft it keep ; 

Let not its Alienee then caufe thee to weep. 


The 



He that pofeffcth Wealth and doth not uje 

fmt } nur had it } yet doth it abuft* 


FA& 
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FAB. 200. 

Of the one-eyed Doe# 

*N 



A N One-ey’dDeer, that near the Sea did graze, 
To Sea-ward turn’d the blind fide of her Face, 
Sufpeftin’g thence no harm; but t’other fide 
V Vherewith {he faw, {he to the Land appli’J 5 
Expefting thence whatever Men could do 
To bring her Mifchief, and to woi k he* Woe* 

But fome fly Lads had Notice of her Plot, 

And went to Sea by Boat, from whence they {hot 

TheSea-fecureDoe unto Death, who bray’d 
Her Jaft Breath thus; Ah! woe is me! betray’d, 
Thence whence I thought no ill to me could come; 
Yet thence untouch'd, whence I did dread my Doom* 


The Moral 

Of' thin?; are hamUf. r, which yet hurtfulfeem 
To Men ; and hurtful } which they karmic ft deem, 
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FAB. aol. 

Of the Deer and the Lyon, 



A N hunted Deer a Cave far off defcries, 

Whither in hope to reft her felfj Ihe hles 5 , 
JBut entering the Cave, a Lyon there 

Lurking, arrefts her, ready her to tear. 

Then dying, thus fhe figh'd, Did I then fhun. 

Men, by the fierceft Ueaft to be undone ?. 


The Moral. 

4 

Vrrmry Men, and fearful, often fhail' 

C Shunning Jme petty Harm;) by greater fall. 



/ 
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2M£. 202, 

Of the Deer and the Vine. 



U Nder the Covert of a Vine, a Deer 

Lay clofe, to fhunfome Archers that were near*. 
Who hardly part by, but the Deer began 
To browze the Vine-leaves. Then the Archers fcan 
The Noife and Shaking of the Leaves. And why' 
May not, fays one, feme Deer there lurking lye? 
And fo it was; then they with Arrows keen, 

Thick (hot, do wound to death the Deer unfeenr 
Who dying, juftifies her Doom, ’caufe fhe 
Offer’d the Vine that fav’d her, Injury. 

The Moral. 


Who wrong their Bmfaftors, often rue, 

Jt'jh'ce Divine repaying them their dug,. 
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FAB. 203 . 

# 

Of the Cock. the Lion-, and the Afs. 



m 

r F HE Cock and Afs together feed, 
j[ Towards whom a Lyon making fpeed; 
The Cock fir ftfees him, and to warn 
The Afs to fhunenfuing Harm 
He crows aloud; at whofe fhrill Voice 
The Lion back retires 'no Noife 
More terrifying him than that,) 

Which when the Afs perceiv’d, thereat 
Infults,and thinks from him he flew, 

Seeming with Fury to purfue 
The Lyon. Bur ere far th’ had gone, 

Beyond the Noife of Cocks, where none 
Was prelent but the Afs, and he, 

The Lyon longer fcorns to flee, 

But turns, and unrefifled flew 


The Afs that did but now' purfue : 
•VVhorhus laments, Alas! that I, 

Of cow’rdly Parents bem, muft die; 
Not able, in this fatal Strife, 

Return a Stroke tofafe my Life: 

Nor when in Safety feeding,fly, 

But follow fuch an Enemy* 



MSOPs Fables. 

* 

The Moral. 

As fottijh Coror dies brands thee with D if grace 
From equal Enemies to turn they Face; 

So proves it rajher Folly topurjue 
A Foe that politickly flies from you. 

Till he have drawn thee under his Command ) 
Where no Refjla?sce can his Force withft and. 



fab, 204 . . • 

Of the Gardiner and his Dog. 



A Gardiner’s Dog was tumbling b) h 's Well, 
And at the la'ft into the fame he fell, 

The Gardiner beholding how he ftrove 
To get out thence, and could not, in pure love 
Defcends tohelphim out. The Dog for dread 
Left he would thruft him further in, makes head, 
And biting him, compels him thence to part. 

His Matter out, re [dies, I juftly (mart 
That would a Felon to himiclf reprieve: 
There fhall he drown e’re 1 will him relieve. 

The Moral. 


Ungrateful Men requite good turns fo fill • 

If not with evil Deeds } with evil Will. 


FAB, 
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F A B. 205. 

0 / the Dog and Swine. 



A Swine at variance with a Dog, did fwear 
By Venusy Surely he the Dog will tear 
To pieces with his Tusks. The Dog puts off 
Thefe Threats with fleering Semblance and a Scoff 
’Tis well, quoth he, that you by Venus fwear; 

For well you intimate thereby how dear 
You are to Venus, who allows no Seat 
About her Tables, to whom Swines.flefh eat, 

A Food impure. The Swine replies, Therefore 
TheGoddefs {hews that fhe affe&s me more, 
Abhorring thofe that hurt me; but for thee 3 

Thy ftink, alive and dead’s, unfayory. 


The Moral. 

This Wifdom to convert that to ones praifej 
Which ones Detraffor to dtf&me one fays, 



JE SO P *s Fable. 



r A B.~ 206. 

Of the Wolf and the Kid. 




A Tender Kid, her Dam being by 
To guard her from the Tyranny 
Of the infulting Wolf, grows bold, 

With him a Conference to hold, 

And with ill Words the Wolf upbraid, 

To whom the Wolf this Anfwer made; 

Fond Kid, it is thy Guard and Place, 

Not thou, that doft me thus difgrace: 

For know, weak Fool, w r ere thou but here 
Alone, and fhouldd lb domineer., 

My Courage fhould fupprels thy vip’rous Tongue 
From utt’ring fuch infufferable Wrong. 

The Moral. 

The Valiant jo Abitfes take 
From Cowards i nor Reftfiance make : 

The Place or Prefe?ice of fome other, 

Forcing them their ill Words to jmother * 


FAB. 
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FA B• zqJ* 

Of the Fox and the Wolf. 



P Oor Reynard by unhappy Fortune fell 
Into the Bottom of a dangerous Well. 

Fearful of fudden Death, at length he fpies 
A Wolf upon the Brink, to whom he cries 
With lamentable Voice, Aftift, dear Friend, 

My Mifenes, fome fpcedy fuccour lend, 

And help.me to a Cord, that fo I may 
tfcape with Life, and Til to .thee repay 
A thoufand Thanks, and by Engagement ftand 
Ready to aft what thou (halt me command. 

To whom the greedy Wolf fadly replies, 

Alas, poor Fox! whence did thy Sorrows rife? 
Tell me what dire Mifchance, what fudden Fate 
ted thee thy Fortunes thus to ruinate ? 
Thehalf.drown’dFoxmakesanfwer, Friend, no more 
Stand to demand the Reafon, left before 
Our Talk have end, my vital Parts expire, 

And thou in vain accomplilh my Defire. 


The Moral. 

A fudden Wound expetts a fudden Cure , 

Nor j vid Prolixity of Time endure ; 

Lefl while prolong d hi tedious delay , 

The flow Phyficians with fond Qu eft ions play y 
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s* 

Upon the wounded Patient 'vainly he 
Probed a flight and frivolous Comedy . 


FAB • acB. 

0 / *fe Cock and the Fox. 



r 

'TP HE rav’nous Fox, that often did embrue 
1 His Paws in Blood, and harmlefs Pullen flew, 

Is by the crafty Country-man enfnar’d 
Within a Trap, fo that intent prepar’d,^ 

Whom the much wronged Cock perceiving, he 
(Not daring elfe approach his Enemy) 

Draws near to Reynard, who with mild Intreats, 

(For need enforced him to lay by Threats ) 

Begs of the Cock to help him to a Knife, 

And cut the Cord for to prolong his Life, 

Which now he fear’d to lofe, or elfe to prove 
So faithful to him, that he would not move 
His Matters Rage againft him, but-forbear 
Complaints, till he the Cords afunder tear 

With his ffaarp Teeth. The Cock with gentle Words 

And feeming Smiles, to th’ Fox’s Will accords; 

But inwardly refolveth otherwife, 

Aj*d with all fpeed to call his Matter flies; 

Who, joyful at the News with equal hafte, 
Provides a Club, fo while the Fox was faff, 


To 
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To take revenge, at fight of whom the Fox 
Exclaims at fiis Credulity, the mocks 
Of the deceitful Cock to bid on, when 
He knew that Wrongs would be return’d agen 

had fuftain’d them, and require 
H zta Lofs of Life thofe who in Blood delight, 

The Moral. 

’ 77 * fotti/h Folly , Credit to mpofe 
Of Secrecy uponprofefed Foes. 

I 

F A B. 209 . 

Of the Travellers. 



O NE of two'Paffengers an Ax had found, 

Caft by fome neighbourWorkmen on the ground 
And claim’d it all himfelf, although his Mate 
Grav’d half betimes, and did expoftujate, 

Urging, him t’ fay, Not I, but we have found. 

This paft on, but e’er they had paft much Ground; 
The Owners of the Ax with ftoand Cry 
Purfue the Pafiengers moft furioufly, 

Crying. Stop Thieves. Then timid Guilt appears; 

He that took up the Ax cries, full of fears, 

VSe are undone \ Not we } reply’d his Mate: * 6 

For faid you not, Not we have found of late ? 

Ths 
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The Moral. 

'Xm can exp eft them true friends in Diftrefs, 
'.With whom they would not {hare their Happhiefs* 

FAB . 210 . 

Of the Harper and the Tiplers, 



A Mean skill’d Harper, in a plaifter’d Houfe, 

( Where petty-Tiplers us’d to roar and boufej 
Sung to his Harp, that the rebounding Noife 
From the near Walls did much amend his Voice* 
Which of it felf was fmall and harfh, that he 
Was deem’d by them t’ excel for Melody. 

The praifed Fool grows proud, and thinks it fit 
He to the Theatre Ihould himfelf commit, 

Tolhew his Gifts, and reap more praife, but there 
I When his low Voice fcarce reached any Ear, 

And pleafed none at all, the People thence 
Soon hifs and ftone away his Impudence, 


The Moral. 

Each petty (knowing) Trade]man is not ft 
ft rule a State) or at its Helm to fit . 


FA % 
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Of fie Raven and the Serpent. 



A N hungry roving Raven, as flie pries 

For Prey, at length a basking Serpent fples 
Afleep, and funning on a Bank, andftraight 
Seizeth upon it. But the dear-bought Bait, 

The Serpent turning, by invenom’d bite -* 

With Death the greedy Seizer doth requite. 

The dying Raven then dothforecomplain, (gain, 
That fhould her bain prove, which flie feiz’d for 

The Moral. 

* 

Rewtiousfeople, greedy after Wealthy 
Prefer the getting of U unto Health , 

And defy irately bent> heed not the Sting 
Of ill got Goods } which will Cmfufisn bring ,, 


FAB, 
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FA B. Hi. 

Of the Ape, the Wolf, mid the Fox. 



The Moral, 

111 not trufl him nth) us'd to ted me lyes ■ 

Once a Deceiver, and ne'er otherwife. 


FAB 
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fab. 213 . 

Of the Mice in Council. 

\ 



A Moufe Committee plot to fhun the Cat, 
Upftarts one fomething wifer than the reft, 
My Matters,trouble not your felves with that, 

Do as I bid, and fet your .Hearts at reft, 

Each Cat about her Neckfhall wear a Bell, 

Which we fiiall hear, and run. Ail praifetheMoufe; 
The Cats may now go hang them, if they will 
Quoth one, it feems Senior to all the Houfe, 

I mutt confefs, I like the Projeft well, 

But who dares venture there to hang a Bell 

The Moral. 

GoodCounfef s eajie given, commended too , 

Butfome thing: are a little hard to do. 

The End of the Fables. 
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LIFE of ALSO?. 

CHAP. I. 

^Defcription of the Birth, Shape, ani Qualities 

of & SOP. 



S Ome there have been who have heretofore dili¬ 
gently inquired into humane Affairs, and com¬ 
mended them to Pofterity ; but &fop feems to 
me, as it were afted by a Divine Intelligence, (eipe- 
ciaily for Moral Difcipline) far to furpafs the greater 
Number of them. Not only in defcribing the Nature 
of Things, and.rational Difcourfes, but alfo for Hi- 
ftory, there was fcarcely any Age that produced a 
Man comparable to him. But his Art of inftrjifting 
by Fables, was fuch, that he gained the Affeftions of 
Auditors,and fliames even reafonable Creatures, who 
would aft or think that which neither Birds nor Foxes 
would; refufmg to employ themfelves in-fuch things 
which the moft brute Animals, (as Occafion ferved) 
are wittily fabulized to do : In Confideration where¬ 
of many prevented fundry imminent-Dangersjand ' 

others opportunely gained fair Advantages., 

O JEfop 


2 p.o Tbelife of JE S O P. 

&fop therefore fetting himfelf to advance the Re- 
publick in Philofophy, feems to play the Philofopher 
in his Works rather than his Words. His original Rife 
v as from Am or ius a Town in Phrygia the Great, by 
his Fortune a Servant; whereupon that feems to be 
very well and truly.fpoken by Plato i n Gorgia^ For the 
7/ioftparty (faith he) Thefe Two feem to be contrary , Ntf- 
ture and Law. For Nature had gratified. JS/ip with an 
ingenious Mind, but the Law had enflaved his Body. 
But thus the Ingenuity of his Mind.could not be de¬ 
praved ; for although his Body was buried into fe° 
veral Places upon manifold Occafions, yet nothing 
could remove his Soul from.its proper Senfe. 

.He was not only a Slave, but amongft the Men of 
his Age, the moft deformed; for he was of a (harp 
head, flat nofe>crooked back, his lips pendent, black, 
from which he had hisNamef/E/ifteas the fame with 
JEthicps) large Belly, crooked bow Legs.; Therjltes in 
tfjwerwasnot fo hard favoured and mif lhapenashe. 

But of all he was moft-Unfortunate in this, his 
Speech was flow, inarticulate, and very cbfcure. All 
which made /Ejop fit for-nothing but Servitude.; for 
a Man fo extraordinarily ilLfhapen could fcarcely 
avoid that kind of Life. Such w r as his Body, how- 
beit Nature endowed him with a moft aecomplUh’d 
Mind for the.moft fub] ime Contemplations* 

ID Sop a Man of Birth but mean at firft, 

JHLj Was to a flavifh ’Bondage Jong accurft, 
Dildain’d by all, and feeming to all Eyes 
Made up of Natur’s worft Deformities.; 

Whofe Head was great, his Vifage black of hue; 
Huge rolling Eyes, his Nofe beneath them grew 
Flat to his Face; his hanging Lips likewife, 

Ajid yellow'Teeth, had like deformed Size; 

His Back was crooked, and his Belly large, 

His knotty Knees, and bow-Legs could difcharge 
(According to our Proverb) able Strength, 

His fplay’d Feet thick, and of unfeemly Length $ 

His 




His Voice inarticulate, his Gefture rude; 
Prefaging Badges of plain Servitude. 

But to delineate his-more noble Parts, 

{ Th’ Endowments of his Mind, and Skill m Arts; 
Let them that read his Works hereafter gueis, 
While I his Lif s whole PafTages exprefs. 

CHAP, n. 

r 

/Efop clears an ecu fat ion fa! fly laid u P°fl h irn ty 

FeWm Servants, for eat mg the Figs. 



r Oraimuch as his Matter faw him ufclefs for any 
DomeftickBuiinefSjhefcnt him into the Field to 
dig. &fop falls merrily to his work. At a certain Time 
as his Matter walked in the Fields,one of hisLabourers 
prefented him with excellent^ Figs. He being much 
taken with the Pleafantnefs of them, gave them to 
yfgat hop us (for this was the Servant’s Name) char¬ 
ging him to keep them till his Return-from Bath. ft 
fellout that Mfop upon fome occafions coming'home* 
dgathefHs (that kept the Figs) faid to one of his 
Fellow-Servants, If thou wilt, come let us fill ovX 
felves with Figs; and if our Matter ihall require them 
of us, we both of us will teftifie, that Mfip came 
home and fecretly eat them up. And thus we can 

0 a upon 
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upon a trueGioundj for upon his coming home, w e 
{ball make cur Tale good j a; d or.e is nothing to two, 
ei'peciaJJy when he liiall gainlay without Proof. This 

being determin’d, they eat up a)] the Figs, and laugh¬ 
ing in themffclveSj faid> /lias! for the unfortunate /Eiop! 

Now when his Mailer returneth from the Bath, and, 
asking for the Figs,underllood that/E/ip had devour¬ 
ed them, in a Fury commanded him to be called for. 
To whom he thus faid, Tell me, thou curfed Villain, 
how it is that thou haft thus flighted me, and going 
into my Cellar, haft eaten up the Figs that were re¬ 
fen ed forme? /E/op indeed heard and underftood all 
his Mailer faid.but by rtafon of the Slownefs of his 
Speech, could not return him Anfwer. But when 
he was ready to be beaten, and bis Accufersvery 
eager to.have it fo. he fell down at his Mailer’s Feet, 
beieeching him to have.a little Patience with him. 
Whereupon /E/op ran haftily and brought warmWa- 
ter, and drinking it off, put his Finger into hisMouth, 
and vomited up the Water only ; for as yet that day 
he was falling ; and he befought his Mailer, that his 
Accufers, as he had done, might drink likewjfe of 
the Water, whereby it might appear who had eaten 
the Figs: the Mailer admiring the Ingenuity of the 4 
Man, commanded his Accufers to drink the Water 
as /E/ip had done. They willingly drank the Water, 
but loth to put their Fingers’into their Throats. No 
foonerhad they drunk the Water, but prefently up 
came the Figs. Without any more ado, the Mailer 
commanded them to be lalliedupon their bare Skins, 
clearly perceiving the Envy and Vilenefs of his Ser¬ 
vants; who by this came to know the Truth of that 
Saying, He that plots Mifchief, ufttally (when he leaft 
thinks) it falls upon hiwfelf. 

N Ow /E fop being thus, and b’ outward Ihow, 
Not fit for other Ufe, to th’ Field muft go, 
Amongft the daily Labourers to toil, 

To dig the Earth, and till the fruitful Soil, 
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Until the grateful Harvcf drawing near, 

Yields hei iirft fruits to the glad Labourer; 
Which being gather'd, to his Matter he 
WjchGladneis then prefents, who joyfully 
The fame accepts, and wills his Servant ftrait, 
Nam’d Jgatko&us, (who did on him wait) 

'I o keep them fafe. But Ag at ho pus mind 
How to deceive his Matter, being inclin d, 

1 hus with his Fellow Plots: We’ll eat (quoth he) 
1 he Figs, and HLfcp our Excufe fha!l be; 

He (hall luftain our Fault: Nor wiii our Lord 

Belief to one againft us Two afford- 

And fo they both agreed, the Figs are gone. 

Which when the Matter miffed, (coming Home) 

He calls for Agathopus, and demands 

The Figs that were deliver’d to his Hands. 

Who anfwer’d, He but laid them down, and e'er 
His Back was turn’d, from him convey’d they were 
By £ fop's Craft. Which crediting, his Lord 
In Anger threatn’d £fop> till implor’d, 

And by his piteous Sighs Lome what appeas’d, 

£fip warm Water craves, which drinking eas’d 
His Stomach quite, from whence there iffued 
Nothing but chat whereof they faw he fed. 
Whereat a while they all in doubting ftand, 

Left £ fop might be wrong’d, who (out of hand) 

Urging his bale Accufers now to tafte 
The felf fame Drink, uponthe Ground they caft 
The undigefted Figs: whereby appear'd 
Their Guilts and Mfop s Accufation clear’d* 

jhall all falfe Accufers (though conceal'd 
Awhile) by their own Plottings be reveal'd: 

For Faljbood never fo fcearely JDpt, 

But jfufiice her Deceits could intercept. 



CHAP 



2514 The Life of M SOP: 

CHAP. III. 

How /Elop sw endued with per fell Undcrjlanding and Ufe 
of his Tongue by the Goddefs Diana, for his kind and 
tffable Nature to the Pried s. 



U Pontiie day following his Matter returns to the 
City, and he, as he was commanded, to his la- 
hour. The Prieftsof Diana lofing their way, found 
Atfop by chance, and adjured him by Jove to guide- 
them into the City, who fetting them under a Shade, 
feafted them, and then condufted them into .the way. 
which they enquired for. They therefore,as well for 
his Hofpitality, as forhis courteous Guidance of them 
into the way, lifting up their Hands to Heaven, with 
their hearty Willies,rewarded him forrhefe Favours, 
jEfop returning back, being wearied with hard la¬ 
bour, and the vehement heat of theSun,dreamed that 
he faw Fortune Hand by him gratifying of him with 
Nimblenefs of Tongue and Language, even the Ele¬ 
gancy of Fabulizing. Forthwith ftarting up, 0 won¬ 
derful, faith he, how fwcetly have I'flept, and how 
pleafantly have I dreamed!'For behold, I fpeak rea¬ 
dily, and as the Gods would have it, by whofe favour 
thus it is, I can call Creatures by their Names. Be- 
£aufe.of my Devotion unto Strangers this propitious- 

Succefs. 
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Succefs is fallen to me. Thus jEfop overjoy’d with 
what was done r returns to his Labour.and Digging. 
But the Overfeer of the Field, whofe Name was Zc- 
uas, coming to the Labourer, for fome Error in his 
Work, fmote him with his Wand. Mfop cries out, 
faying, You are always crowing over, and conttantly 
fmiting him that offends you not: Verily, I will lflC- 
our Matter know of it. Zenas hearing /Efop thus 
fpeaking, did not a little wonder, and laid with him- 
felf, Now / Efop begins to fpeak, it will be no Advan¬ 
tage to me; 1 will prevent him therefore, andjio 

cufe him to his Matter before he lhall have the Op-- 
portunity, left I be put out of my Steward Ihip. Hav- 

ing thus laid, he returns home to his Matter: but 
when he came, feemed to be troubled in himfelf. 
Matter, God fave you, faith he. What is it that 
troubles you, faith his Matter ? Zenas replied, A won¬ 
derful Thing hath happened in the Field. The Ma* 
fter inquires, whether iome Tree had brought forth 
Fruit untimely, or fome Beaft had brought forth any 
thing monftrous- Not fo, my Lord; but /Efop, who 
formerly was dumb, now'begim to fpeak. His Matter 
anfwers, This will be no ways lucky for thee, who 
thougteft him a Monfter. Yea, indeed, Matter, w! ac¬ 
he hath contumelioufly fpoken again ft me, I pafs it 
by;againft the Gods and thee he hath intolerably 
railed. With this, his Matter in Anger, faid to Zenas t 
He is in thy^ Hand, fell him, give' him away; do 
any thing with him. 

m 9 

N Ext Day approaching, early in the Morn, 

■jEfop again mutt to the Field return; 

Where hot with Labour, to a cooling Shade 
( Which by a goodly fpreading Beach was made) 

He goes to take Repofe. Whom drowfie Sleep 
Seizing his Mind in pleafant Dreams did keep. 

’Midft which appears Diana, in a fair 

White filken Robe* with long diflieveH’d Hair, 

O4 Crown’d 
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Crown’d with a Wreath of Lawrel in her Hand, 
Bearing a long white tippet Silver Wand, 

Which waving, thus he fpeaks, Hence all Prop bans, 
Let 7io dull IhbUgkts of Folly hers remain . 

For thy great Kindnefs to our Brief s, when thou 
Snppli'aft their Wants, and didft Relief allow ^ 

Directed ft them the p erf eft way to tread 
Unto their Home, when Error bad mi'(led ; 

For this thine Hofpitality , poffefs 

Thy Tongue s clear Ufe, and wife Mens Happinefs ; 

A Brain hfpird with Wifdom. which fbail give 
Thy Country Aid, and 7nake thee truly live. 

This laid, file vanifhed, and JEfop now 
( Riling from Sleep ) did the true Nature know 
Of every Thing, and could his Language frame 
To call each Creature by its proper Name. 

Back to the Field again he comes, where he 
Zenas the Steward faw, in jurioufly 
Beating the Servants. JEfop him reproves 
For unjuft Cruelty, which Zenas moves 
(When he deformed JE fop's Threatning faw) 

To fear, left he might peradventure draw 
His Mafter’s Love from him by }uft Complaints,. 
Which to prevent, he ftrait bis Lord acquaints. 

How JEfop now could fpeak, and die upbraid 

His Worfbip with foul Language: Who thus faid, 

With Anger in his Looks, Lo, Zenas, I 
Commit the Villain to thy Cuftody; 

Take him, and fell the Slave, or elfe him lofe $ 

Or him to any greater Harm expofe, 

So he be from my Sight Thus Innocence. 

Is oftentimes betray’d without Offence. 


* 


C HA P 
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CHAP. IV. 

M S 0 P the firft time Sold. 



W Hen Zenas had thus got JEfop into his Handst¬ 
and related to him whar power he had over 
him. Do your pleafure, quoth /Efip. Now, where¬ 
as by chance a certain Man enquired to buy fome 
Cartel, and to this end journeyed thro' that Field, 
and a»ked Zenas Cattle ('faith he) I have none 'o fell, 
but a Man Slave, whom if you have a Mind ro buy, 
here he is. When the Merchant heard him fj eak of 

a Servant. 1ms call’d foi7Eii/.>; whom the Merchant 
feeing, loudly laughed, faying ro Z?w/fcr, where had 
you this Pot? Is he'the ftock of a nee, of a Man? This, 
but forh’s Voice, is like a blown Bladder. * by did 
you flop myjournev for the light of fuch a Tun-belly? - 
Having thus laid, away he went; Mfot* following If m, 
intreatshim to ftay a little. The Merchant looking 
behind him; be gone, thou ftbhy Cur, fairh he. 7E ftp 
defiresto know of him theCaufeof hi< coming thither. 
Thou Villain, quoth he, to buy fomethirg that was 
good: I want no fuch worth Ids and un.-mfitable 
Fellows as thou art. But faith / 6 fop, buy me, micth 
he, and if there be any truth in Man, I am able ro do 
you good Service, Wherein I pray von, q o*h the 

Merchant, can you do me any Service, youloathfomc 

0 5 Beaft ?i 
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Beaft? Have you not at home, quoth jEfop, crying 
and froward Children ? let one be let to tend them 
I will be a Bug bear to them. The Merchant laug- 
inghereat,thus faith to Zcna)> what wilt theu ask 
for this filthy Vaffel ? Three Halfpence, quoth he. 

■ The Merchant forthwith laid him down Three Half- 

_ pence, faying, / have laid out nothing , and 710 thing have 
1 bought . Now when as they took their Journey and 
came home. Two Children which were brought up 
by their Mother, feeing JEfop-> were affrighted, and 
cryed out. By and by, farh JEfop to the Merchant, 
you fee the Proof of my Pjomife. Whereat fmiling 
he gees in, and commands him to falute his Fellow- 
fervants. Who fo foon as they faw him faid, What 
Mtfchief is this that hath happened to my Mafter * that he' 
hath bought fuch an ill-favoured Slave ? But as it fliould. 

feem lie hath him a Watch for his Houfe. 

W Hen Zen as by this falfe Report had gain’d- 

His Will, and jEfop' s Servitude obtain’d,. 

A Merchant which frem Ephefns repairs, 

Himfelf to furnilh with fome needful Wares, 

And Servants to tranfport them, forthwith cams 
To Zenas to be furnifh’d with the fame, 

Who anfwers, He had no Commodities 
Only a Servant for Three Halfpence Price, 

If t pleafe him he fliould buy, and JEfop have 
At fuch an eafie Rate to be his Slave. 

But when the Merchant eyes his ugly Form, 

He’gain rejefts his Merchandife with Scorn, 
Replying thus to Zenas ; think’ft thou I 
Came hither fuch mifhapen Slaves to buy P 
And fo (half angry) parted, but at laft 
JEfop unto the Merchant making hafte, 

Thus fairly promifeth j if he would free 

And take him from proud Zenas Slavery, 

He foon fliould fee with what Obedience ftill 

He woyld fubjeft himfelf to pleafe his Will. 
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Not grudge at any Labour he’d inipofe, 

But faithful prove what way foe’r he goes. 

By which Increaties witty &jop gain’d 

The Merchant’s Love and his goodwill obtain'd. 

So (having bought him for the ’forefaid Rate) 

To Epbefus he doth conduit him ftrait, 

And ’mongft the other Servants plac’d him there, 
To labour, and like heavy Burthens bear. 

At length from Zenas Yoak being free, he went 
To Ephefus with more than final! Content. 

CHAP. V. 

/£ fo p V Wit in chufmg the lighter Bur the ?:, which hit 

Fellows thought to bi the heavlejl . 



N Of long after the Mei chant commanded all 
things to be made ready for hisjourney, which 
on the morrow he was to take into jfii. His Servan s 
forthwith divided amongftthem their Burthens. But 
TEfop deiired that he might have the lighted, being 
he was but newly bought, and not yet inured to fuch 
Service. Which they feemed indifferent to, but he 
replied, that while they all endured fuch fore labour, 
he alone ought not to be idle. Whereupon they 

permitted him to take what^ Burden pleafed him. 

When he had looked about him, and had gathered 

feyeral Carriages together, he deiired that fuch a 

Bask,? 
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Basket of Bread, which was 3 . Burden defigned for 
Two, might be laid upon him. But they laughing, 
thought that there could not De a more-dull Bool in 
the World, which before ddired the ijghteft Burthen, 
and now had made choice of the heavieft. But to ful¬ 
fil his Deftre, they laid the greateft Burthen upon 
him. When he had his Load, he reeled this way and 
that way. Which when the Merchant beheld, he won- 
dred, faying, Sith ihat^E jop is lb able to labour, he 
is worth my Money, for he carries a Bun hen like an 
Jdorfe. When Dinner-time came, /Efop was com¬ 
manded to let down his Basket, and ciiftribute. his 
Bread, which when they had eaten, half emptied his 
Basket; So that after Dinner his Basket being light¬ 
ened, he wencon with more Alacrity. But at Evening,, 
when they went to Supper, fo loon as the Biead was 
divided to every one. his Share, the Basket was quite 
empty, and /Efop marched in the Front. Thereupon, 
grows a oueftion among tfceServants what this fellow 
ihouldbe; and much wonder’d that fuch a motly 
Villainfhculd deal more cunningly than all they; for 
whereas they took up fuch Goods as would not wafte 
by the way, he made choke of the Basket of Bread, 
which he knew would not laft to his Journeys End. 

T HE Merchent and his Servants all prepare 
For EphefuS) each one to bear his Share 
Qf fuch Commodities as he had bought; 
lEfop firft takes the Bread, for which they thought 
Him but a Fool, the heavieft for to chufe, 

Who might have chofe the lighted, and refufe 
Whatever him diflik’d. But by the way. 

When at the Inn they for Refrcfliment ftay,. 

• To-reft and eafe themfelves at every Meal, 

When as their Mafter did to each Man deal. 

His fhare of Bread from /Efop's Basket, they 
Perceive hisBurrhen lighter every Day$ 

^d s (e’er they came to Ephefus) to bear 

Sc^ice.any weight, whenthey ftill loadenwerc. 




Thus Policy oft-times prcvaileth, when 
Fools they have out-wit ted wifer Men. 

CHAP. Vi. 

' The Serna Sale of /E S 0 P. 



% 

W Hereasthe Merchant was now at Ephejus, her 
made'good Profit by felling his Slaves; three., 
only at prefent remaining with him unfold,G tvmwk/**/-. 
as, C an t or ^nd/Efop.Now one of his familiar Acquain¬ 
tance adviled him to fail unto Samos, where he might, 
put off his Slaves to greater Advantage. TheMer. 
chant being.come to Samos % fet Grammaticus and Can¬ 
tor (both new cloathed) in the Market-Place. But 
R fop was fet in the midft of them with a Garment of 
Sack cloth, for no Arc, , with the beft Apparel could 
make him handfome. Whom.when the amazed Mar¬ 
ket-People faWjthey cry’d out, whence is this hideous 
Fellow tjzfop all this while ftood boldly.notwithftand- 
ing many a biting Scoff Xanthus the Philofopher at 
that time dwelling at Samos , went into the Market,, 
where hefawTwo Lads drefs'd for fale; and.betwixc 
thefe two he efpied IE fop, wondring much at the. 
Merchants Conceit, that he placed the worft .in the 
midft,whereby the other two might appear the fairer; 
Xarthus drawing near, asked Cantor what Country-. 

man he wa$. He anfwered, a Cappadocian, Whatcanft 

thou 



3<n 7 %e Life of MS O P. • 

thou do, faith Xanthus? All things, quoth he. Where¬ 
at &foj> laughed. But the Scholars which were with 
Xanthus , feeing &fop. laugh and Ihew his Teeth, they 
prefently imagin’d him to be a Monfter. They deli- 
rous to know wherefore he laughed, to that end one 
of them ask’d him the queftion. Be gone about your 
Bufinds you Sea-Sheep, quoth AZjop. Which Anl’wer 
confounded the Scholar quite. Xanthus defired to 
know of the Merchant what he would take for Can¬ 
tor) a thoufand half pence, quoth he. But hearing his 
extraordinary Kate, he went from this to the other; 
whom the Philofopher asked what Countryman he 
was? He made anl'wer, he was a Lidian. Xanthus de¬ 
manded of him what he could do? All things, quoth 
he; again &foj> fell a laughing. One of the Scholars 
wondred to lee him laugh again. Another faid to him, 
if you will be called a Sea-Goat,a$khim. The Philo¬ 
fopher asks what Price for Grammaticus ? 3000 Half¬ 
pence quoth the Merchant. The Philofopher diflik- 
ingthoie,departed; the Scholars defired to know of 
him whether he did not like thofe Servants. No veri¬ 
ly, quoth he, I am determined to buy no Servants fo 
dear. One of them faid, buy thisfilthyFellow, he may 
do. your work, and we will pay for him. That’s not 
fitting, quoth Xanthus ? that you lay down the Money, 
and I buy him: But indeed, you know my Wife is 
given to one that is handfome, and will not endure to 
beferved by fuch an ill-lhapen Servant: We have 
fomewhat elfe to do than obferve a Woman, faid the 
Scholars. But let* us try whether he have any skill or 
no. He thereupon coming to JEfop, be of good chear, 
quoth he. Was I ever fad,quoth y£fop? WhatCountry* 
man are you, faid Xanthus ? A Negro, faith JEfop. I do 
not ask you this, but where were you born, faith 
Xanthus? He anfwer$,of my Mothers Belly. This I ask 
not,but what place were you born in, faid Xanthus ? 
My Mother ne’er told me, faid Mjop, whether above 

or below. What eanft thou do, laid the Philofopher ? 

Nothing? 
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Nothing, quoth Mfof. How is that, faid Xanthut, 
Thofc whom you have examin’d already, can do all, 
whereupon nothing remains for me to do. The Scho¬ 
lars wondring much hereat,concluded his Anfwers to 

be by a DivineProvidence. Again, quoth Xanthus^ arc 
willing I Ihould buy thee? Sec-you tothat ; quoth/£/if. 
Mutt you needs have my Advice herein ? If you have 
a Mind, open the Door of your’Purfe, and down with 

your Money: .If not, make no more Words. (Where¬ 
upon the Scholars faid amongft themfeives,He hath 
got ihe better of our MafterJ Ifl buy thee, faith Xan- 
tkits , thou wilt run away. 1 fever I do, faid he, I (hall 
not come to you for CounfeI,as ^ou do to me. Thou 
faift well, quoth Xanthus , but thou arc iihfavoured. 

Quoth/S/of ,GoodMr.Philofopher, look upon a Man!? 

Mind, not his Face. At this Xanthus goes to the MefJ 
chant, and ask’d him the Price. Thou art come faith 

the Merchant, to difparage my Commodities, for 
thou haft paft by the beft, and makeft choice of this 
ill-(hapen one. Buy one of thefe, and take this Fellow 
in to the Bargain. 

Xanthus defirous of /S/if, asked his Price. Sofoon 
as the Merchant had told ir, the Scholars prefently 
laid down the Money, and Xanthus took him into his 
Poffeflion. Whereupon the Publicans came, inqui¬ 
ring who was fold. Every one was alhamed to fpeak, 
the Bargain was fo worthlefs. Mfop (landing in the 
midft,cries out, I am he that am fold, this is the Buy¬ 
er, and that the Seller, if they fay nothing to it, I am 
thereupon free. The Publicans ready to burft with 
laughing, away they went. /S/if followed his Matter 
Xanthus home. And it being about high noon, Xart* 
thus by the way lift up his Coat to pifs. Which Sfop 
feeing, caught him by theCloaths,faying,Sell mepre' 
fently,otherwifeI run away. Why fo, quoth Xanthus % 
Becaufe I (hall never be able to ferve fuch a kind of 
Mafter, faith who will not fpare time to e.afe 
Nature, but piffeth as hegoeth. If fuch a chance (hall 

teppen to me ; y ourSe* yant, when you lend me of any 

Bufincto 




Bufmefs of neceffity, I muftlhiteasl file. Doth this 
fo much move you, quoth Xanthus : To avoid Three' 
Evils, I pilsas 1 go : For had I hood ftili, the Sun 
had. beat hot u r on my Head, and t he hotGroundhad 
burnt my Feet, ana the Smell oft he Pifs had offend-- 
ed me, rifs on, Sij, 1 am lari-lied, quoth jRLfop. 

T ut Merchant now wnh his Commodities 
Arlives at Ephsfus ; whole Merchandife* 

With Profit fold, exec.ting hi< Three Men, 

IEfop and ih’ other two, with theie he then 


To Sams goes, and at a Market there 

Sets forth his Men for Sale, who different were- 

In Stature, i wo teing of Proportion ftrait, 

. Put IE fop crooked, whofe unllernly Gate 
To them appear’d mod ugly. Straight there came • 
Xanthns, a great Philofopher, whole Fame 
Was thro’ that Country lpiead, who viewing thefe, 

Asked the firft, ’ hat he cou'd do, to pleafe 
His Matter-, who fhould buy him ? who replies, 

All things he can command me, or devife, 

The which made lEfop laugh. To th’other then 
The felf fame Queftion he propounds agen : 

W ho gave him the iike Anfwer, and thereby 
Made witty lEfop laugh more heartily. 

Xantkus demanded then their Price, but found 
The Value far beyond their worth abound, 

And fo departs. But Xanthns Scholars well 
Perceiving. FEfop (landing thereto fell, 

Thus to their Matter fpake, Sir, pray you buy 
That other Slave, whofe foul Deformity 
Shall bring us Mirth, his Price we’ll ’mongft us pay. 
Then Xanthns back returns, and thus did fey, 

Asking of lEfop what he was? Who gave 
This Anfwer, He was a deformed Slave* 

i 9 * 

Quoth Xanthns , that I know; but I demand 
( If thou my Queftion can’ft but underftand ) 

From whence thou diddeft unto Samos come; 

Bfop replies, Out of my Mother’s Womb. 

> Xmtlm 
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Xanthus again, Nor ask I that of thee: 

But from what^place, if thou canft anfwer me? 
Quoih IEfop then, Troth Sir, I do not .know 
Where I was born, above or elfe below: 

Ky Mother never told me. Xanthus thus 
Deluded, faw~he was ingenious ; ^ 

And now proceeding in his Queftions ftill, 

Demandeth in what Science he had Skill? 

Who fays, In nothing. Ho! quoth Xanthus them 
Why ? quoth lEfop, if your two other Men 
Can all things do, as they profefs to you,. 

They then for me will nothing leave to do. 

The Scholars hearing IE fop anfwer fo, 

Applauded him, for now can all things know. 

So Xanthus now agrees for Threefcore Pence 
To buy poor IE fop, and conveys him thence 5 

Efteeming neverthelefs the Value dear, 

Becaufe he did fo much deform’d appear. 

To whom thus TEfop, Wife Men will not [can. 

The external Shape , but the internal Man • 

CHAP. VII. 

TEfop goes home wish Xanthus to his Wife. 



A fter they came home, Xanthus commands lEfop 
to tarry 'n the Porch before the door, becaufe he 
knew his Wife was fomsriiing dainty, audit wasnot fit 

on 
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on the fudden to prefent her with fuch a deformed 
Piece. Xantbus enters, faying, Miftrefs, thou (halt have 
noOccafion of Diicontent hereafterjfor I have bought 
thee a Lad,wherein thou flialt fee as muchComilinefs 
as ever Eye beheld 5 he ftands at the Door. The Maids 
thinking all this true, had no little Contention a- 
mongft themfelves which ofthem fhould have him to 
her Husband. XdntkuSs Wife commanded fome oneto 
call this newServant in a-doors, who no fooner heard 
but, / come, quoth /Efop. The Maid that called him, 
being amazed ; Arc thou he, quoth flie ? Yes, indeed, 
fsLid.'Efop. By no means come into the Houfe, unlefs 
thou intendeft we Ihould run away, quoth the Maid, 
He came in and flood before his Miftrefs; who when 
fhe faw him, turned her Eyes away to her Husband, 
faying, What Monfter have you bought ? carry him 
away. In this, Xanthus, thou feemeft to exprefs much 
111 towards me, and that which Lnever thought to 

do, I muft do it; give me the Portion I brought 

you, and I will be gone. Upon this, Xanthus chides 
yEfop, who was fo witty by the way, but had nothing 
to fay before his Wife. Throw her Into Hell, quoth 
M r op. Away,you Villain, quoth he, wot you not that 
Hove heras well as my felf? Do you love a Woman, 
quoth yEfop ? 0 extreamly, quoth Xanthus. At this &fip 
gave a Stamp with his Foot, crying out, That Xau- 
thus was Wifi(h,and running to his Miftrefs, he faid, 
You would have had the Philofopher to have bought 
you a young Servant, well clad, lively, which might 

have looked on you naked, when you went into the 

Bath, and might play with you, to the Shame 0 f Phi- 
lofophy: 0 golden-mouth 1 d Euripides \ how well haft 
thou fafd, Great is the Force of the Seas fuelling Waves', 
and the Flames of fetching Fire ;. Poverty is an hard Con¬ 
dition \ and there are infinite Things intolerable ; but no¬ 
thing in Comparifon to r a fore rod Woman : You being 
the Wife of a Philofopher, Ihould not defire to be 
attended withfuch beautiful Lads, left by any means 
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you bring an ill report upon Philofophy.Skebearing. 
this, and in no wife able to contradiftj Husband, 
cjuoth lhe> where had you this Beauty? chough he is. 
ill favour’d.yet he is very witty. I will be friends with 
him. Your Miftrefs is friends with you ; quoth Xanthus* 
ro <£fop. Ironically anfwers he, It is a.great Matter 
fure to appeafe a Woman. Hereafter be lilent,quoth- 
X-wthuf, I bought you to ferve, and .not to contradift* 
j fSop becoming Xant bus's Servant now, 

Muft to his Houle repair and humbly fhew» *' 
His Service to his Wife, who long defir’d,. 

And of her Husband earneltly requir’d, 

That he would buy a Servant, which fhould be. 

In fliape from all deformed Members free, 

And lufty, ftraighc, and fair. But when her Eyes 
Were fix'd on Sfop's foul Deformities, 

Reader* imagine what an angry look 
A Woman darts, whofe ftrong Defires can brook’.: 

No foul difpleafing Objeft, if her Will 

Be bent her Expe&ation to fulfil; 

And fuch.expeft from Xanthus's Wife, who bends- 
Her Brows, and Frowns, inftead of Smiling fends 
Againft her aged Husband, when he loft 
Her Will, and of her Longing now was croft. 

But he kind Man, more willing her to pleafe. 

And to a Woman’s Peevifhnefs give-cafe, 

Firft feems t’ excufe, and then his Fault deplores 
The which incenfed her yet more and more. 

Whereat ’gain jEfcp laughs, with this Reply, 

I now a grave Philofopher efpy 

Yield Conqueft to a Woman. This did make- 
Xavthus his milder Humour to forfake, 

A'nd (angry) fpeaks to /Efop> Slave, you fee,. 

For you your Miftrefs is difpleas’d with me: 

’Twere beft you feek to pleafe her ftraighc again., 
But Mfof anfwers him, No greater Pain 
Can you impofe , or any Mortal find , 

Tlwi to appsafe an angry Woman s Mind.- 


CHAP. 




T HL Day after, Xanthus going to the Garden to 
buy Herbs, commanded ALfop to follow him: 
when the Gardiner had gather’d them, he gave them 
to JEfop. Now Xanthus paying for them, Mr. faid the 
Gardener, I pray you, refolve me one Queftion. What 
is that, quoth Xanthus ? What is the reafon, quoth he, 
that the Herbs which I plant do not grow fo fa ft as 
thofe which theEarth of her own accord bringsforth? 
Xanthus^ although it was a Queftion in Philofopliy* 
when he knew not how to fay any thing elfe, faid 
thisamongft the reft is order’d by Divine Providence. 
Mfop hereupon ( for he was by) laughed. Do you 
laugh or deride me ? quoth the PhiJofopher? Quoth 
JEfcp, I laugh not at you, but him that taught 
you. Let me refolve this Doubt. Whereupon Xanthus 

turning to the Gardener, faid, It’s not fit for me, who 

have difpured in famous Auditories, to refolve Que- 
ftionsin a Garden: If you propound your Queftion ro 

this my Lad, he will prefently give you Satisfaction. 
This fordid Fellow! hath heany Learning, quoth the 
Gardener ? 0 unfortunate ! But good Sir, anfwer me 
this Queftion, if you know how. A Woman, quoth 
IBfopj. when file comes to marry the fecond time-, the 

Children 
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Children which fhe hath by her fir ft Husband flie is 
the Mother to, thole which fhe finds with her fecond 
Husband at the time of Marriage fhe is Step-mother 
to. She makes a great deal of difference betwixt thefe 
two; thofeof her own fheloves dearly, but the other 
fhe negle£ts.Thofe that are her own properly by Na¬ 
ture, fhe loves, but undervalues thofe to whom fhe is 
a Step-mother. In like manner theEarth is Mother to 
what it brings forth of it felf, but to that which thou 
planteft, it is a Step-mother. With this the Gardener 
was much taken ;and believe me, quoth he, you have 
eafed my thoughts, and pleafed my fancy. Take your 
Herbs freely, and as often as you have occafion, come 
as into your own Garden, and take what you pleafe, 

X Anthas now’ calls for JEfop. He doth ftrait 
Obey, and at his Mailer’s Elbow wait; 

Who leads him to his Garden, thence to bear 
Such Hejbsas for his Practice ufcful were. 

&fcp loaden departs; the Gardiner then 
Doth call his Mafter Xanthns back again, 

And prays that he his Anfwer would afford, 

One Queftion to refolve; he doth accord. 

The Gardner thus begins: Unfold (I pray) 

How and from what ftrange Caufe proceed it may, 
As by Experience I have often found. 

The Herbs all of one kind upon the Ground 
That there a Difference grows, and thofe appear 
More frefh, and far more early Bloffoms bear, 
Which naturally grow, than thofe that are 
Manur’d and dung’d with our chiefeft care ? 

By Divine Providence, Xanthns replies. 

From w’hich in them a Virtue hidden lies, 

Which Anfwer lik’d not &fop : wherefore he 
Thus to his Mafter: This Reply can be 
Koperfeft Refolution; but give Ear, 

And I will make the Queftion plain appear; 

As when a Woman, jvhofe firft Husband dies, 

And leaves her many Children, once more ties 


The 






The nuptial Knot, and with a Man is join’d; 
Whofe Wife deceas’d as many left behind; 

'Bur when together in one Ho-ii’e they live, 

She to her own all tender Love doth give. 

Bet proves to his a Step-mother; and they 
Scarce thrive fo well a 1 her own Children may : 
Ev’n fo in Nature oftentimes we fee 
Betwixt Two Plants the like Antipathy : 

Thar thrives the bed, and makes the faired: Shew, 
Wh ich Nature's felf manureth, and not you. 
Thus Mfofs witty Refolution lent 
The Gardner’s doubtful! Fancy full content. 

C H A p. rx. 

?£fop boils one Jingle Lentil to entertain Xanthus’; 

Friends, and cuts off 1 1 ■* Fat Hop's Foot. 

• «* 



A Fter certain days, Xanthus being gone to the Math 
(where he metiome Friends) commanded Jfcfop 
to run home, and prefently boil a Lentil in the Pot: 
He went and boiled one Corn. When Xanthus had 
now done bathing with his Friends, he deftred them 
to go and dine with him; apologizing, that he had 
but (lender Provifton, namely Lentils, and he hoped 
they would meafure their welcome by his good Will, 
and not any good cheer. They all coming into his 

Houfe, Xanthus commanded &fop to bring forth fome 

Drink 
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Drink to them now coming from the Bath. JEfop ta- 
king up Water from the Stream of the Bath, gave it 
to Xanthus i who apprehending the Strength cf the 
Water, cried out ro JSJop, What’s this ? from the Bath, 
quoth he. Xanthus before his Friends fuppreffed his 
Anger and called for aBafon.$ which jE[o? having fer, 
flood overagainft him. Xanthus asked him, do you 
not ufe to wafti? He anfwers, It’s fit for me to do 
thole Things I am commander: for you did not bid 
me put Water into the Bafon. Xanthus 1 peaking to hte 
Friends, ask’d them whether they thought he had not 
bought a Servant ? No, faid they,.a Matter. W hen as 
now they were fet down to Supper, Xanthus asked 
JEfop whether the Lentil were boiled. He takes the 
Grain of Lentil in a Cockle-Shell, and brings it to his 
Matter 5 who took it, thinking to tafte and try whe¬ 
ther it was enough, or not. It’s well boil’d, quoth he, 
bring away. ALfop put all the Water into Saucers, 
and brought it in. Xanthus asked where the Lentils 
were? You have had it already,quoth JEfop. Did 
you boil but one Grain, quoth Xanthus } No more. 
Sir, for you commanded me to boil a Lentil, faith 
JEfop , and not Lentils in the Plural. Xanthus ftormed 
at this, faying, This Fellow would make one mad: 
But that I abufe not my good Friends whom I have 
invited, go quickly and buy me four Hogs-feet, and 
boil them prefently. This he chearfully goes about. 
But while the Feet were boiling, Xanthus willing to 

take fome Occafion to beat JEfop, when he was bufie 
about fomewhat elfe, dole away one of the Feet 
out of the Pot, and hid it. By and by JEfop came, 
and finding but Three Feet in the Pot, he fufpe&ing 
fome Trick, prefently runs to the Hog-tty, and cuts 
off a Foot from a Fatning Hog, which he finged the 
Hair off, and boiled in the Pot. Xanthus fearing left 
&fop not finding all the Feet, fhould run away, threw 
the Foot he hau raken, into the Pot again. JEjop find¬ 
ing Five when he took them out, Xanthus asked, 

i How 
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Howls there Five? He replied, How many Feet 
have two Hogs? Eight, quoth Xanthus. Here the* 
are Five, Faith &Jop 9 and the fatning Hog hath but 
Three Feet. Wheieupon Xanthus chafes-; Did not I 
fay, quoth lie, that this Fellow will make me mad? 

But finding no juft Caufe to beat him all this while, 
he pacifieth himielf again. 

X Anthus to Bathing goes, where meeting Fiiends, 
To dreft a Lentil fii'op home he fends: 

He dieftes only one. T he Bathing done, 

Xanthus invites them every Mothers Son. 

Then calls to £jop : Bring me here a Cup 
Of Drink, new come from Bathing, He takes up 
The Wa r eis coming from the Bath. What’s this, 
Saith Xanthus: What you call’d for, he replies; 

’Tis Drink come from the Bath : Xanthus is mad, 
That there were Strangers £fop may be glad. 

A Baffin's call’d for : £fop brings it dry. 

It is to wafli, you Rogue, doth Xanthus cry. 

Then call for Water, Matter, if you will; 

For ’till you bid me. not a Drop I’ll fill. 

’TV* Dinner-time. Xanthus the Lentil wants, 

/Efop takes it up in a Ctckle jheli. 

And by ought it ; Xanthus taftes , and fays,'tis well; 

Come bring them /EfopT Heart begins to pant. 

You’ve had it, Sir, you would not have it twice. 

His Mafter ftorms to find more Knaveries; 

Quoth JEfop, Lord! do what I will, I’m chid, 

You bad me boil a Lentil, fo I did. 

Xanthus replies, Shall I thus ferve my Friends, 

Make them fit whittling on their Fingers Ends? 

Go Sirrah , buy Four Hogs Feet , boil them quick ; 

Xanthus fteals one out of the Pot , to pick 
A Quarrel with him. iEfop jmells the Trick , 

Runs to the Sty, cut> off the fat Hog’s Foot, 

Singes and boils it: Xanthus puts his eo’t, 

Left &fop miffing it ffiould run away 
Mfop finds Five, Quoth Xanthus , Prithee fay, 

Five 




l ive! How conies that ? £fo? replied ftraif, 

How many luve two Flogs r Quorh Xxv.tk:is. eight, 
1 hen we have five here, and the fat Hog three : 

U as e'er Man curs'd withfuch a Tongue as thee? 
Thus Xjmhus Frets, but fretting was in vain, 
And fo grows quiet of him fell again. 


CHAP. X. 

.11 fop kaveth a Prtfmt , which Xanthus commands to be 

delivered to her th*t lov'd him be ft. 



Day after one Jut the Scholars invites his 

J. Companions, among ft the reft X ambus y to 
Supper. ’While they were ar Banque% Xanthus gave 
i'orne Dilfc to &je?, and commanded him to carry 
ir to her that loved him be ft. While /Efo? was 
upon the Mefi’age, he thought with himfelf. Now I 
have an Opportunity to he avenged of mv Mi ft re ft 
ftr her cavi’.ling with me when I newly came. 

.g ro the Houle, he fiire him down in the 
Entry, and calling for his '-'i ft refs, he lets the Me ft 
wifich he broi plit, before her. Miftrefs, quo-h he, 
my ft after fends this to her tiv-.t loves him belt, 
not thee Whereupon he calling the Bitch, faid 
un:o her, Come, Lycenx, eat this wMch my Mafter 
hath lent thee 5 and io he caft it all to her. After-' 

P ward 




314 The Life of M SOP. 

ward coming to his Matter, he was asked whether he 
had given the Meat to her that loved him beft r All 
of it, quoth he, and {he eat up every Bit before my 
Face. Xanthus asked what Ihe faid while {he was 
eating? Nothing to me,but to thee {hefentthanks, 
quoth &fop. Xanthus Wife took this very heavily, and 
dolefully moaned her felf in her Clofet, vowing Ihe 
would forfakehis Houfe. Now at Supper the Cup .go* 
inground, one propounds a Queftion. When (hall be 
thegreateftConfufionamongft Mortals? JEfop Band¬ 
ing behind, When the dead arife, quoth he, and {hall 
enquire For their ancient Polfefiions. The Scholars 
laughed,laying, that isa witty Fellow. .Anotherask’d 
why the Sheep died fo quietly, and the Sowwithfuch 
an hideous outcry ? The Sheep, quoth he, ufe to be 
Milked and Shorn, and foare filent,wherefore feeing 
the Knife, they expeft nothing dreadful, only what 
Fufualj but the Sow which is neither milk’d nor 
fhorn,whofcFle(h,and nothing elfe,is good forUfe, 
makes an horrid Noife at her Slaughter. Upon thefe 
Anfwersthe Scholars fell into exceflive Mirth. After 
Supper, Xanthus coming home, and according to his 
manner difcourfmg with his Wife, {he" turned a fide, 
faying, Come not near me; give me what I brought, 
and fare you well: go your way, and make much of 
your Bitch to whom you fentiyour Dainties. Xan* 
thus amaz’d at this, asks his Wife, To whom he fent 
the Dj{h of Meat, if not to her ? By Jove you fent 
them not to me,but your Bitch, quoth his Wife. X?«- 
tkusc&Wing&fop, ask’d him,To whom he gave the Meat 
that was fent ? To your Beloved,quoth he; whereup¬ 
on calling the Bitch, That is Ihe, that bears you moft 
goodwill; beat her, turn her out of Doors, yet {he 
will not forfake you; preftntly Ihe forgets all, and 
fawns upon you again.You ought to have faid, Carry 
thefe Dainties to my Wife, and not to my Beloved. 
Thoufeeft, Miftrefs, quoth Xanthus , it was not my 
; l?ault, but his that I fent; take it patiently this time,I 
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(hall have a good Occafion fuddenly ro pay him for 
all. His Wife, believing nothing of this, went pri¬ 
vately away from him to her own Friends. Now ? 
Maftrr. quoth j£fop 3 did not I fay the Truth, when 
I told you, that your Bitch bore more Reipeft and 
good Will to you, than my Miftrefs? 

X Anthus prepares a Banquet, and invites 
Friends, to participate of fuch Delights 
As for their 1 ‘ elcome he provided had; 
Buthiscsofs Wife, difdainful dill and fad, 

Pouts in a Corner, nor will prelent be 
To welcome his invited Company, 

Seeking to vex her Husband’s Humour ftJIlr 
Yet Xanthns driving how to plealc her Will, 

Cuts off the bed, and ALfop thus commands. 

That Prefent to deliver to the Hands 
Of her that lov'd him bed; who feeing well, 

-How much Ihe did in Wrath and Hate excel 
Towards her Husband, dudied now to try 
Her angry Paflions wo id Extremity, 

And thus relates his Meffage: Here you fee, 
Midrefs, the Prefent was deliver’d me 
For her who mod Refpeft to A ant bus (hows; 

With that the Meat unto a Bitch he throws. " 
This with new Rage incenfeth A ’antbus's Wife, 
Andfets her Love and Anger both at Strife, 

Which way to take Revenge, at lad relolv’d 
She is, while vengeful Thoughts her Mind involv'd, 
To leave her Husband quite ; and fo retires 
Home to her Friends. But Xau thus, whofe Defires 
Her Abfence could not brook, inquires the Caufe 
That (he, ’gainft Modefty and Marriage-Laws 
Should thus forfake his Bed: But when he found 
How &[op gave the Prefent to his Hound, 

Not to his Wife; inrag’d againd him thus, 

Villain, quoth he, that fow’ft Debate ’twixt us, 1 
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7 hy Life ft all aniwer ir, uni cfs thou find 
A way t 1 appeaic a dhccntenteci Mind, 

And call Her hon e again. Bur /E?op laid, 

Thou forth} Lent?go now air well appaid, 
F-c-fnow thou fee ft wi o lo 1 . d thee b e ft ; fmee fi.e 
Is gone, thy Hound abideth Bill with thee. 

Yet A '..mtl -hs wiires ar.d lues for her Return: 

Cut his Aficaicn ft e ie<]uitex with Scorn, 

And while he ft rives hei Prefence to regain, 

The mere doth fl;e icftTl him w ith Dhcain- 
So ptevifn Women, might rhey have their Will, 
Would ufe their Husbands at their Pkafure fiill. 


It f c P j by a witty 


C HA P. XL 

Inventicti) cnufcth Xanthus’j Wife 
U return num. 




Omeceitain Cays aftei ; Xahtkas Wile not being 
reconciled he lent feme of his Kindred to inneat 
her Return : She refufmg, A* anthns : r ,ws very melan¬ 
choly and fad HLfop coining to h*m, fa id. Do not 
thus pt.rjd: a and treuUe t^y felf, for to Morrov; I 
v/T wM.c Iw r ccmt ijukHy and willingly yEjcp 
taking his Money, into the Maikerhe goes, and hav- 
ingbought Geele and Hens, and other fitting Things 
’ for 
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for the Banquet, he came with thefe at his Back by 
the Houle where hisMiftrefs was, pretending not to 
know that it was her Father’s Houle. When, as he 
met with one of the Servants, he inquired, Whether 
they had any thing to lei! that might be fitting for a 
Wedding ? Thr Servant deli red to know, who was to 
be married? X.raihu: the Philofopher, quoth /B.fop; 
to morrow he is to be married. The Servant of the 
Houle ran up Stairs, and told this tc X.vnhus's\X\k. 
As foon as fhe had heard it, away {he went with all 
fpeed back again to X.vithus^ and exclaimed again ft 
him after this manner: You cannot, Mr. Xantivts. be 
married to another while l am alive. And fo fiifop, 
who was the Caufe of her Departure, was an Occalion 
alfo of her Return. 


X Anthus inraged ftill, no Reft can take, 

Since his difeourteous Wife did him forfake. 
Which /Efop well perceiving, he invents 
This Wile to cure his Mailer’s Difcontents: 

Loaden with Fowl, and fuch like coftly Fare, 

Which he feems fora Banquet to prepare 
Againft his Mailer’s Wedding, doth relate 
FI is Errand thus to Xan thus Wife: Your Hate 
And fudien Parting doth my \t-tflsr move 
From you to fne D'vorc' t and feek the Love 
Of one that /hall with him mov » ouj-t live , 

And not fuh Cattfes of Dlffsnt 'on g ve. 

T Morrow is the Day! So /E fop gots> 

Leaving his Miftrefs Bofom full of Woes, 

’Till fte, ’twixt Hope and Fear, refoives to try 
The Truth, and home returneth fpeedily, 

And with a Mind more humble than before, 

With Sighs and Tears her H isband doth implore 
Her Errors to forgive, and fhe will prove 
More mild to him,and conftant in her Love. 

From whence let all Men learn what will prevail 
To curb a Shrew, when as Intreaties fail. 

P 3 CHAP. 
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CHAP. XU. 

JElop commanded to ferve the befl Meat, ferved Xanthus 

at his Table with nothing but Tongues . 



A Gain, after a while, Xanthus inviting the Scho¬ 
lars to Dinner, gave Command to &fop, to buy 
the heft and the chciceft Provihon While he was 
upon his way, he laid to himfelf, I wiil teach my Ma- 
fter to command fuch F ooleries.VA. hen as therefore he 
had laid out his Money in Hogs Tongues, he brought 
them in with Sauce to Dinner. The Scholars highly 
commended the Difh, as miniftring Occafion to ufc 
their Tongues for Difcourfe. The lecond and third 
Courfes £fcp brought in, and all was Tongues The 
Gueils a little moved to fee nothing but Tongues, 
Xanthus ask’d, What! nothing but Tongues? Nothing 
e]fe,Sir, quoth ALfop. Thou ill.favour’d Ralcal, I bad 
thee buy the befl and choiceft Dainties. I thank you, 
Sir, quoth for this chiding before Philofophers; 
for what in the World is better than the Tongue ? 
all manner of exquifite Learning and Philofophy is 
ihewed and given out by theTongue; by.the Tongue, 
givings,i eceivings, Salutations, Commendations,Mar¬ 
riage 
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rlages are celebrated, Cities built; and briefly,"the 
Tongue is the total Prefervation of a Man’s Life; 
therefore nothing better than the Tongue. Upon 
this, the Scholars thinking &fop wifer than his Ma¬ 
tter, took their Leaves, and departed. 

X Anthus intends a Feaft, invites home Friends, 
And therefore &]op to the Market fends, 

The choiceft Diflies to provide; but he, 

Still full of Craft and witty Subtlety, 

Buys nothing elfe but Tongues; no other Meat 
Provided he at all for them to eat : 

The firft Courfe Tongues; and at the fecond cams 
No other Fare, and at the third the fame. 

Villain, quoth Xantkus then, I bid thee buy 
The choice/} Dijhes that thou couldft efpy. 

And not coarfe Tongues alone ; wherefore did you 
Thus crofs, and not my juft Commandment do ? 

But IE fop anfwers, Sir, the Tongues the beft 
Of Diftjes to prefent at any Feaft . 

By that, t)ifcourJe and Traffick ft ill is held 
'Twixt Man and Man ; by that is Right upheld• 

What but the Tongue wife Ids the Mind, and gives 
A Light to Knowledge ? by it Learning lives ; 

And Sages grave ovr ftraggling Thoughts controu !, 
Conducting in the Paths of Truth the Soul. 

When Neighbours jar, the Lawyers fine tit Tongue 

Difptdcs the Caufe, and punifheth the Wrong 

By a juft Sentence, that Example may 
InftruB Offenders Juftice to obey. 

The hidden Secrets oj Philofophy, 

By Tongues of learned Doftors we defcry• 

A thoufand other Benefits befide 
The Tongue affords. Then can it be deny d , 

But that a Tongue s the beft Dijh to preferr 
Upon the Board of a Philofopher ? 

P’4 
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CHAP. XIII. 

/Elop crmmanded by Xanthus >0 buy themrft of Meat 

f„r Supper, provides Tongues again. 





A While after, the Scholars twitted Xanthus with 
T\ his Chear ; he anfwertd.lt was not his Mind, 
but the V, ill of his perverfe Servant; to Day I will 
change your Diet and you fliall hear what Command 
I will give him : Who calling fijop, commanded him 
to boy the worft Meat he could lay his Hand on. 
But he. not moved from his Purpofe, went and 
boughr 1 ergoes again; and v.hen they wtre ready, 
r '- r ‘ f ’ Sue them. The Scholars a lit le diiccn- 

• M i-. e jioi hirg but Swines Tongues ; XLfcp 

i- the iuonu ai u third Courfe cf nothing 
much moved lieieat. laid to &fop, 
1 cl-a-gr yxi to L-1 ) the left Meat, and 
:!•«. vvcif you could get ? Heanfv.ered, 


1 )u. 

r Ite. 

r. c. 


'Tvtns 


w * r 

And 1 p*'a\ you, Matter, v.hat is woris than the 


1 0. 


1 's? i 
L> 

TV<- " V r 


- it not ri;e Ivuine of Cities; the Death of 
• nr -\ie not all Lyes «v«d evil Speeches, 
a:u ; i .c- produced from he- ? Aje nor Marriages, 
arid Principalities. ?.r.d Ling 0 m $. o\ e- turned by h err 
In br’ef. is not the whole Life by her fluff'd with 
infinite EnorsJ TEjop having thus replied, the Scho¬ 
lar 
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lar faii, As is his Body, fo are his Manners, and 
unlefs you have a Care, he will'make you mad. 
Good Sir, quoth JEfcp, you feem too iil-difpofed, 
and too much a McdJer, to provoke the Mailer a- 
gainft iiis Servant. 

T HisAnfwer pleas’d them all, and Xanthus then 
'Invites them all to fup with him agen, 
Commanding / El op now, Not to prepare 
Such curious Difhes, and fuch colli} Fare, 

But to feek out the word; and that to buy : 

Which IE fop apprehended craftily, 

And Tongues makes ready dill. Night drawing nigh, 

TheGueftsto Supper unto Xant has hie: 

Bur find no Fare but Tongues, whereat they deem’d 
Their Welcome bafe, and fome half angry feem’d : 
To whom thus IE fop ; Sirs, My Mafters Will 

I never yet vo ns backward to fulfil , 

Nor have 1 done it ?iow; for, lo } hefaid, 

Go buy the worjl of Meats , and I obey'd: 
lor if abus'd the Tongue's the worfl of all : 

That fores Sedition } 'making Neighbours fad 
At Variance'txo'rxt themfelves ; by that 'tis known 
Cities have been betray Towns overthrown ; 

And too too often Children have revil'd 
Their aged Parents , Parents curs'd their Child. 

Befides no Man more Mifchief can exprefs 
Then he that doth an evil Tongue poffefs . 

And thus you fee the Tongue's the worjl and heft- 
For mortal Uj'e, as 'tis in Ufage bleft . 



CHAP, 




X /intkus upon the f.;; mci Runnels deiiious tt) find 
Occafion ro beaty^T ^,rhu^ laid to him. Yon run¬ 
away Villain, feeing you have accufed my Friend of 
too much Cunrfuy, fee ou find n.e a Man that 
lives without Care at all. The Day after, JEftp goes 
in'o the Streets.and locking about him, faw a Man 
fitting long in a Place, whom he fuppofed to be Am¬ 
ple and caieleD. c. Med to h : m, Ho, you ! my Ma- 
fter defne:. your Com; any to Dinner. The Ruftick 
asking no Qaeftkn who it was that invited him 3 
followed y£/c*,and fm him down in his dirty Habit. 
Xwtkus ask.*, Who is this? A carelefs Man, quoth 
jEfip. Kan thus w hifpers in his Wife’s Ear to do what 
he dtllad her, tint he nrrhr have a fair Occafton to 
be avenged of ; v. lieu upon, in the Prefence of 
them aT he faid, Wife, f pray thee get feme Water 
in aliiifon. ?*d 'v- fh the hr anger’s Feet; for he 
thought the Srrai. \ wr ulu have been fliy, and re- 
fufedit; fhe therefore taking the Bafon of Water, 
wen- about to walk h«s Feec; which the carelefs 

Clown feeing, faid, She wiil honour me much to 

walh 


t 
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wafh my Feet, feeing there are Maids enough in the 
Houfe,whom (he might command; but ft retching out 
his Feet, Wafh, Mi ft refs, quoth he, and fo fate down 
to Meat. Xanthus commanded to bring him Wine: 
The Clown thought they fliould have drunkfirft, but 
being it was their Plealure, he drank it off. When 
his Mefs was brought him at Dinner, Xanthus com¬ 
plained the Meat was not feafoned, and thereupon 
beat his Cook. The Clown faid to himfelf, The 
Meat is feafoned well enough and it wants noching; 
if his Mafter will beat his Servant for nothing, what 
is that to me ? Xanthus much troubled to fee his Gueft: 
not difturbed at any thing, commanded the Cheefe* 
Cakes to be brought in; The Clown turned them 
about, and tolled them down like Btead. Xanthus 
pettifhly chafed at the Baker, that he had not put in 
Pepper and Honey into the Chcefe-Cakes The Baker 
replies, If they be not baked, bhme me : if they 
Want leaf ning, the Fault is in my Miftrefs. Xanthus 
in a Fury breaks forth, faying, If it be my Wife’s 
doing, I will burn her alive. He commanded forth* 
with to make a good Fire, and elfaying to call his 
W ife in, he looked about, thinking the Ruftick would • 
have beftirr’d him to have prevented fuch a daring 
A 61; but he feeing rm Caufe for all this chafing Fury, 
ftept in, faying, Good Sir, ftay a while, I will fetch 
my Wife, that they muv both burn together. Xcn* 
thus hearing this and fee ng the Simplicity of the 
Man, faidto/E/i), Tins Man is verily a mod care- 
lefs Fei!cw> thou haft got the better of me, &fop ; 
it’s enough, I will fhortiy make thee free. 

W Hen Xanthus TEfo's Cunning did perceive, 

How craftily his Anfwers he did weave,. 
To fave himfelf from Blame; at length doth lay 
A Task on him, which &fop muft obey 
To feek a Man whofe Care was fix’d on nought, 

That nothing begg’d, nor earthly Pleafure fought, 

Says 
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Save what he did poflcfs. /£,Ap anon 
Beholds a lufty Country Clown alone ; 

And walking to him, as the Clown he meets, 
Him at fir ft Salutation r hus lie greets; 

Xanthus invites the Home 1 he Clown doth need 
No greater Invitation, but with fp ed 
Along with /E ! 'oJ walks. When Xnn-l-m law 

iJ j l 

The Clown approach, and near unto him draw^ 
Ask ssEfop, V hat he was? Quoth he, A Man 
That cares for nothing. Xr,nhns then began, 

To frown at jFJqs ; but at lengrh in Mind 

I * 

Revolving his Comm; nd, lie proves more kina, 

\K ho lovingly now ej to tains the Clown. 

And with himfclf at Table fets him down ; 

5 Tii! Qu eft ions palling upon either fide. 

When Xanthus the Clown’s Ignorance efpj'd. 

He Lems to chide his Cook, not having dreft 
The Dinner worthy luch a welcome Cue ft. 

But the Cook ftudving himfelf t'excuie, 

Loth with the Fault his Miftrefs there accufe. 
X&nthts the better then the Clown to prove 
3n his Affection what he left did love, 

Seems angry with his Wife, and threatens her 
That Ihe iLall burn alive before fhe ftir. 


The Clown (fuppofing Xantkus angry grow, 

And that his Wife fhould to the Fire go, 

Skews all his W it at once) replies 0 ftay 
Awhile, ’till I from hence but go away 
To fetch my Wife, and then they both dial! be 
With in one Fire lam’d for Company ; 

At which fend Anfwer, Xamhusd id confefs 
/E fop the greater Knowledge did expiefs: 

Forfince the Clown fo little lov’d his Wife, 

He nothing elfe regarded in this Life. 


CHAP 
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CHAP. XV. 


& fop’s Jinfiver to the Judge, 



T HE Day after, Xanthns commanded JEfop to go¬ 
to the Bath, and lee what Company v. as there, 
for he had a mind to bathe. While he was running,by 
chance he met the Pi at or, who knowing him to be 
X.vtthus his Servant, ask’d him, W hither * wa\ ? Who 
anfwered, He knew not, thinking the Pi actor would 
not regard him ; who commanded for his SawcJnefs 
to have him away to Prifon. While they were carry¬ 
ing him away ,Mfop cried out, Thou feeIV, 0 Prcetor, 
how rightly 1 have anfwered ; that which I looked 
not for, is befallen me, and I am dr vgtd to Prilon. 

The Prsetor amazed with the Wirtinefs of his An- 
fwer, dimiffed him. So /E fop running to the Bath, * 
faw much Company, and withal a great Stone laid as 


one fhould enter into the Bath ; whereat many, go¬ 
ing in and coming out, Bumbled. One amongft the 
reft going to wafh, took the Stone and laid it afide. 
ZEfip returning, tells his Mafter he faw but one Man 

in the Bath. Xanthus coming,and feeing a Multitude; 
What is this, O lEfop ? I may fee many here, and 

thou 
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thou told ft me of one Man ? Sir, there lay a great 
Stone at the Entry of the Bath, whereat many ftum- 
bied ; only one Man turned it afide ; therefore I 
fa!d, I law but one Man, e (teeming hi in more than 
. all. Ycu have your Anlwer ready, quoth Xanthus. 
On a certain time, Xj nthus coming our of the Privy, 
asked M : op , Why Men after they had done their 
Eakment, looked upon their Excrements ? He an- 
fwers, In time paft, a certain Man living delicately, 
fat in the Privy’till he voided his Heart; from that 
Time Men have looked upon their Excrements, for 
fear of the like: But, Matter, take you no care for 

any fuch matter, for you have no Heart ac all, 

✓ 

T Hree Days being paft, JEfop employed is 
Upon another Meffage, which was this: 
Xanthus would goto Bath, and lent to know 
( That he more privately might thither go ) 

What Company was in it; Atfop now, 

That ne'er to do his Matter's Will was flow, 
Makes all the fpeed he can ; but bv the way 
He meets a Judge, who to him thus did fay, 

Now, Loggerhead, where go’ft thou? Mfop then, 
Troth, Sir, [ know not, cries to him agan: 

But when the fudge did his crols Anfwer hear, 

He calls two Men, and wills them j£[op bear 
To Prifonftraight; to whom thus &fop cry’d, 

For this firft Fault,good Sir, be pacify’d: 

Knew I that you would me to Prifon ftnd? 

How could I truly then an Anfwer lend 
Which way I had to go? thejudge (who fmiles 
At/Efop's Anfwer, and his crafty Wiles) 

Bids,let the Knave go free. So JEfop makes 
All fpeed away, and his quick Journey takes 
Towards the* Bath; where be ; ng entred, he 
Efpies there bathing a great Company; 

But at the Entry feeing there a Stone, 

Whereat all Humbled, faying only one 5 


Who 
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Who infer than rTie reft, moved the fame. 

When j£fop therefore back to’s Mafter came, 

Who asking him, How many bathing were? 
tfMp replies, He faw but one Man there. 

Xsnthns was pleas’d at this, and thither hies; . 

Cut being arriv’d, a Multitude he Tpies 
Of Strangers altogether in the Bath; 

Who thus to ALfop, being incens’d with Wrath, 
Villain, thou faidft here were no more than one, . 
And he himfelf w r as bathing all alone. 

’Tis true, quoth ALfop, for behold where lies 
A Stone before the Bath, yet none lb wife, 



To move the fame, ah 1 tumbled, five this Man, 

And therefore him lb bile I only can. 

Cut deem the reft like fenfe’efs Ideots 2 !!. 

Who rather than they'd ftoop, would lh mbling fall. 
Thus Xmthus, tho’ difpleas’d, no way could blame 
( Hearing his Anfwer) fiifop for the lame. 


CHAP, 
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C H A P. XVI. 

Xanthu$/W/}i')' in his Cnp made a Bargain to drink all 

the Water 'n the Sea- but /Eiop wittily taught him 

how to dijfolvs the Wager. 



A Feaft on a certain Day being appointed byX m. 

thus and other Vhilofophers, the Cup beginning 
to conquer, there arofe certain Qucflions. Xanthus 
began to chafe. IE fop faid to him, Mafter, Bacchus is 
Commander of three Temperaments, firft of Volup- 
tuoufnefs, the fecond of Drunkennefs, the third of 
Reproaching: You being now merry, and having 
well drunk, have a care of the reft Xanthus being 
now thorough drunk, one of the Scholars asked him 
whether a Man might not drink up the Ocean ? Very 
eafilv, I can do it rny felf, quoth Xanthus : I will 
wage all I am worth upon it. At prefent they bind the 
Wager with the mutual Depofition of their Rings, and 
for that time departed. The next Day Xanthus being 
early up, wailring his Face, perceived his Ring was 
loft; he calls/E fop to an Account fer his Ring. I 
know not, quoth he, what’s become of it; but this I 
know, you muft out of your Houfe, for Yefterday in 

a drunken Fit you waged your Houfe that you could 

drink 
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drink up the Sea ; and you bound the Wager with 
your King- X&nthas replied. And what could I wage 

kfs f But canit thou tell me a Way how I may either 
do it, or cliilblve the Bargain r For doing it, quoth 
lie, it s impcffible. How thou ihalt untie the Wager, 
I will rell thee. When you fha!i meet again to Day, 
idem not to Fear, but what you laid drunk? ipeak 
with as much Confidence now’ you are io. er. Cum- 
inand a Table to be fet upon the Shore, and that 
Lads be provided to reach the Water out of the ^ea 
in Cups; and when the Multitude fr.all meettoiee 
t his Sight, ask them with whom you have waged, w hat 
the Bargain was ? It will be replied, I hat ) ou ihOwld 
drink up the Sea. Turning th) leit to all cf them, lay 
thus, Te Men of Simony-ox know th.it many ^ Rivers ran 
hto the Sea, and 1 have bargain d only to drink ti j> tne 
Sea, ana not the. Riv-rs that run into it : Let any one fop 
the Courfe of the Waters which ran into the Sea, and I am 
re a ay t o drink up the S ca. Xa •> thus knowing th is t o 
be the cnJy way to dillblvc the Wager, rejoyced ex¬ 
ceedingly. The People therefore coming to fee the 
Sight, X wt'cns did and faid as /Efop had taught him . 
Whereat the Samians admired and highly commend¬ 
ed him U i on this, The Scholar fell at his Feet, anu 
a.knowledgi 'g hiinlelf overcome, intreated him to 
cillblve the,Bargain; which Xanthus, at the In treaty 
of the People did 

T T charc’ci Vor.gft his Acquaintance on a.Time 5 
A Xanthm (fcicome with lib ral Cups of Wine, 
hMialr their ^;fcouife. me of them doth demand; 

If it w-th pt Hibility might (band 
I cr one to drink the Water in the Sea ? 

Lanthut replies, It j-ofiible might be; 

And in-could doit Wagers then were laid 
On ei her fide, and Stakes by either made; 

An hund red Crowns to X a nth as Houfe. But now 
^'hen X&ntkus well had ilepr, and heating hew 


He 
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He Had himfelfo’er-reach’d, he ’gain repents 
His foolifh Bargain, full of Difcontent. 

To whom thus jEfop fpake, If you will pleafe, 
To free my Bondage, and my Bonds releafe, 

I fhall invent and eaftly find the Way, 
Whereby your Bargain foon diffolve you maj\ 
Tanthui agrees; and Aifop thus began ; 

bl after, you krow the boundlefts Ocean , 

Which rvorkith ft id ro.th an tin c onf ant Tide, 

Doth not alone within it felj abide , 

But purging evry Minute, when it flows; 
li'hat Ebbs receiv'd, again to Rivers thrown ■ 

Whofe Currents if your Oppofttes can keep 
From back returning to th 1 unfat horn d Deep, 

Bear you the Lofs. This &Jop Xanthus taught ; 
who next Da\, when his Adverfaries thought 
To win what he tad laid, all ready were 
To fee him drink-the Sea. But firft forbear 
Awhile, quoth Xanthus , feeing Tefterday 
I did this Bargain make, and Wager lay, 

1 mft perform it ybut the Sea,you know, 

'Tis only I tnuf drink, not Brooks, that flow 
Into the fame: Therefore if you can flop 
f^ eir Currents thence, I focn jhali drink it up; . 

The which did feem a Task as great as his, 

As well for them, as for himfelf to mifs. 

Which both the Parties feeing, they agree 

To break the Bargain, and each ofherfree. 


c-hap, 
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CHAP. XVII. 

X anthu^ his I gratitude to /Efop, 



T Hcy departing to their Houfes, jEfop came to 
Xanthus , faying, 1 hope now I deferve my • 
Freedom .Xanthus repell’d him with Rebuke, fayingj - 
Doft thou chink I will not be fo good as my Word ? / 
Go and ftand before the Door.and view, if thou canft 
fee two Crows, tell me, for it prefages good Luck; if 
but one, ill Luck is towards. Mfap return'd, and told.; 
him, he faw t wo Crows fit upon a Tree. Xanthus com¬ 
ing out, one of them fled, and he could ipy but one 
fitting ftilL Then he faid, Thoucurfed Villain, didft 
thou not tell me thou faweft two ? Thou takeft De¬ 
light to deride me : Whereupon he commanded that 
/Efop fhould be foundly fcourg’d. While he wasbeat¬ 
ing, there came in one to (up with Xanthus, and /Efop 
cry’d out, Ah ! wo is me ! I am beaten that faw two 
Crows, and thou who faweft but one, goes in to the* 
Banquet; it was therefore an unhappy Omen. Xan- 
thus admiring his Subtlety, commanded them t(# 
ceafe beating. 

Hen X.vi 1 hits had receiv’d the Benefit, 

And freed the Wager by his Servant’s Wj?,- 
/Efop his Matter’s Promifes expefts, 

But Xanthus moft ingratefully re i efts . 



His 




The Life of JE S O P. 


His juft Demand,and ftudying more and more 
Toufehim hariherthan he did before, 

And mingle fc tripes with Threats. But ,£fop dill 
So well conform'd him to his Mailer’s Will, 

In all Things to obe\, that A 'ambus Hate 
Could find no jud Ground, though inveterate, 

To punifh jgfop : Yet, as quenchiefs Id re, 

The more fuppiell, doth with mere Force afpire. 
Con fuming all it meets; fo Kant bus Rage 
sEfop's bed Duty no way can aiTwage; 

Being refohYl, although without a Caufe, 

Now toburft forth,and not one Minute's Paufe 
Admit to keep it in ; for which Intent 
He on a foolifb Errand /Ufop fenr, 


To leek about the Field, if haply he 
Could find two Crows perching upon one Tree, 
And fo to bring him word; for two, quoth he, 
Portend good Luck, and one a Prodigy. 

Mfop walks forth, and finds them, back doth run 
To Xanthts, e'er who got out, one was gone. 

Which he perceiving, Cp* ok- back’d Slave! quoth he, 
Thy daily Cuftom is to flout at me; 

And now I’ll take Revenge, and bang thee well. 

But Ft fop cry’d.Sir, while I came to tell 
The News to you, one of them fled away. 

Yet Xnntbns flights th’Excufe ; and Stripes doth lay 
More thick on him ; ’till Dinner-time grew on, 
And Xtmthns to his Meat was call'd upon. 

Wlicn/E jop murmur’d thus: Alas! how curd 
My Fortune is? I'm fare to e the worft. 

Tuo Crows portend good Luck; one only Crow, 
My Mailer fays, Misfortune doth forefhow: 

But I fpy'd two. and he but oi ly one, 

Yet have I Stripes; he to good Cheer is gone. 

If Men by birds no better can divine, 

Let them foreeel their own good Luck, not mine 


C H A.P. 
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CHAP. XVIII. 

fop iv.i?gijh } dijcover'd the Nakcdnefs of his Mifirejs, 



m « 

X Anihm having invited fome Friends, fends JEfop 
to carer for P’rovjfion, who very diligently per¬ 
formed his Matter’s Commands, and provided it. 
When Dinner was ready and brought in, his Miftrefs 

was repoled on a Pallet in the Room, and fa ft afleep. 
Ef*p awaked her, and prayed her to watch, left the 
Dog-carried the Meat away. She being angry, re¬ 
plies, That Ihe had Eyes to fee behind to watch the 
P- ovifion. &fjp took this merrily, and watching his 
Opportunity to retort (but fu ft made an end of ferv- 
ng in the Meat.) at his Return ftole gently to the 
Couch, and lifting up her Garments, unveiled her 
Pofteriors. L'y this time Xzntbns was come in with 
his Grefts. At which Sight, whether he was pleafccl 


c r aba 


5hed } let the Reader judge. 


X Mthns again to Market /E'o? fends. 

To buy Proviiion t enterrain fome Friends, 
bv Inch he invites to Dinner: Aifop *s Care 
Dot backward is all ready to prepare, 

When 





When Dinner-time approach'd, he brings the Meats 
And on the Board each Dilh in Oider jets, 
nut on a Velvet Couch which flood thereby, 

He Tee- his Miftrcls, fleeping loundJy,iie, 

To whom he calls, MUiieb, awake, [ pray, 

And look the Dog Inarch not the Meat away. 

But (lie being angry that he ’wak’d her, cries, 
Villain, be quiet, rny Back-fide hath Eyes. 

JJow Atfop* who his Mifuefs Anfwer took 

In way or courJe Derifion, could not brook 

Longer Delay, ’till he might back retort 
So giutt a Frump (though oy a knavilh Sport) 

And therefore in his Mind conceiv’d it beft, 

To thwart her Humour vbh an equal Jeft. 

Mean while, e’ei he the Project could eftett, 

His Matter's Charge he held in fir ft refpeft; 
Sogorsback to the Kitchen, co fetch more, 
Whichbroughr, he finds his Vi i ft re is as before 
Still faft aflf ep; with that he walks to her, 

And foftly doth her Smock and Gears prelerr 
To hide her Face, and to himfclf replies, 

Miftrels, if vour Pofteriors have Eyes, 

Pray let them be unmask’d. By this time, home 
Xanthus with his invited Guefts is come; 
Whoentring now the Hall, and feeing there 
HisWife to lie with both her Buttocks bare, 

Of JEjop asks the Caufe ? Mfoi doth tell 
His Matter all. Reader, think thou, how well 
Xanthus was pleas’d. I more forbear to fay, 

Left I too much the Woman s Shame difplay, 


CHAP 
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CHAP. XIX. 

Xanthus commands Aifop u admit of none to enter at 

bis Gate, fat wife Men and Pbilofopher. 



S Ome Days after, Xanthus inviting many P/ulofo* 
phers and Orators to Dinner, commands JEfoj> to 
keep the Gate; and to let in no illiterate Dunce a- 
mongft them, but only the great Sophies. At Dinner* 
time, JEfop fitting in the Portal, there comes one who 
was invited, and knocks at the Gat t'&fop within faidf 
What ftirs the Dog ? He thinking himl’elf to be call’d 
Dog, away he goes So in brief every one that came 
went back, not taking fuch an Injury well. But at 
length when one of them came to the Gate and knock, 
and heard the Words, What (h'rsthe Dog ? His Ears and 
his Tail, quoth he. &fop judging his Anfwer acute and 
proper, gave him Entrance, and brought him to his 

Matter, fay ing,There’snoPhilofopher come toDinner, 

Matter, favethis one. Xanthus was very forry hereat, 
that he fhould be fo much deceived by them whom 
hehad invited. TheDay after, when they came to the 
Schools, they accufed Xanthus , faying, Sir, as it fhould 
feem,you flighted us,and not only fo, but fet that 
Ugly Fellow, &fop, to abufe us at your Gate, an<? 
to call us Dogs, But, Sirs, quoth Xanthiv, are you 

9 
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in Larne ft, or injeft? They replied, Unlefs we a* t 
aflcep, it’s true as we tell thee. Xftop prelent ly was 
call'd for,and ask’d upon what Ground heabuled his 
Friends? who anfwered , Mailer, did not you com- 
nund me,that I would not admit any unlearned cr 
Vulgar Fellow into your Feaft ? but only fuch as were 
wile Men ? And what are rhefe, Sirrah, quoth A anthns. 
are they not wife Men? No ways, quoth sEfop ; for 
when they knock’d at the Gate, I ask’d them, What 
the Dog iUir’d? not one of them underftcod me, 
Therefore I gave Entrance to none,but only this Alan, 
who gave me a wifer Anfwer. When &jop had this 
faid, they all agreed that he was in the right. 

7F? S OP, who muft fupply all Offices, 

/iGAnd all his hhber Xanthus Humours pleafe, 
Mull now become his Porter, and mud wait 
To fee that no Man enter at the Gate, 

But iuch as he appoints, ana thole ro be 
Wile Men.not Fools, elft ncoe mull Xanthus fee. 

At length one comes, demanding Entrance there; 
But /E optt ill whofe Anfwers rugged were, 

Thus unto him doth lay, Then Dog, come in* 

The wife Man angry grown, goes back again, 

In brief,thus AZfop anfwers all that came, 

And all return with Anger at the fame. 

Until among?! the reft one wifer grows, 

Not minding &jop 's Words,and in he goes. 

The nex r Day, thofe that were repuls’d relate 
Mi op 's rude Anfwer to them at th: Gate 
Unto his Matter, who doth &fop call, 

And harlhly chide with him before them a!!; 

Who thus to quit himfelf, Good Sir, re'plies, 

Ton b’d me let in none ht who were wife: 

Nor d'd [ nj j obey ; for no w:fe Man 

fool r jh Word or Anfiver can. 

And Angr /?*n v at zvry [oof left they 
The greater c hy in them fives difphy : 

Therefore l him who mired hold to be 

The only wife Man of the Qompavy, 
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C H A P. XX. 

S fop finding a Treafure , Xanthus proves ungrateful. 



T^TOt many Days after, Xanthus (Mfop following 
him) went to the Monuments, and reading the 
Epigrams, was much delighted. JEfop feeing thefe 
Letters, fc. *, S, & ingrayen, fhew’d them 

to Xanthus, and inquired of him if he knew what 
they meant; who, after diiigent Study, not able to 
find out what they fignified, plainly acknowledged 
himfelf dubious. Matter, quoth /Efop, if i (hall find a 
Treafure by this Column, what Reward fliall I have? 
Thou {halt have thy Liberty, be confident, Laid Xan- 
thus , and half theGold.Then lEjop digging four Steps 
diftant from theGrave-ftone, found a Treafure, and 
brought it to his Matter; demanding, according to 
his Promife, both Freedom and Gold. No fure, faid 
Xanthus, until I underftand the Letters, and the 
Senfe ! For to be skill’d in that, I efteem above the 
Treafure /E fop, to fatisfiehim, told him, That a wife 
Man was the Ingraver of thole Letters, which, faith, 
he, imports thus much (according to the Greek), 
“going, spates, * four, * dig&Z* ■ thou ]hlt find, 











33 8 




h a freafuxs, \ of Gold • Xanthus replied, Becaufe thou 
art To cunning, thcu flialt be no fiee Man. Then. Sir. 
cuoth ^.fp.\ will declare that it belongs to the King 
'T hizjvtitiw, for it’s hid heie for him. Xanthus re¬ 
plies, How know you this ? From the Inicription, 
quoth he, for thus much It intimateth ( in Greek ) 
arcflore, ft to the King, * Dionyjius, 0 which, t thou haft 
found, 5 the Treafare, '/. of Gold. Xanthus underftand- 

ing that the Trcafure belonged to the King, faid to 

X£.fp, Take half rhe Trealure, and hold thy Peace. 
ISlow I take not this as thy good Will, faid &fop> but 
as his that hid the Gold. But hear me Sir, thus fpake 
the Letters, * taking, ft go your, m},* divide > 0 which, 
.tye have found, & the Treajure. Hereupon Xanthus re- 
plied, Come your ways,take half the Money and your 
Liberty. Departing therefore together, Xanthus fea¬ 
ring the pratling of fZfop, commanded him to be cad 
intoPrifon. \a hile they drew IE fop away, Alais. 
quoth he, Are thefe the Promifes of Philofophers? 
For I net only receive not my Liberty, but thou 
givtft command to throw me into Prifim. Xanthus 
therefore gave Order for his Liberty, faying to him, 
Thoufpeakeft Truth. But v;hei thou haft got thy 
Liberty, thou wilt ftickle againft me to fome Pur- 
pofe. Then faid j£fop, Doyourworft; whether you 
•will or no, I will have my Freedom. 

A S JEfop grew in Years, his Wifdom fo 
Increaied fti!!, and did exafter grow. 

Who with his Matter walking to behold 
Decayed Sepulchers with Age grown old, 

Aniongft the reft a Monument appears, 

‘Whereon engraven were ftrange Charaflers, 

Which the prefixed Emblem here difplays. 

/E fop demands the Meaning ? Xanthus fays 
The Meaning feem’d much difficult, and he 
Could not unfold fo great a Miftery. 

'Quoth ’JEfop then, My Lord, what Benefit 
ShaJLI receive, if I refolve you it? 

Xanthus 
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hi> Freedom promifeth. To whom 
'A bus fUfot) then; Behold, this aged Tomb 
A golden Treafure in it doth contain, 

As thtfe engraven Characters explain; 

V Vhich we {hall find by digging) for to us 
In Latin fo itanlwers, 



A i cedent Pa Jus quatucr, fodier.s inventes Thefaurtim 
annum* 

Englilh’d thus, 

Dcfcendfour Steps , then dig, and there 
A golden Treafure fhall appear . 


So doing, there they find what was foretold, 
The Treafure rich, and all of mafiie Gold. 

V Vhich having got, poor TEfop now doch crave 
His Mailer’s Promile, and his Share to haY^: 
But Xanthiis doth ungratefully deny 
fEfop, not only Share, but Liberty; 

Detaining all himfelf. Then /E fop (thus 

Defrauded ) cries, King Dionyfm 

This Treafure claims, it is not due to thee, 

For fo the following Letters fignifie; 

In Latin thus, 

Reddc Regi Dionyfio, quern inven'Jli Thefaurum: 


In Englilh thus expreft, 
The Treafure you dijcovered, bring 
To Dionyfius^fltfr King. 


This laft expounding, troubled fore the Bread 
Of wretched Xanthus y doubtful what to do: 

But yet the greater Mifchiefs to efehew, 

He is contented now with all his Heart, 

Rather than all to lofe, give fiifop part/ 

For fo the latter Claufe again implies. 

In Latin thus, 


Q 


* 
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At cep! am euntes, divbdh f quern invent pi Thefaurtm 

aureurn. 


Thus in Englilh fj ecifies «* 

1'he.Golden Trefttre which you are 
Pvjftffcd off betw ixt you jhare. 

¥ 

Yet Xanthus home returning big with Hate, 

And envying his Servant’s prol'perous State, 
Seeks more to do him wrong, than grateful he 
And honefl as his Word,.to let him free. 

But that he might the Treafure all pofiefs, 

As old Men moft are given to Covetoufnefs; 
Fearing left. &fof } by his talking would 
That mighty 1 reafur’s maffy Sum unfold, 

T hinks beft to lay him faft; which he effeft?, 
And ’gainftali Gratitude and due Refpefts, 
Sends him to ioathfom Prifon, there to lie, 

And add more Griefs to former Mifery, 

Till thus too fenliblc of Wrong, 

And'Injuries which he had futter’d long 

In s Matter’s Service, Thanklefs Man, (quoth he) 

Is this the Freedom once you promis’d me? 

Is this the Recompence ? And mutt I ftill 
Be thus rewarded for my Good, with III? 

Ye Gods affift my Juft Complaint! At this 
Xantkus wasfcmewhat mov’d, and did releafe 
ALfop from Prifon ; but by no Intreat 
From Bondage, could he his Enlargement get 5 
Until refolv’d he boldly thus did fpeak, 

Now do thy worft, e’er.long my Bonds fhall break, 
And fpight of thy Tranfgreffion or Difdain, 

E’er-few Days pafs, I (hall my Freedom gain. 

The which, as he foretold, effe&ed was. 

And in the following Chapter comes to pafs. 


C H A J>. 
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CHAP. XXI. 

Mop h fct at Liberty. 



A T that Seafon, after this Manner, it fell out at 
Samos, A ftately Feaft was kept publickly: An 
Eagle flew fuddenly over,and fnatch'd away the pub- 
lick Ring, and dropt ic into the Lap of a Servant, The 

Samians affrighted at this Accident, and wondering 
what it fhould portend, gathering together to confuic, 
moved it to Xcmt bus, being a chief Citizen and Philo- 

fopher, dellring the Meaningof this Prodigy. He very 
dubious of the Matter, inquired the time when this 
fell out, and going home, was very fad and penlive, 
becaufe he could not refold them. AZfop feeing Xsn* 
thus fo deje&ed, went to him, and inquir’d what made 
him fo forrowful, reveal it,l pray you, to me,and bid 
fare we 1 to your Sadnefs. To Morrow, when you go 
into the Market, tell the Samians , that you are not 
skill’d in untying knotty Riddles, neither can you di¬ 
vine, but I have a Lad who wiil refolve you this Que- 
ftion. And alrho’ I fhall refolve this, yet you lhall 
have the honour of it, by keeping fuch a Servant: If 
it fall out otherwife, the Difgrace will redound to me; 
Xanthus thus f erfwaded, the next Day came into the 

Q 3 Theaterj. 
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Theater, and flood in the midft, according to the Ad* 
vice oi’sEjop, declaring to them that met together 
what lie had counselled him toco. They pieiently 
ticfned thaty£/f./> might be lent for. Who when he 
came and ftood amcngft them, the Samians looking cn 
•his Face, derided him, Wj]] this Countenance ever 
be able to ickdvc us? And they fcj) into loud Laugh¬ 
ing /Efop firetching foith his Hand, defirtd Silence, 
and laid, ?vlen of 6a?/:cs, why cavil you at my Face ? 
You fhould not Jock upon my Face, but my Mind ; 
for oftentimes Nature hath cover'd an excellent Mind 


under a \ ifage ur.fecmly. Co you look upon the 
exterior Fafhion of the YcfTel,and not attend the in¬ 
wad Virtue cf tiie V, ine ?Hearing theic things, they 
laid, Sfopj if thou haft any thing to fay, (peak it to 
the. City. Then he boldly ftood forth, faying, Ye 

Men ciSamSy lecaule Fortune, which is defnous of 
Contention, propounds the Glory of Victory to the 
Matter and Servant, if the Seivant feem inferior to 
his Matter, let him go away fcundly beaten; but if 
the Servant excel, let him efcape free. Then all the 
People cried out, Xanthns, give &fop his Freedom; 
in this otferve th z Samians, and gratifie them in their 
Pvequeft. Xan thus refufed not indeed, but ftickinga 
little at it, the Prat or faid, Xanthus, if thou hearken 
not to the People, 1 even in this Hour will give /Efop 
his Freedom,and then he will be equal to thee. Then 
Xmithus was conftrain’d to give him his Freedom. 
Hereupon tl e Cryer cried our, Kan thus the Fhiiofo- 
pher gives /Ej*p his Freedom. And in the mean time 
Mfop ended his Speech, laying to Xmtthus , Now a- 
gainft your Will 1 fhall be feed. Thus /Efop being 
freed, ftood in the mid ft efthem, faying, Ye Men of 

Sams, the Eagle you know is Queen of Birds, and 
whereas fhe dropt this Imperial Ring into’the Lap of 

a Servant,it feerns to intimate, that fome there are of 
your Kings, who endeavour to bring yourLiberty into 
Slavery, and to difannual your eftablifhed Laws. The 

Samians 
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jamtans hearing this, were exceeding fad. Not long 
after, there came Letters from Q'<cfus> King of the 
Lydians ^ to Samos, requiring. Tribute of them; if o- 
therwife, that they prepare themfslves for Battle. 
Hereupon there was a general Confutation, and Fear 
to become Subjctts to C y <ef:t* \ yet they thought it fic- 
ting to take /Ef n z s Advice. He told them, 1 will in- • 
form you what isbeft: Fortune hath ihewn us a dou¬ 
ble way; One cf Liberty. which in the beginning is, 

difficult, but in the fffiue eafie; another of Ihraldom, 
whole beginningis eafie> but the end toillome. The * 
Sjfn : a*s hearing this, cried out: Seeing wc are Free¬ 
men, we will not for nothing become Slaves. So they 
diimiifcd the Embaflador without Terms of Peace. 
Which iofoon as C’<efus knew, he determined to wage * 

War againft the Smians. But theEmbaffador told 
him, you cannot conquer the Samians to long as IE,je> 

is amongft them, and counfels them. Rather, 0 King, 
fend Embaffiadours, and delire 7E fop of them ; promi- 
fing them many Thanks, and a releafing of the requi¬ 
red Tribute, and then perhaps you may fubdue them. 
Thefc things, prevailed with Cr<efns, hefent, defiring 
IE fop might come to him. The Samians decreed to 
deliver him. Who when he knew ir, flood up in the 
midfl of them, faying, Ye Men of Samos., I am readv 
to pro(lrate my felfat the Feet of King Crcfus ; bu' I 
will relate to you one Story. At what time the Beafts 
fpake among themfelves, the Wolves brought War 
upon the Sheep, whom the Dogs aided. TheVVolves 
fent an Embaffiage to the Sheep, that if they would 
live in Peace and Quiet nefs,they defired them to fen& 
them their Dogs. Thefoolifh Sheep were perl waded 
hereto, and fent the Dogs. TheVVolves foithwith 
tear the Dogs in pieces, and eafiiy flew the Sheep. 

The Samians underflanding the Meaning of this Fa- 


/> 


ble, determined ftill to keep IEfp- with them. But h 
fuffiered not them, but fetforth with the Embaffiadors 
to 'Qy #fus. 

Q .4' Not. 
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X "T OT many Days expired, there befel 
iN An A ccident in Samos, ftrange to tell, 

Whei e Xanthus dwelt: Behold an Eagle o'er. 

The City flies, and the chief Signet bore 
Away with her, while as the Samians all 
Were folemnizing a great Feftival. 

Whereat amaz’d, they unto Xanthus fend, 

To be refolved what it might portend. 

But Xanthus grew perplexed in his Mind, 

Becaufe he could not the true Meaning find. 

IE fop perceiving now his Mailer’s Grief, 

Requefts the Cauie, with promile of Relief 
To his Content .* X,wthtts relates the fame: 

With that, before the Samians Rfop came, 

Whoffe crocked Limbs did more Deriilon raife, 

Than Hope to be reiolv’d ; ’till R.fop fays 
Thus unto them, Sirs, wherefore laugh ye fo? 

7 Tis not the Form, nor the external Show 
That makes a Man ; but Wifdom, and a Mind 
That can clofe Nature’s deepefl Secrets find. 

Nor ftiould a wife Man, ’caufe a VefTel’s new, 
Kejeft an old one of a blacker Hew; 

For fuch cld VefTeJs may perchance contain 
Far richer Wine than doth in new remain. 

Which learned Anfwer made them all admite> 

And with Intreaties JEfop's Aid require, 

T’ expound the Meaning of that ftrange Event ; 
But Rfop of his Wifdom confident- 
Fortune (quoth he) hath fome Sedition Town, 
Betwixt a Lord and Servant of his own. 

But if the Lord the Vifrory do gain, 

The Servant ftiall no Liberty obtain, 

Nor his juft Right. If therefore you would fee 
A true Solution, give me Liberty; 

7'hat fo I may unfold with Boldnefsall, 

Which you demand, or may to you befal. 

Then all refolv’d, that Xanthus fhould releafe 
The Bonds of Rfop, and his Slavery ceafe. 

Which. 
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Which 4 , tho’ againft his Matter’s Humour, they 
Effeft, nor durft old Xanthus but obey, 

Remembring now what lately JEfop fpoke, 

In fpight of thee I fhall caft off the Yoke. 

Then &fip ftrait was plac’d before the Seat, 

Where all rh c Samians weie in Council met: 

Who Silence being proclaim’d, doth thus begin: 

My Lords , the Eagle over Birds is King , 

Which having born yoar Seal aroay with her y 
( The State and. Power of your Govemcur ) 

Inf errs thus much, A King by Conqucft jhall 
O ’erthrow your Laws , and Liberty inthrall. 

According to which Saying, lo there came 
Ambaffadors from Lydia , who proclaim 
Their Lydian King’s Command, and do relate 
To them of Samos , who in Council fate, 

How that great Monarch Homage did expeff 
From thofc of Sams, and to that Cffeft, 

Demands a yearly Tribute ; elfe that he 
Will ruinate their City fpeedily. 

A Time for Anfwer given, JEfop then 
Is call’d to give them Counfcl once again: 

Who thus: My Lords, 1 would not you dijfuadc] 

But that the King of Lydia be obey'd: 

Nor 1 gainft the pttblick Profit would I break 
Silence , or elje againft the City fpeak ; 

Tet hear Two Things , which in this ?nortal Age 
Fortune prefents upon this Earthly Stage: 

The otie is Liberty, which to procure. 

At fir[l forms hard , the End is fweet and fttre ; 

Bondage the other, wbofe Beginning fisnvs 

Smt p,t the fir ft, the Erni more fewer pom. 

The Samians hearing this, and knowing that 
It tended r o the Good of publics State, 

This Anfwer the Ambaffadors did give; 

Go tell your Lord,That Samos will not livs 
Subjeft to any Man, but ftill poffefs 
Her acient Liberty and Happinefs* 


With 
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With that the Lydian King did angry grow. 
Propos’d to raife an Army, and o’erthrow 
Their City, ’till the EmbafTador fpoke : 

Sir, ’tis in vain to bring them to the Yoke, 

Unlefs then /Efop from their Council call, 

And then into thy Hands they foon will fall. 

•So ftraight Embailadors provided be, 

And fent again to Samos fpeedily, 

Bearing this Meffage, Lords, our M after's Will, 
Though once deny d, at laft you mu ft fulfil ; 

Which is, Thit to his Court you /Elop fend, 

And then 'gainft you his Anger Jhall have aid* 

But Rfop hearing this, did let them know, 

He was not backward to the King to go: 

Yet to the Samians does a Fable tell, 

Which long ago, when Beafts could fpeak, befel; 


The F A B L h. 

T HE Wolves intended War a gain ft the Sheep, 

But they , too weak their Fury to withftatid, 
Sent to the Dogs , dr firing Aid to keep 

The Wolves from quite dtftroying of their Land . 
The DogsJer.d Aid , and in full many fore 
And dreadful Fights did the Wolves Army gore . 


The Wolves then feeing Force could not prevail 
To curb their Foes , which had fo powerful Aid\ 
£onfuU with Policy the?n to affail, 

if poffibly the Sheeps might be betray'd; 

'Jlnd with their Words and Promifes at large , 
Jntreat the Sheep the Maftives to di[charge. 

The Sheep believing wh'it the Wolves did fay , 
Not dreaming of the Treachery of their Foes , 
R.efolved are to fend the Dogs away> 

Hophig to live at quiet without Blows. 

‘And fo Rewards for what the Dogs had done 
Being beftow'dj they leave the Sheep alone » * 
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But when th-: Wolves Perceive their ft out eft roes 
Had left the Sheep , and to their Home w t re gone, 
Perfidioufty they with redoubled Blows 

The sheep ( Harm 'not in.ft rafting) fet upon, 

And overthrow them- Since which , fill we fee 
Continual Diftcord dwlxt them two to be. 

So when the Samians had this Fable heard, 

• They in his Abfencetheir Deftruftion fear’d; 

And by all means they could, fought him to flay, 
But could not him by their Inrrearies fway. 

CHAP. XXII. 

tEfop’/ fuccefsfal Entertainment with the Lydian KI?ig > 

in hhalf of the Samians. 



T Hey coming forthwith to Lydia, the King feeing 
fEfop before him, was angry to think that fuch 
a Fellow fhould prevent the fubduing of fo famous an 
lfland. JEfop anfwers, Mighty King, not of Force nor 
Neceffity,am I come unto thee, but willingly and of 
my own Accord, wherefore I humbly beg your Pa¬ 
tience. A certain Man catching Locufts,killed them. 
He took alfo the Gralhopper, and when he would 

have 
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have hilled her, (he laid thus, Good Sir, kill me not $ 
for I am not injurious to the Corn, nor any other 
way, but I chear up the weary Traveller with my 
harmlefs Mufick: In me thou findeft nothing but a 

Sound.^ This he having heard, difmilTed her; Thus 

I, 0 King, humbly touching your Feet.befeech you, 
fpai e my Life, for I cannot be injurious to any Man j 
and in this iqualid Body you (hall find a generous 
Soul, 7 he King, wondring and pitying him, Laid, 

'Ef'-f, I will not only give thee thy Life, but a For¬ 
tune a)To * therefore ask what thou wilt, and thou 
fl air have it. May it pleafe thee, 0 King, quoth 
sEfopi to be reconciled to the Sawarians. And when 
the King anfwercd, I am reconciled, he fell down to 
the Gicund, and gave him moft humble Thanks. 
After this, he wrore his Fables, which to this very 
Day are extant amongft the Lydians. 

TfO SOP , according to ^he King’s Requeft, 

,/iL 7 0 Lydia goes. The King provides a Feaft 
To entertain the Stranger 5 but when he 
Beholdeth/fi/i^s foul Defoimity, 

Ke vents his Anger thus, Is this the Man 
WhofeCottnfd made the Samians us withftand? 

Can Wifdm lurk in fitch an u?ly Form ? 

And thus ir.rag’d he furicufly doth ftorm. 

But jEfop (whofe Invention ne’er was flack 
A ready Anfver unto all to make) 

Reph’d, Great King, the Power fared not me, 

• But my D fire , /’ attmd thy Majefty, 

Caus'd my Arrival., who with hPpe defend, 

That then foh.t /ii-d ence to my Words wilt lend » 

The King at ten- 5 , and ALfp r hus replies; 

The othir l ay a Man was chafing Flhs, 

But caughtNightingale. The timroits Bird 
{ Within Defert now to he Jl«iv rfeard ) 

Cries to the Faulkner , Majlcr , I thee pray 

That me without Offence thou wilt not fay , 

l da 
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I do no harm, nor any thing annoy , 

Nor do I Corn or Fruits of Earth 'defroy 
Like other Birds; but with my warbling Song 
Make glad the Hearts of thofe that pafs along* 

Neither can ft thou reap Benefit at ally 
By killing me. my Car cafe is fo finall. 

Which Lamentation movd the Faulkner fo 9 
That he the harrnlefs Nightingale let go; 

Therefore , great Sir , confider my weak State 5 

1 wijh no Harm , then ha fen not my kate 9 . 

By Death or Violence; for if 1 die , 

My Body profits none ; but living, I 
Unto the World way by my Wifdom lend 
Things ufeful fir her 'till her latefi End. 

This Fable morrliz'd, the King did pleafe, 
And’s Rage ’gainft ALfop's Crcokednefs appeafe 5 , 

Who anfwers thus: Lo , /Bfop unto thee 
1 give not Life j 'tis Fortune's Gift from me % 

But if within my Pow'r thou ought r cjtiefi , 

As foon as ashed, thou fioalt bepofffit 

This Aifop's Mind rejoyced, "who, as foon 
As he had promis'd, thus demands a Boon. 

Great King , I render Thanks, and pace your Grace 
Is.pleas'd fitch Favours upon me to place 
Without Defrt , if fo you deign to grant 
( For I my f elf no earthly Treafure w.vit } 

The Samians Tribute only to be free, 

Tour Highnefs hath enough rewarded me* 

The King contents, and ALfop now began, 
While he doth in the Lydian Court remain, 

To write thofe Fables, which in this Book do 
Prefent themfelves to each ingenious View. 
Butfome time paft, &fop doth now defire 
Unto forfaken Samos to retire, 

The News of the' releafed Tax to bring, 

So freely granted by the Lydian King. 


CH A Pi 
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chap. xxnr. 

/Efopb Return te Samos. 



ZEfSOP having received Lettersfrom the King of 
JYLt Lydia , which intimated the Grant of Peace, 
and relealingof a Tribute to th t Samians \ the Men 
of Samos feeing of him, came to meet him with Gar¬ 
lands and Dancings: He reads the Letters,and (hews 
them that the King had freely granted them their Li¬ 
berty. Whereupon /E fop was honoured the lecond 
time with the Favour of Freedom. Not long after 
this,he departed from this Ifland, and travelled over 
the World,every where difputing with Philofophers. 
At length he came into Babylon, and there making his 
Learning appear, was in great Repute with King Ly - 
cents: For in thofeDays Truce being between King¬ 
doms, there was great Delight taken in mutual fend¬ 
ing Philofophical Queftions one to another; which 
whofoever could refolve, received a Relaxation of 

Tribute from him that fent them, 


&SQP 




2 J 7 SO P returns to Samos Being arriv’d, 

jf]Q/ The People with all Gladnefs him receiv’d, 

Shewing all Signs of Joy. Some few Days gone, 
/£fop makes open Proclamation, 


How Lydias King their Tribute did remit - . 
The Samians, joyful of this Benefit, 


More Thankfulnefs to learned Ftfop gave, 


And nothing thought too dear that he would have 
All Honours fecm too mean they could bellow. 
Such Gratitude did joyful Samos ihow. 


Mftp at laft again to Travel bent, 


To fee fome other foreign Regions went, 

His Knowledge to increafe. And now he came 
To Babylon , a City of great Fame-; 

This was the Seat-of King Lyccrus, who, 

Hearing of /E fp. Entertainment due 

To him did give, and other Gifts confer 


Worthy fo famous a Philofopher. 


/E fop now having fpent feme few Days there; 

The Cuftoms of the bord’ring Princes were 
Problems obfeure, oft mutually to fend, 

And Riddles which their learned Men had penn’d, 
To try the Judgment of the wifeft Men, 

Who if they could not Anfwers fend again, 

And rightly them explain,that King mull claim 

Tribute from him to whom he feat the fame. 



CHAP, 
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CHAP. XXIV. 


/Efop unfolds all Sicrets vhatfocver, and by his Wifdm 

much inricheth the Babylonian King. 




/L 


SOP therefore underftanding the Problems 
which came to Lycerus , gave the Meaning, and 
fo made the King renowned; and he, in the Name of 
Lycerus, fent to other Kings after the fame manner: 
which Queflionsunrefolved, caufed an Exaction of 
afar greater Tribute from thofe Kings who were 
not able to do it. Now JEfop feeing he had no Chil¬ 
dren, adopted Ennus , a certain Nobleman, and com¬ 
mended him to the King. Not long after this? Ennus 

had to do with /Efop’j Concubine; which when &[op 
knew of it, he turned him out of Doors; who being 
much offended with this, feigned Letters from &fop 
to thofe who moved the Philofophical Queftions to 
Lycerus, which Letters fignified his Readinefs to do 
them Service rather than Lycerus , and thefe Letters 
Ennus gave to the King fealed with /Efop's Ring, 


W Hile Mfop with Lycerus did remain, 

Divers wife Men in foreign Parts did feign 
Strange Fables, and dark Myfteries invent, 

Which to the Babylonian King were fent, 


T’on. 
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T’ unfold the Meaning. Each Philofopher 
His Verdift gave, but none did true appear.- 
Till /E/ip (being call’d ) the perfctt Way 
Found out, the clofeft Secrets to difplay, 

And other Fables penn’d, to which nona. 

Of other Parts could give Solution. 

By which Lycerus full of Riches grew-,. 

Which by that Means from foreign Kings he drew: 
And therefore now, in fhewof Thankfulnefs 
For^/i^s Learning, and his Love t’ exprefs, 

He doth to greater Honours ALfop raife, 

Whofe Wiidcm almoft the whole Country fways; 

IttlEmts (young, well mannered and fair, 

By AZfop being adopted for his Heir, 

And rais’d to ample Fortunes,) fell in Love 
With jEjop's Concubine, and Suits did move 
To bring her to his Will. To his Delire 
( Burning with luftful and unquenched Fire,) 

She yields; and Enms by her Looks is won, 

To rival who adopted him his Son. 

But as alone one Mifchief feldom falls, 

But to the wronged part another calls; 

So ALfop now, not dreaming of the Wrong 
Already afted, but remaining ftrong 
In love to Ennus j Ennus to require 

His Love, doth in Ingratitude delight: 

And fearing left that by Succefs of Time, 

&fop would vindicat^his loathed Crime, 

And caft him out of favour ( big with hate) 

He plots which way to haften ALjop's Fate: 

And therefore him ofTreafon doth accufe; 

Then with falfe Letters Alfop's Truth abufe, 

( Which to incenfe the King) that^/E fop had 

His Ma jefty ro otberKings betray’d 

By feigned Fables, the which here, and there 

He had divulg’d and fcattered every where. 

Thus Luft ofr-times at firft with pleafant Shows, 

Twixt deareft Friendfhip moft. Sedition fows. 

CHAP 




CHAP. XXV. 

Mop commanded to be put to Death upon Ennus kis fjjj) 

Jcaifatiort^and koto he is faved. 



T He King giving Credit to the Ring, wonderfully- 
moved with Anger, commands Hermippm, with¬ 
out any farther Examination, to take away the Tray, 
tor's Life But Hermlppp was JEfop's Friend, and then 
he Ihewed it, for he hid him in a Sepulchre, and there 
ttourilhed him: Envw alfo by the King’s Leave took 
Pofkffion of all lEfods Goods. A certain fpace after, 
ldectenabo, King of /Egypt, hearing that IE fop was dead, 
fent a Lette r to Ly cents, re qui ring Workmen that could 
build a Tower which fliould neither touch Earth nor 
Heaven, and one that could arffwer all that he Ihould 
be ask’d. Which, if he did, then he fhould exaft Tri- 
lute, if not, he fnould pay. Lycerw having read this, 
grows very penfive, feeing none of his Friends could 
devifewhat the quell Ion concerning theTower meant. 
TheKingupon that cries out, SEfop, the Pillar of my 
Kingdom is fallen and dead. Htrmippns feeing theKing 
fo much dejefted for & fop's Lofs came to the King, 
and brought him word that IEfop was alive ; adding, 

That even for the King’s fake he had not put him to 
death, becaufe.he knew it would much grieve him 
afterwards.. The 




'^TpHE King to eafie Emms to believe, 

And to faife Accufations Credit give, 

T hinks all’gahvft &fop true; and with Command, 
( Whole Will doth fixed as the Center ftand ) 
Dooms /Efoji ftraight to Death. But as the-^un 
In fpite cf Clouds, his wonted Courfe doth run, 
And ('they being chafed quite away) appear 
More full of Luilre, radiant and clear; 

So /EfcP now, by kind Hermippus Aid 
( Who in an obi cure Sepulchre him laid, 

To hide him from the Wrath of tlf angry King,. 
Knowing the Letters which his Son did bring 
Againft his Father, faife; and Cent him there 
All things forSufte nance that needful wtie) 

Some few Weeks pad: his Honour doth obtain, 

And in his former Glory-feat again; 

Occaiion d by this Means; Ne’er filent Fame 
This News in joyful Mzypt did proclaim 
Unto the King, That /Elop now is dead, 

W'hereby he thought from Babylon was fled 
All Hope t 1 oppofe him more; and therefore ftraU 
Frames Letters which thefe Riddles did relate, 
That Hectennbo lately did projeft 
V tW Air a ftately Tower to ere ft, 

To touch not Heaven nor Earth; and did intreat 
That King lycerns would the Mafons get, 

And fend thenitoeffeft it. Andbefide, 

If for his ufe fuch Men he could provide. 

The Letters like wife thus much did difplay, 

He of his Land would the Tenth Tribute pay. 

But no wife Man of Babylon had Wit 
Enough to anfwer or accompiilh it. 

Whereat their King Lycerns (with a Brow 

Whereon dwelt Anger, which could Terror throw- 
’Gainft any which dilpleas’d him) curfes all 
That were theCaufe of /Efop's wrongful Fall. 

Which when Hirmippiis well perceiv’d, in hafte 

He goes, and on the Ground his Body caft 


Before 
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Before the King, to whom he thus did fay ? 

Great Sir , Let no jad Thoughtyout Pafp.on [way, 

To grow inrag d at me> and l fhall bring 
/Efop alive > and fafi before the King ; 

For / preferv d whom thou didft doom to Death, 

Well kn'wing that the Lfs of ^Efop’/ Breath 
Could have no Profit , but his Life might be 
( Though hateful then) form Benefit to thee. 

CHAP. XXVI. ^ 

/Efop is brought before the King again , and re* obtains 

his former Credit, 



T He King not a little glad that /Efop was yet alive? 

called for him. He was brought to him all dirty? 
and bemired. Whom when he faw, he was moved with 
much Companion towards him, and commanded that 
he fhould be walhed and cleanfed, Afrer this, &fop 
eafily confuted thtGroundsofhis former Accufarion: 
Whereupon, when theKinggaveCommand that Emm 
fhould be put to Death, JEjop begged his Pardon. Not 
]o;*g after a Letter came from the Kingof%;'/tf, which 
the King gave ftfop to perufe. He forthwith knowing 
how to refolve theQueftions propounded, fmiled, and 
defiredanAnfwer might be difpatch’d, & afterWinter 
fentaway,both who fliould build thisTower, and alfo 

one 




The Life of jfiL S O P. 357 

one that, fliould anfwer all that he Ihould demand. 


The King thereupon fends the Egyptian Ambaffadors 
back, and gives to Mfop his former Wealth, and Emm 
alfoj whom he having received again, ufed him as 
his Son,and withthefeor the like Words, admonifhed 
him: MySon,in the firft place, worfhip God, honour 
the King; (hew thy felf terrible to thine Enemies,that 
they defpife thee not, facil and courteous to thy 
Friends, that they may be enlarged in Friendlhip to- 
wards thee. A!fo pray that thine Enemies be poor, 
left they offend thee; wifh thy Friends in all things 
well. Cleave to thy Confort, that fhe make no tryal 
of another. Be not fwift to fpeak, but to hear. Envy 
not well-doers, for thereby thou {halt injure thy felf 
moft. Be careful of thy Domeftick Affairs, that thou 
mayeft not be look’d upon as a Mafter, but adored as 
a Benefa&or. Be.not alhamed always to learn the 
better things. Reveal not thy Secrets to a Woman, 
for fhe is always provided to domineer. Every Day 
ftore up for to Morrow; for it is better after Death 
to leave fomewhat to thine Enemy, than want while 
thou liveft for thy Friends. Gently falute all thou 
meeteft. Repent not that thou haft been honeft. 
Turn a Whifperer out of Doors. Do that for which 
thou mayeft not have Caufe to repent. Thus Ennus 
being advifed by JS/op, and ftruck as it were with an 
Arrow in his Confcience, a little after his Soul and 


Body parted, and he died. 

T HE King, being full of Joy, that &jop lives, 
Defires.to fee him, and Comandmcnt gives, 


That he before his Prefence ftrait be brought, 
Who {.as before to kill him) now his Thought 
Had wholly bent how to requite the Wrong 
That Mjop in the Dungeon fuffer’d long; 

And therefore doth to him his Wealth reftor-e, 


And gives him greater Honour than before. 
Then {hews what Letters late from JEgypt came, 
Ani&fop having well perus’d the fame, 


Thus 
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Thus wills the King to aniwer, That when as 
The Winrer’s paft he’ll bring the fame to pals: 

And fo Embafladors difpatched are, 

1,yarns Will in AZgypt to declare. 

]<eturn we now to Emms , whofe fad Breaft 

With Envy fwoln, that ALjop is poffeft. 

Of Wealth, and into Favour call’d again, 

No reft can take, but full of foul Difdain 
Runs up and down with difeontented Looks ; , 

And no Society or Comfort brooks,. 

Rut Defarts and wild Places, like a Man 
Whofe Senfes loft, no Reafon bridle can. 

And thus by bale Ingratitude, we fee 
How Emm brought himfelf to Mifery. 

Behold a gentle Nature! AL fop's Love 
From Emms all his former Wrongs remove, 

He doth affeti: him ftill, (although he may 
A heavy and fevere Chaftifement lay 
With Juftice upon Emms) and with mild 
And gentle Words, in drafts him, as his Child, 

Then takes him home again (there hath not been 
In any Age fcarce half fuch Kindnefs feen ) 

Refpefts him ftill, and (as he fir ft begun ) 

Gives him the Right of an adopted Son. 

But this contents not Ennus } ftill his Mind 
Is troubled, and doth new Chimeras find. 

Which frefhly to his vexed Soul fuggeft, 

That jEfop's Wrongs can never be redreft: 

And now with Horror and Diftraftion flies, 

Seeking a Place to end his Miferies, 

Runs up and down. At length a Mountain fteep, 
Whofe hanging Head overlooks th’unfathom’d Deep, 
Nimbly afeends: thruft on by raflvDefpair, 

Falls headlong through a fteep defeent of Air: 

Till the all fwallowing Waves a Grave do lend, 

And to his moft unthankful Breath give end. 

Thus (though a while ungrateful Men may flourifh) 

Thofe Crimes o’erthrow them which themfelves do 
nourilh. CHAP, 
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JEfop rcfohc! the former fft!e(Uons of the King 'of /Egypt, 
who had proiecfcdto build a Tower In the Air. 

4i 




m 


SOP after this lending for the Fowlers, com- 

___ mands them to catch him four young Eagles, 

which being caught, he brought up, and taught 
them to carry young Children in baskets, and obferve 
them in what they fhould command. The -Winter 
now being paft, and Spring coming on, he provides 
all things ready for his Journey, and taking the Ea¬ 
gles and the Children, departs into Egypt, to the 
great Admiration of the People of that Country. 
LUttenabo hearing that ASfop was come, I am en. 
fnared, quoth he to his Friends, for I underftood 
that /Efop was dead. The King commanded the 
Day after, that all the Officers fhould come together, 
clad in white Robes,and he himfeif put on his Royal 
Attire, and his Imperial Diadem. When he was fee 
upon his high Throne, he commanded dEfop to be 
brought. To what do you liken me, quoth he to 
fop, and thofe that are with me? Thee, quoth Mfop, 
I liken to the Vernal Sun, and thofe with thee to 
a ripe Harveff. The King admiring his Anfwer, 
bellowed many Favours upon him. The next Day 

the 
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the King came clad in White, but commanded his 
friends to put on their Purple. When Mjop came in, 
he asked him the fame Queftions. Thee, faith he, I 
compare to the Sun, thofe that hand about thee, to 
the Sun-beams. Ncctenabi enquires what he thought 
concerning his Kingdom, whether it was not far be¬ 
yond that of Lycerus. Do not think fo, quoth ffop, for 
yourKingdom compared with his, though it Ihinelike 
the Sun-beams, yet if you compare it with his, the 
Glory ofit is palpable Darknefs. Nectaiak admiring 
his Anfwer, enquires where they were that lhould 

build the Tower ? They are ready, faid he, if you will 
fliew us the place, The King going out of the City, 
fliews him a large Plain, JEftp following him, brings 
the four Eagles with the Children hanged in Baskets 
about them; and giving the Children working Inftru- 
ments, bad them fly. They being carried aloft, cry’d 
out,Bring us Stones, Mortar andTimber, fitfor build¬ 
ing. tiectenabo leeing the Children carried aloft by the 
Eagles, (ays to &fop, How fhould I do for flying-men? 
He replies, Lyetrus has fuch : Thou being but a Man, 
wilt thou contend with a King equal to the Gods ? 
Nectenabo confefles himfelf conquered ; but, quoth he, 
let me enquire of thee, and do thou anfwer me fur- 
ther.I have hereMares,who when they hear theHorfes 
of Babylon neigh,forthwith they conceive; if thou canft 
refolve me this,let me fee it prefently. I will give you 
anAnfwer to morrow, quoth he. Going thereupon to 
his Lodging, .he commanded the Boys to take a Car, 
and drag her about the City. The Egyptians feeing 
that, forthwith carry the Report to the King, for they 
worlhip this Animal. The King calling /£/o/> to him, 
asked him,Whether he did not know how that the E- 
gyptians do Woifhiptothe Cat ? It did no finall Inju¬ 
ry to the King, quoth £[<,p; For this Cat the 
laft Night kill’d his fighting Cock,which gave him In- 
telligence how the tedious Night pafled. Art thou not 
alhamed to lie, quoth the King? How could the Cat 

kill 




kill Ms Cock, and in one Night go to Babylon ? Hfc 
fmiling, rcplyed, And how, O King, can the Mares 
of Egypt conceive upon the Neighing of the Horles 
in Babylon ? The King attending the Wifdom of 
EEfop.j admir’d at his fortunate Genius. Not long 
after this, he fent for Men from Heliopolis to queftion 
with &fop 7 with whom, when they had difputed, he 
invites home to a Banquet. When they were fet, one 
of the Htliupolitans fays to JZfop, I am fent from one 
of my Gods to ask thee a Qucftion. It's falle, quoth 
&Jop } the Gods have no need to learn any thing; thou 

dolt not only bewray thy own Ignorance, but accuf- 

eft one of thy Gods. Another again replies, There is 
a huge ) emple, and a Column bearing up Twelve 
{lately Cities, each of which are born up with Thir¬ 
ty Rafters, which two Women con Handy courfe a- 
bout. To this JEfop anfwers, The Temple is this 
World, the Column the Year, the Cities theMomhs, 
the Rafters the Days of the.Month the Day and the 
Night are the two Women interchangeably ibcceed.. 
ding each other. The Day following Netlenabo caK 
ling his Friends about him, faid, For this S£fp we 
owe Tribute to King Lycerns. One of them reply’d, 
We will command him to anfwer us two Queilions 
which we know not, nor ever heard of. To Morrow, 
quoth SEfop, 1 will return you Anfwer. Departing 
thence, he made a Writing, wherein was contained, 

fc. Neftenabo confejfes he owes a thotifand Tale '.ts to Ly 
cerus, in the Morning he brought this to the King. 
The King’s Friends, before the U riling was open’d, 
•all cry’d out, We know this, and have heard of it al¬ 
ready. I thank you for confeffing, quorh j£fop } did 
you ever know or hear that the King of Egypt ow’d 
King Lycerus a thoufand Talents ? Neftenabo concludes, 
faying, Ly cerus is very happy, having fo learned a 
Man in his Kingdom; and thereupon gave him ths 
Tribute agreed to tie paid, and moft friendly difmif- 
fed him. 





3 6i 7 be Life cf'JESQ P. 

B Y this Time Winter's paft ; the Time drewon, 
That /Efop now muft.give Solution 
To the King of Egypts Queftion: He provides, 

And with all winged Speed to Egypt rides, 

-Bearing four Eagles with him, which he had 
Brought upland for his Purpofe ufeful made; 

Unto whole Feet four Children faften’d were 

In Baskets, that as th’ Eagles mount the Air, 

They might fupport the Children. Being arriv'd, 
Th’ Egyptian King him joyfully receiv’d ; # 

The Entertainment paft, he asks the King, 
Where he flhall now f ere&this wondrous Thing ? 
So ftraight into a fpacious Field they go, 

Which Nettenabo did to jEfop fhow, 

And told him, That's the Place, vfi/if furveys 
The Ground,.and at each feveral Corner lays 
An Eagle and a Child. The Eagles hy> 

And with them bear the Children up on high.; 
’Till sEfop cries, Send up fome Labourers^King, 
That thither may your Stones and Mortar bring, 
Before they go too high, and quickly they 
Shall to thy Tower the Foundation lay, # 

Jlut when the King perceived M'ftp's Wit, 

He was with Admiration ftruck at it, 

• And yields his Tribute loft. But yet to try 
t .Once more ingenious Mfop's Subtltey, 

I He now propounds a Queftion, which was this, 

A ftately Temple in a Place there is, 

Wherein a Column ftands, that Column rears 
Twelve others, each of them a City bears, 

. And o’er.each City Thirty Sails are fpread, 
r Upon; the which Two VVomen hourly tread. 
jEfop replies, The Temple Fleaven call; 

The Column Earth; the which fupporteth all 
The Twelve great Cities; and thofe Cities may 
Be term’d the Months; the Thirty Sails difplay 
• The Days of every Month; the Day and Night 
The VVomen are, one black, the other white. 
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Thus &fop by his Wifdom could forefee, 

AM foon unfold the clofeft Myftery ; 

Whom now the King, with-far more great Regard, 
Doth entertain, and bounteoufly reward. 

So after-many Deputations”part, - 
*T wixt him and the Philofophers, with harte 
&fop returns-to Babylon, to bring 
The Tribute paid by the Egyptian Kin?. 

CHAP. XXVIII. 


^Elop coagain to Babylon. 



at length returning into Babylon, declares 
J Slj all that fell out in and gave the Tribute 

to King Lycents > who commanded a famous Statue to 
be ere&ed to the renowned Glory and Memory cf 
&fop- Not long after, he determined to fail into 
Greece, and fo with the King’s Leave departed, 1 wear¬ 
ing he would return again into Babylon, and there 
end his Days. After he had viewed all the Countries 
of Greece, and made himfelf famoufly known for his 
Wifdom, he arrived at laft in Debhos . 



/H 


SOP arrives at Babylon, whom a!! (Half, 

The Sages meet,and bring to th 5 King’s great 
Where he preients the Tribute, and doth tell 
His Deputation, and what elfe befell; 

R 2 


Which - 
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Which being related, feafting was prepar’d ; 

Ko fumptuousCoft for Entertainment fpar’d ; 

So highly /£/ip was efteem’d, that when 
The King had feen him but return agen, 

He thinks him ’bove a Man, his Wit was fo, 

That from a mortal Brain it could not flow 5. 

And to exprefs his Admiration more, 

And ihew- his noble Gratitude therefore,. 

In fuhlick Market he a Statue rears, 

Which /Efop's Portraiture and Image bears, 

That after-times might not unmindful be 
Or sEfopf s Wilciom and true Induftry. 

But /Efop now, whofe ever-woiking Mind, 

Tho’ much he knew, more Knowledge feeks to find, 
Once more refolves to travel: Which Intent 
Diflik’d the King, unwilling to confent: 

’Till jEfop } by a faithful Promife made 
Soon to return, do’s th’ eafie King perfwade, 

And fo for Greece departs; that Region he 

Of all the'reft, defirous is to fee; 

Where, in what Place foever he remains, 

By Affability kind Ufage gains: 

( So courteous, wife, and affable was he 
That good Behaviour hid Deformity) 

Thus through all Greece he travels; every Place 
Making him welcome with refpe&ive Grace, 

’"fill he arriv’d at Delphos> whofe crofs Fate. 

We in the following Chapter fhall relate. 


CHAP. 
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Chap. xxix. 

iEfop coining to Delphos, is betray'd > and relates the-. 

Fable of the Rat and Frog. 



W Hen he was arrived at Delphos > many very glack 
ly gave ear to hisEloquence, but gave him little 
Refpeft. He therefore looking upon them, faid, Yc 
JAaioi Delphos,! may fitly compare you to the Wood 
which is carried upon the Sea, feeing it afar off, we 
jud ge it of great V alue, when it’s come near, we flight 
it. So I, when.I was far from your City, did admire 
you, but coming amongft you, I find you themoft 
ufelefs amongft Men; thus I am miftaken. When the 
Delphian: heard this, fearing left he fliould difparage 
them in other Places where he travelled, they deter¬ 
mined craftily .to make him away. And hereupon they 
took a golden Cup out- of Apollo % Temple, and cun¬ 
ningly put it amongft JEfop's Baggage. He not aware of 
their Subtlety, went his way to Phocide, the Delphians 
after him? and charged him with Sacrilege. He 
denies the Fact, they untie his Baggage, and find the 
Cup, which they fhew to the City, with no fmall Up- 

roar. Mfop feeing their Subtlety, defired them to let 

him loofe: They were fo far from that, that they 
saft him into Prifon, and palled Sentence upon him, 

R 3. Nw, 
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Now JEfof no ways able to extricate himfelf from 
their Wiles, bemoans himfelf in Prifon as he fate* 
While he was lamenting himfelf, a familiar Friend, 
Dew as by Name, came to him,and defired to know the 
Caufe of his Grief. Thus he replies. A Woman having 
newly buried her Husband, wept daily at his Grave; 
one plowing not far oft', fell in love with the Woman, 

- andleaving his Oxen, went himfelf to the Grave, and 
wept with her. She asked him, why do you lament 
thus? Becaule 1 have lately, quoth he, buried a good 
Woman, and after 1 have lamented, 1 find much 
Eale. I he very fame hath hapned to me. quoth the 
Women, if we are in the fame Cafe of Milhap, quoth 
he, why may we not make our felves happy in mar¬ 
rying togethtr, for I love thee as well as my Wife, 

and thou lovelt me as well as thy Husband. While 

this Diicourfe held, a Thief came and f\o!e away his 
Oxen. Returning home without his Oxen, he deter¬ 
mined to weep exceftiveiy. TheWoman meeting him* 
Weepyou ftill,qucth Die ? Now,faith he,l haveCauie 
to weep. So 1 who have avo : ded many Dangers, have 
fulLCaule to mourn, now knowing no ways to elcape 
this. After this came the Detyhians, and drew him by 
force out of Prifon to a fteep and craggy Precipice. 
Whereupon he thus fpake to them : When Beafts 
fpake, the Moule was familiar Friend to the Frog in¬ 
vited her to Supper, cairied her into the Store- houfe 
of a rich Man, where there was good Food. Eat, luith 
theMoufe,my good Friend. After this Banquet was 
ended,theFiog led the Moufeto Supper with her; 
But that you be not weary with fwimtrnng, quoth 
theFrog,! will fallen with a fmall Thread > our Leg to 
mine; this done, (he leaps into the Water. The Mouie 
is drownedbefore they get half over, who dying thus, 
faid,You are theCaufe of my Death, but your Betters 
will vindicateme. The Eagle feeing die Moufe dead, 
andfwimming in the Pond, fnatcheth at her, and 

carrying h$r a>vay,fifld$ the Frog hanging by aString 

at 
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at her Foot, and fo makes an end of both. Thus I, 
who innocently am to dye bv your Hands, fliall find 
an Avenger $ for all Babylon and Greece will require 
my Life at your Hands. 



2ES0P in Greece fuch Love now having found, 

And withfuchgoodrefpeft his Wifdom crown’d* 

He next intends for Delphos to prepare, 

Where ftands^jft’s Temple; hoping there 
To find moft welcome. But as in a fair 
And plealant Meadow Serpents hidden are, 

And in the longeft Grafs do lurking lye, 

To fling tlT unwary Travellers puffing by, 

U hile heedlefly they on them tread: So here 
While j%fop wife Men feeks, moft Clowns appear, 
Who (envious at his Knowledge) plot and ftrive, 
JEfop of Life and Fortunes do deprive: 

Yet without Caufe produc’d, or publick fhew 

Gf juft Proceedings, durft not feem to fhew 
Their open Malice ’gainft him. Wherefore one • 
More fubtil than the reft, while to be gone 
From Delphos , jEfop with all fpeed doth hie. 

Conveys into his Cloak-bag fecretly 
A golden Cup, which from Jpollo's Fane 
ThePrieft accufeth sE'op to have ta’en; . 

So Hue and cry is after Mfop fent, -. 

And apprehends.him although innocent; 

Taxing him of high Sacrilege ; and fo 
They fearch his Mail, and do the Goblet fhow 
Before a Judge. Then back they jEfjp force. 

To Delphos , where arraign’d, without Remorfe 

The Judge him dooms to die, though each one knew- 
The Accufation falfe, and Atfcp true. 

But /Efop now, his Sentence being pall:,'; 

( As richeft Pearls, amongft the Swine being caft, 
Regardkfs quite are loft) to them doth tell 


A witty Fable, trying to expel 

Their Malice again$ him; which thus begum* 

ft 4 
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The FABLE. 

B Etween the Rat and Frog great Love is grown ^ 
The Rat invites the Frog with him to dine %. 
Great Delicates provided were, and Wine, 

No Coft was fpar’d: Paft Dinner, to requite 
The Rat,phe Frog inviteth her at Night 
To fup with her; but’twixt their Houfes was 
A Brook, and.dang’rous for the.Rat to pafs; 

Yet that the Rat might o’er more fafely go, 

It is decreed, the Frog unto her Toe 
A String Ihould fatten, and the nimble Rat 
Taking faft hold, and hanging upon that, 

Should fo be haled over; but as they 
( The Frog the Rat’s Death plotting) ftruggling lay 
I’th 1 midft o’th’ Bjook; a Kite, viewing the Fray, 
Stoops, and both of them feizeth for a Prey. 

Thus whilft the Frog unjuftly drew the Rat 
To fudden Death, foe haftens her own Fate. 

So yoU wh'ofe moftunt/ue Complaints do draw 
The heavy Judgments of the Grecian Law 
Againft my Innocence; the Gods fhall take 

Sue.Vengeance on your Country for my fake. 


CHAP' 

•> — 


/ 
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CHAP. XXX. 

^Efop is led to Execution, where he relates the Fable of thi • 
Country C town, and my fly receiveth his Death , being 
violently cad down from a Jleep Rock by the Executioner* 



F OR all this the Delfhiant fpared not Mfep, tho’ he 
fled to Apolio's Temple, they drew him thence, 
and Jed him to an high Precipice.Hear me,ye Men of 
Delphos, quoth jEfop, The Hare being purfued by the 
Eagle, fled into the Neft of a Hornet 5 the Hornet 
intreats the*Eagle to fpare the Hare; the Eagle flaps 
the Hornet with her Wing, and devours the Hare ;the- 
Hornet obferving where the Eagle’s Neft was, flew 
into it, and broke her Eggs. The Eagle the next time 
builds her Neft higher, the Hornet ferves-herfo 
again: The Eagle not knowing what to do, the 
third time flies up and lays her Eggs between the 
Knees of Jove y whofe Bird (he is, intreating his Pre- 
fervation of them: The Hornet making a Ball of 
Dirt flew into Jove' s Lap, and there dropt it. Jupi¬ 
ter arifing to (hake off the Dirt; forgetting him- 
felf, lets the Eggs fall, and brake them. But when 
he had learned of the Hornet, that this was done 
in. Revenge of a former Injury, not willing there- 
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fore that the Eagle fliould decay in her Kind, he de- 
fired that the Hornet and the Eagle might be made 
Friends.TheHornet being averfe, Jupiter deferr’d-the 
breeding of the Eagle’till f^ch a time that no Hornets 
ftir. And you Men of Delphos , defpife not this God to 
whom I have made my Refuge, tho' he have but a 
fmall Temple, The Delphian:, little regarding what 

he had faid, hale him to Execution. Ml'op perceiving 
that nothing prevailed with them, cries out, Ye cruel 
blood-thkftyMen, give ear to me: A certainHusband- 
man growing old, who had never been at the City, 
defired his Servants to carry him thither to fee it. 
While he was upon the way in his Waggon, there 
fell a Storm,and it becoming very dark, theAffes loft. 
their way, and led him to a fteep Hill: And now rea¬ 
dy to fall down, 0 Jove , quoth he, what Injury have 
I done .to thee, that I fhould fo unhappily be (lain j 
efpecially when my Days muft end, not by generous 
Horfes,or good Mules, but by dull Afles ? And that’s 
my prefent Mifery, that I am not to be (lain .by Men- 
of Worth and Honour,but by the moft vile and bafer 
fort. He now. upon the.brinktobe cjift down, related 
this Fable: A certain Man dearly loving his Daugh¬ 
ter, fent his Wife into the Country, and in the mean 
time vi olates the Chaftity of his Daughter : But fhe 
cried out, Father, youdoamifs, I had rather this 
were done from any but your felf> though it proved 
my perpetual Difgrace. This I alio fay againft you, 
Oyeunjuft Men of Dtfphos- y I had rather have fell 
into Scyfla GXCharybdl^ or into'the Quick-fand of 
fried , than into your Hands, fo unworthily to be put 
to Death: I call'the Gods to witnefs that I die wrong¬ 
fully, who will revenge my unhappy Fate. The Del - 
pbwisupon that, threw him off the Rock, and fo he 
died,. Not long after, a grivous Peftilence fell out 
amongft them, and the Oracle told them, that ASfop's 
wrongful Death was. to be expiated* VVhereof they 
being.guilty, ere&ed over him a famous Monument, 
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But the Heads bf Greece , and the wifeft Sages, when 
they underftood what was-done againft &fop, went 
into Delphosy difeufled the Matter with them, and 
became fevere Revengers of innocent /Efop' s Death, 


W Hile thus the Delphian, flighting Sfop's Woe, 

Along with him to Execution go, 

No juft Crime laid againft him, but the Hate 
Of his Accufers, to purlue his Fate; 

Envy fo much prevail'd, that when he ftrove 
By witty Fables, and Intreats, to move 
Some pity from them, all his Foes appear 
More deaf than Adders ever ftoppedEar; 

And all poor JEfop's Sighs and Tears were vain, 

His Wifdom now could no Remorfe obtain 
But ( like a Malefa&or) hal'd to Death, 

Hath fcarcely Time to fpeak or draw his Breath ; 

’Till at the fatal Place arriving: When 
JEfop the Spe&acle of Death did ken, 

Some Time of Refpite gain’d, he thus did fay: 


The FABLE. 

A Country Clown there was, which from the Day 
Of bis firfi Birth had ne er the City fern, 

But led a Rufti.k Life , and fcarce had been . 

Four Miles from home, dt lafl he doth require 
Leave of his Lord , who yielded his Defire* 

He for a Waggon Ajfes doth provide , 
jind fo in Pomp will- to the City ride. 

But as he goes, a Storm arifir.g , drives. 

The Affes from the way , and quite deprives 
The fid} Clown ofSenfe (unskilful how 
To guide them, being taken from the Plough ) 

'Till wandring up and down, at lafl they came 
To a fle.p Mountain , and afce?id the fame ; 

But at the Top , for want of Guiders Skilh^ 

The Cart turns over, tumbling down the Hill: 

While thus the Chwn cries out , Great Joye, mufl 1 

for no Offence now die thus wretchedly ? 
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My Death by Afles me far roorfe doth grieve 
Than if 1 it did from the Horfe receive : 

Ev’n ib, cries &fop, fares it now with me, 

For I by Affes die moft wrongfully. 

But if I were by wile and juft Men try’d, 

I thus unjuftly Ihould not now have dy’d. 

This being hardly utter’d, /Efop ftraight 
•From th’ Executioner receives his Fate, 

And headlong from a Rock is thrown ; whofe End 

Unjuftly wrought, mov’a juftcr Heav’n to fend 
A Peftilence through Delphi?, and to take 
Vengeance on them for wronged /Efop s fake. 

•And thus the ' ifeft of his Time did fall: 

Vv hofe Death may be a Warning to them all, 

That guiltlcfs l lood revenged fill full be 
O71 them and theirs that Jhed it wrongfully. 
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